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preface 


The  editors  of  Church  Hymns  and  Tunes  desire  briefly  to  state  the  guiding  intentions 
in  the  compiling  of  this  work. 

They  have  been: 

z.  That  it  shall  be  a  book  of  reasonable  size,  —  not  a  thesaurus  of  religious  poems, 
but  a  moderate  number  of  hymns  for  singing,  carefully  selected  for  their  worth  and  beauty 
as  expressions  of  Christian  praise,  and  truth,  and  experience. 

2.  That  the  hjrmns  selected  shall  have  such  lyric  quaUty  as  to  justify  to  modem  judg- 
ment their  being  set  to  music  and  sung  in  the  services  of  public  worship. 

3.  That  the  tunes  shall  have  dignity,  worth,  and  appropriateness  as  music,  and  that  their 
rhythmical  accents  shall  always,  as  far  as  possible,  coincide  with  the  natural  reading  accents 
of  the  hymn. 

4.  That  the  best  of  the  old  and  well-known  h3rmns  and  tunes  shall  be  retained. 

5.  That  some  of  the  best  of  the  later  and  less  known  productions  shall  be  included, 
to  the  end  that  our  available  possessions  of  worthy  hjrmns  and  music  may  be  enlarged 
and  enriched. 

These  are  high  aims,  and  earnest  efforts  have  been  made  towards  reaching  them. 
Careful  thought  and  study  have  been  given  to  a  wide  examination  of  ancient  and  modem 
hynmody  in  order  to  bring  out  of  this  treasure  the  best  things,  new  and  old.  The  selec- 
tion includes  hjrmns  by  authors  belonging  to  almost  every  branch  of  the  Christian  Church. 
The  same  care  and  thought  have  been  given  to  seeking  from  all  available  sources  of 
ancient  melody  and  modem  tune  the  best  musical  settings,  being  guided  by  our  aims 
already  stated  and  by  the  thought  that  the  book  is  intended  for  the  use  of  the  congrega- 
tion. There  are  many  new  tunes,  mainly  from  the  latest  and  best  work  of  acknowledged 
leaders  in  English  ecclesiastical  music. 

Much  of  the  labor  bestowed  upon  this  work  has  been  in  directions  where  its  success 
can  only  be  recognized  by  thorough  inspection  and  trial;  but  it  is  hoped  and  believed 
tbat  appreciation  will  come  with  examination  and  will  grow  with  use. 

The  editors  desire  to  gratefully  acknowledge  their  indebtedness  to  the  friends,  whose 
names  cannot  be  separately  mentioned,  but  who  have  rendered  cordial  and  valuable 
^^p,  and  also  to  the  many  authors  and^  composers  whose  hjrmns  and  tunes  will  be  found 
in  this  collection. 

Special  thanks  are  due  to  those  who  have  kindly  given  free  permission  for  the  use  of 
^Pyright  hymns — to  the  Rt.  Rev.  William  C.  Doane,  D.  D.  for  h3rmn  85 ;  Rev.  Washington 
Oladden,  D.D.  for  hymn  362;  Mrs.  John  Hay  for  the  late  Hon.  John  Hay's  hymn,  423; 
Miss  Alice  M.  Longfellow  for  ten  hjrmns  of  the  late  Rev.  Samuel  W.  Longfellow; 
I^ossiter  W.  Raymond,  Ph.D.,  for  hymns  535  and  6x6;  £.  P.  Dutton  &  Co.,  for  the  late 
bishop  Brooks'  hymn,  132 ;  Houghton,  Ififflin  and  Company  for  the  hjrmns  of  Mr. 
Mn  G.  Whittier,  291  and  420,  and  of  Dr.  Oliver  Wendell  Holmes,  107  and  6a6;  Oliver 
IHtson  &  Co.  for  hymn  367;  Rev.  H.  L.  Crain  for  hymn  645. 

The  editors  would  also  express  their  deep  sense  of  obligation  to  the  composers  and 

^^nen  of  copyrights  who  have  generously  permitted  the  free  use  of  their  copyright  tunes 

^the  Biglow  and  Main  Co.  for  "  He  Leadeth  Me;  "  Mr.  Walter  Caldicott  for  **  Civitas 

J«i;  •»  Mrs.  Aithnr  Cottman  for  "  Caterham,"  "  Dalehurst,"  "  Eversley,"  "  Mirfield," 

*St.  Jtt^.  ft  ^g  1^^^  1^^^  William  C.  Doane,  D.D.  for  "  Ancient  of  Days;  "  Mrs.  A.  ' 
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Dyer  for  "  Weston;  "  Mr.  J.  W.  EUiott  for  "  Kcmsing;  "  Harvard  University  for  "  Betb- 
lehem  "  (Bamby);  Mr.  H.  M.  Higgs  for  "  Cara  Patria; "  Mr.  G.  Everett  HiU  for  "  Rex 
Triumphans;  "  the  Rev.  J.  S.  B.  Hodges,  D.D.  for  "  WatU  "  and  ''Eucharistic  Hynm;  " 
the  Rev.  Charles  L.  Hutchins,  D.D.  for  "  Matoma,"  "  Penitence,"  "  Pro  PatrU;  "  Mrs, 
F.  G.  nsley  for  <' Ilsley; "  Mr.  C.  S.  JekyU  for  *«Stoneleigh;"  Mr.  J.  C.  Knox  for 
'*  Knox; "  the  Rev.  Lindsay  B.  Longacre  for  *'  Hew  America; "  Mr.  L.  H.  Redner  for 
'*  St.  Louis; "  Mr.  F.  L.  Sealy  for  *'  Cantiis  Gloriosus;  '*  the  Rev.  T.  Herbert  Spinney 
for  "  St.  Denys;  "  Mr.  C.  G.  Verrinder  for  "  Verrinder;  "  Mr.  Samuel  Weeks  for  "  Bur- 
leigh," "  Lustleigh; "  Oliver  Ditson  &  Co.  for  '*  Diligence; "  Thomas  Nelson  and  Sons 
for  ** Marion;  "  Presbyterian  Board  of  Publication  for  *'  Glad  Day,"  "  Pilgrim  Host;  " 
Psalms  and  Hjrmns  Trust  (London)  for  '*  Ravenglas,"  "Evening  Shadows;"  Society  for 
Promoting  Christian  Knowledge  for  *'Lundy;  "  Weeks  &  Co.  for  "  Camden  Road," 
"  Perivale; "  J.  H.  Vincent  for  "  Bread  of  Life." 

Acknowledgment  and  thanks  are  also  due  to  those  who  have  allowed  the  purchase 
of  permission  to  use  the  following  copyright  tunes  —  to  Mrs.  Mary  Blow  for  ''Agnus 
Dei; "  Mr.  J.  H.  Gower,  Mus.  Doc.  for  **  Meditation; "  Mr.  W.  Crofton  Hemmons  for 
"  Aurora; "  the  Rev.  W.  Garrett  Horder  for  *'  Fides  Patrum;  "  Mr.  Robert  Jackson  for 
"  Bekesboume,"  "  Niagara,"  "  Trentham;  "  Mrs.  Robert  Lowry  for  "  Need; "  Mr.  A.  H. 
Mann,  Mus.  Doc.  for  "  Cantone,"  '*Lampadarius;  "  Mr.  Horatio  W.  Parker,  Mus.  Doc.  for 
"  Foundation,"  "  Garden  City,"  "  JubUate,"  "  King  of  Glory,"  "  SteUa;  "  Mr.  H.  J.  Storcr 
for  '*  Brothers'  Voices;  "  Mr.  Charles  '\^cent,  Mus.  Doc.  for  *'  Consecration,"  *'  Hatfield 
Hall,"  '*  St.  Ishmael,"  '*  Solatium  Caritatis;"  Hymns  Ancient  and  Modem  for  «  Miseri- 
cordia,"  «  Rangoon;  "  Novello,  Ewer  &  Co.  for  '<  Day's  Ending,"  "  Lstitia,"  *'  Minster," 
"Ransomed  Church; "  Trustees  of  the  Church  H3rmnary  (Edinburg)  for  "  Gratias  Agi- 
mus,"  "Highgate;"  XJniversalist  Publishing  House  for  "Eaton;"  Wesleyan  Metho- 
dist Conference  (London)  for  "  College  Chapel,"  "  Downfield,"  "  Gersau,"  "  Harrogate," 
"Lynton,"  "  Noricum." 

A  sincere  effort  has  been  made  to  ascertain  the  authorship  and  ownership  of  copyright 
tunes  and  hjrmns  in  order  to  secure  permission  for  their  use  previous  to  insertion.  If  any 
copyright  has  been  infringed,  or  acknowledgment  omitted,  the  editors  would  tender  their 
apologies  for  unintentional  failure  and  omission,  and  give  the  assurance  that  these,  when 
known,  will  be  remedied  in  futture  editions. 

The  book  is  now  sent  forth  with  the  earnest  hope  that,  through  the  divine  Uessing, 
its  use  may  help  to  promote  a  richer  and  more  devout  worship  of  God  in  the  sanctuary 
and  in  the  home* 

HERBERT  B.  TURNER. 
WILLIAM  F.  BIDDLE. 
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A  charge  to  keep  I  have      .    . 

A  few  more  years  shall  roll 

A  little  child,  the  Saviour  came 
A  mighty  fortress  is  our  God  . 
A  parting  hymn  we  sing      .    . 
A  voice  by  Jordan's  shore  .    . 
Abide  with  me  I  fast  falls    .    . 
According  to  Thy  gracious  .    . 
Again,  as  evening's  shadow 
Again  our  earthly  cares  we  leave 
Again  returns  the  6aj  of  holy 
Alas  1  and  did  my  Saviour  bleed 

All  glory,  laud,  and  honor  .    . 

All  hail  the  pow'r  of  Jesus'  name 

All  my  heart  this  night  rejoices 

All  people  that  on  earth  .    .    . 
All  praise  to  Him  of  Nazareth . 
All  praise  to  Thee,  my  God  .    . 
AUeluia  I  AUeluia !  Alleluia  I     . 
Alleluia  I  Alleluia!  Hearts  and 
AUeluia,  sing  to  Jesus      .    .    . 
AUeluia,  song  of  sweetness 
Almighty  Father,  bless  the 
Almighty  God,  Thv  word  is  cast 
Always  with  us,  always  with  us 
Am  I  a  soldier  of  the  cross 

Ancient  of  days  who  sittest 
And  is  the  time  approaching  . 

Angels,  from  the  realms  of  glory 
Angels,  roll  the  rock  away  .    . 

Angel  voices  ever  singing   .    . 

Another  six  days'  work  is  done 
Another  year  is  dawning.    .    . 
Approach,  my  sotd,  the  mercy 
Arm  these  Thy  soldiers,  mighty 

Art  thou  weary,  art  thou    .    . 

As  pants  the  hart  for  cooling . 
As  the  sun  doth  daily  rise  .  . 
As  with  gladness  men  of  old  . 

Asleep  in  Jesus,  blessed  sleep . 
At  the  name  of  Jesus  .... 
At  Thy  feet,  our  God  and  Father 

Awake,  and  sing  the  song  .    . 

Awake,  my  soul,  and  with  .    . 
Awake,  my  soul,  in  joyful  lays 
Awake,  my  soul,  stretch  every 
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Be  still,  my  heart,  these  anxious 
Before  Jehovah's  awful  throne 
Before  the  day  draws  near  its 
Begin,  my  tongue,some  heav'nly 
Behold,  the  Bridegroom  cometh 
Behold,  the  Master  passeth  by 
Behold  the  throne  ox  grace 
Behold  us.  Lord,  a  little  space 
Beneath  the  cross  of  Jesus 
Beneath  the  shadow  of  the  cross 
Blessed  Jesus,  here  we  stand  . 
Blessed  Sayiour,  thee  I  love    . 
Blest  be  the  tie  that  binds   .    . 
Blest  day  of  God,  most  calm  . 

Blow  ye  the  trumpet,  blow 
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Bread  of  Heav'n,  on  Thee  I  feed 
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Child  Jesus  comes  from  .  .  . 
Children  of  the  heavenly  King 
Christ,  above  all  glory  seated  . 
Christ  for  the  world  we  sing  . 
Christ  is  made  the  sure  .  .  . 
Christ  is  our  Corner-stone  .  . 
Christ  is  risen  I  Christ  is  risen  1 
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0  come,  and  mourn  with  me . 

O  come,  O  come,  Emmanuel  . 
O  could  I  speak  the  matchless 

O  day  of  rest  and  gladness  .    . 

O  everlasting  Light 

O  Father,  hear  my  morning  . 
O  for  a  closer  walk  with  God 
O  for  a  faith  that  will  not  .    . 
O  for  a  heart  to  praise  my  God 

O  for  a  thousand  tongues  to  sing 

O  God,  beneath  Thy  euiding  . 
O  God,  in  Whom  we  live  and. 
O  God  of  Bethel,  by  whose  hand 
O  God  of  mercy,  God  of  might 
0  God,  our  help  in  ages  past  . 
O  God,  the  Rock  of  Ages  .  . 
O  God,  unseen,  yet  ever  near  . 
O  God,  we  praise  Thee,  .  .  . 
O  grant  us  light,  that  we  may 
O  happy  band  ot  pilgrims  .  . 
O  Hcny  Saviour!  Friend  unseen 
O  Jesus,  crucified  for  man  .  . 
O  '  esus,  I  have  promised  .  . 
O  ^  esus,  King  most  wonderful 
O  '  esus.  Thou  art  standixig  . 
O  '  esus,  when  I  think  of  Thee 
O  Lamb  of  God,  still    .... 

O  little  town  of  Bethlehem 

O  Lord,  be  with  us  when  we  sail 
O  Lord  of  heav'n  and  earth 
O  Lord  of  Hosts,  Almighty  King 
O  Lord  of  Hosts,  whose  glory 
O  Lord,  our  God,  arise    .    . 
O  Lord,  turn  not  Thy  face  away 
O  love  divine  and  golden 
O  love  (Uvine,  how  sweet  Thou 
O  love  divine,  that  stooped  to . 
^  love  of  God,  how  strong  .    . 
love  that  casts  out  fear   .    . 
U>ve  that  wilt  not  let  me  go 
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O  Master,  let  me  walk  with  Thee 
O  Master,  when  Thou  callest  . 
O  mother  dear,  Jerusalem  .    . 
O  One  with  God  the  Father    . 

O  Paradise!  O  Paradisel  .    .    . 

O  perfect  Love,  all  human  tho'ts 

O  quickly  come,  dread  judge  . 
O  render  thanks  unto  the  Lord 

O  Sacred  Head,  now  wounded 

O  Saviour,  precious  Saviour    . 
O  Sion,  haste,  thy  mission  nieh 
O  speed  thee.  Christian,  on  thy 
O  still  in  accents  sweet  and .    . 
O  Thou,  from  Whom  all .    .    . 
O  Thou  great  Teacher  from    . 
O  Thou  not  made  with  hands  . 
O  Thou,  the  contrite  sinner's. 
O  Thou,  whose  own  vast  temple 
O  Thou,  whose  tender  mercy. 
O  timely  happy,  timely  wise. 

See  New  every  morning  is  the  love 

O  what,  if  we  are  Christ's  .  . 
O  what  the  joy  and  the  glory. 
O  where  are  kings  and  .  .  . 
O  where  is  He  that  trod  the  sea 
O  where  shall  .rest  be  found  . 
O  who  like  Thee,  so  calm. 
Set  How  beaateoui  were  the  marks 

O  wondrous  type  I  O  vision  fair 
O  word  of  Goa  incarnate     .    . 

Oft  in  danger,  oft  in  woe     .    . 

Oh,  worship  the  King  .... 
On  Jordan^s  bank  the  Baptist's 
On  our  way  rejoicing  .... 

On  the  mountain's  top     .    .    . 

Once  in  roval  David's  city  .  . 
One  holy  Church  of  God .  .  . 
One  sole  baptismal  sign  .  .  . 
One  sweetly  solemn  thought  . 
One  there  is  above  all  others  . 
Onward,  Christian  soldiers  .    . 

Open  now  thy  gates  of  beauty 

Our  blest  Redeemer  ere  He 
Our  country's  voice  is  pleading 
Our  day  of  praise  is  done    .    . 
Out  of  the  deep  I  call  .... 

Peace,  perfect  peace     .... 

Pour  out  Thy  Spirit  from  on  . 
Praise,  Lord,  for  Thee  in  Zion 
Praise,  my  soul,  the  King   .    . 
Praise  the  Lord,  ye  heav'ns    . 
Praise  to  God,  immortal  praise 
Praises  to  Him  whose  love  has 
Prayer  is  the  soul's  sincere 
Present  with  the  two  or  three 
Purer  3ret  and  purer 

Rejoice,  rejoice,  believers  I  .    . 
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Rejoice,  the  Lord  is  king    .    . 

Rejoice,  ye  pure  in  heart  .  . 
Ride  on  I  ride  on  in  majesty    . 

Rise,  glorious  Conqueror,  rise 
Rise,  my  soul,  and  stretch  thy 

Rock  of  Ages,  cleft  for  me  .  . 
Round  the  Lord,  in  glory  seated 

Safely  through  another  week 
Saints  of  Goal  the  dawn  is.    . 

Saviour,  again  to  Thy  dear 

Saviour,  blessed  Saviour,  listen 
Saviour,  breathe  an  evening  . 
Saviour,  like  a  Shepherd  lead  us 
Saviour,  now  the  day  is  ending 
Saviour,  source  of  every  blessing 

Saviour,  sprinkle  many  nations 

Saviour,  teach  me  day  by  day 
Saviour,  Thy  dying  love  .  .  . 
Saviour  1  when  in  dust  to  Thee 
Saviour,  Who  Thy  flock  art  . 
Saviour,  Who  Thy  life  didst  give 
See,  Israel's  gentte  Shepherd  . 
See,  the  Conqueror  mounts  in 
Shepherd  of  tender  youth    .    . 

Shout  the  glad  tidings     .    .    . 
Since  Jesus  is  my  friend  .    .    . 
^ng  iOleluia  forth  in  duteous 
Sing,  O  sing,  this  blessed  mom 
Sing  to  the  Lord  a  joyfid  song 
Sing  to  the  Lord,  our  might    . 
Sing  with  all  the  sons  of  glory 
Sinners,  turn,  why  will  ye  die 
Sleep  thy  last  sleep     .... 
So  let  our  lips  and  lives  express 
Softly  fades  the  twilight  ray   . 
Softly  now  the  light  of  day     . 
Soldiers  of  Christ,  arise   .    .    . 
Soldiers  of  the  cross,  arise  .    . 

Songs  of  praise  the  angels  sang 

Souls  of  men !  why  will  ye 

Sow  in  the  mom  thy  seed  .  . 

Speed  Thy  servants.  Saviour  . 

Spirit  of  Sod  I  descend     .   .  . 

Stand,  soldier  of  the  cross    .  . 

Stand  up,  and  bless  the  Lord  . 

Stand  up,  my  soul,  shake  off  . 

Stand  up,  stand  up  for  Jesus  . 

Standing  at  the  portal  .  .  . 
SHU,  stm  with  Thee  .... 
Still  with  Thee.  O  my  God  .  . 
Sun  (rf  my  soul,  thou  Saviour 

Surrounded  by  unnumbered    . 

Sweet  is  the  solemn  voice  that 
Sweet  is  the  work,  my  God  . 
Sweet  is  the  work,  O  Lord  .  . 
Sweet  is  Thv  mercy.  Lord  .   . 
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S^Mreet  Saviour,  bless  us  ere  we 
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They  who  seek  the  throne  .  . 
ThinA  arm.  O  Lord,  in  davs  of. 
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Thou  knowest.  Lord    .    .    . 
Thou  Lord  of  life,  our  saving 
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Thou,  Whose  Almighty  word 
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To-day  Thy  mercy  calls  me 
Trumpet  of  God,  sound  high  . 

Upward  where  the  stars  are    . 

Wait,  my  soul,  upon  the  Lord 
Walk  in  the  light ;  so  shalt  thou 
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Welcome,  happy  morning,  age 

What  are  these  in  bright  array 
Ste  Who  are  these  in  bright  array 
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When  all  Thy  mercies,  O  my 
When  Christ  from  Heaven  came 
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Hien  morning  gilds  the  skies 
^hen  our  heads  are  bowed 
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Bristol,  395 
Brocklesbury.  175.  451 
Brothers'  Voices.  382 
Bullinger.  272^.  644 
Burleigh,  130*,  412 
Burlington,  323,  397 

Calvin,  380^ 
Camden  Road,  444 
Cannons,  91 
Canonbury,  14,  293 
Cantone,  72,  180* 
Cantus  Gloriosus,  131' 
Cara  Patria,  411 
Carol,  133 
Castle  Rising.  484* 
Caterham,  200,  467 
Chalvey,  497' 
Qiarity,  239 
Charterhouse,  3 
Chesterfield,  440,  529 
Chilston,  610 
Chiselhurst.  299 
Christ  Church.  33,  249^.  537 
airistmas,  114.  376 
Church  Triumphant,  112 
CHvitas  Dei,  423 
Clifton,  404 
Cloisters,  549 
C^na  Domini,  453^ 
College  Chapel,  160> 
Come  Unto  Me,  267* 
Come  Ye  Disconsolate,  273 
CTomforter  Divine,  343 
Coniston,  656* 
Consecration,  242,  590 
Constance,  315 
Corfe  Mullen,  203^ 
Coronation,  220* 
Courage  Brother,  387 
Covenant,  IW 
Cowper,  647 
Creation,  96 
Credo.  3852 
Crofton,  614« 
Cross  of  Jesus,  174 
Crowell,  314* 

Dalehurst,  10,  429.  477,  569 
Dallas.  88 
Darwall,  548 
David,  386 

Day  of  Praise,  51,  350,  456 
Day  of  Rest,  309 
Day's  Ending,  29 
Dedham.  218.  374,  607 
Deliverance,  149 
Dennis.  407,  570 
Diademata,  No.  1.  198 
Diademata.  No.  2,  198> 
Diligence,  367 
Disciple.  316' 
Dismissal,  557 
Dix,  138.  620 
Domenica,  39.  487 
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Dominus  Regit  Me,  410 

Dona.  45.  555 

Dorchester.  61' 

Downfield,  448 

Downs.  43,  349 

Duke  Street.  40,  226,  330.  625 

Dundee,  101.  276.  398 

Earl,  300,  645* 

Easter,  184 

Easter  Hymn,  179» 

Eastnor,  163,  475 

Easton,  551 

Eaton,  617 

Eden  Grove.  311,521 

Ein  Feste  Burg,  102 

Elijah,  469 

Ellers.  732,  648 

Ellingham,  99,  307 

Emmanuel,  80 

Ennerdale,  86 

Etiam  et  Mihi,  657 

Eucharistic  Hymn,  579 

Evening  Shadows,  49^ 

Eventide,  28 

Eversley,  11,  246.  347*,  401 

Everton.  599 

Every  Hour,  433' 

Ewing,  520* 

Faben.  Ill,  5992 
Faith,  2982 
Faith,  466 
Falfield,  316,  602* 
Federal  Street.  359 
Ferguson,  247 
Femshaw.  44 
Ferrier,  240 
Festus,  153 
Fiat  Lux,  1902 
Fides  Patrum.  385 
Filius  Dei,  148 
Flemming,  318 
Forgiveness,  264 
Fortunatus,  1852 
Foundation,  450 
Franconia,  244,  351 
Frederick.  506 

Gabriel.  126 

Galilee.  2712 

Garden  City.  21,  511 

Germany.  68.  1 19,  609 

Gerontius.  245.  399 

Gersau,  576 

Gethsemane.  171,  251' 

Glad  Day.  130* 

Glebe.  305 

Golden  Sheaves,  624 

Gordon,  636 

Gorton,  499 

Gouda,  345,  646 

Gounod,  70.  255 

Grasmere.  439 

Gratius  Agimus,  574 

Green  Hill.  325 

Greenland.  213.  595 

Greenwood,  38.  355,  403,  500 

Halsey,  3.35 
Hamburg,  168.  360 
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Hampton,  619 

Hanford.  421S  437.  580 

Hanovett  63 

Harland,  422 

Harlech,  360 

Harrosate.  225,  458 

Harrow,  303 

Harvest,  604 

Harwell,  201 

Hatfield  Hall.  313,  501 

Haydn,  5 

Heathlands.  07 

Heaven  is  My  Home,  510,  640 

Heber,  57.  160.  508 

Hebron  (Mason),  41.  442 

Hebron  (Bamby).  502> 

He  Leadeth  Me.  416 

Herald  Angels.  135> 

Hermann,  101 

Hisfagate,  562 

golbum,  575 
o  ley.  358 
Ho  linjpide.  306^ 
Ho  y  Church.  554 
Hoy  War.  380> 
Honiton.  08* 
Hopkins.  27^ 
Horbmy.  480* 
Horsley,  103 
Horton,  54 
Hosanna.  50 
Hursley.  15.  633 

Ilsley.  268 
Innocents,  4.  603 
Intercession.  460> 
Irby. 145 
Irene,  310,  445 
Italian  Hymn.  61.  589* 

Jesu,  Bone  Pastor.  473 
Jordan,  331 
Jubilate.  100> 
Judea.  4503 
Just  as  I  am.  204 

Keble.  151.  552 
Kelso,  2 
Kemsmg,  622 
Kensington  New,  160> 
King  of  Glory,  542 
Kirby  Bedon,  231 
Knox.  131^ 

Laban.  353.  380.  583 
La  Barre.  258 
Lacrymn,  270.  472,  573 
Lntabundus,  181 
IwAtitia.  507 
Lammas,  578 
Lampadarius,  211.  4W 
Lancashire.  160*.  182^.  592 
Landon.  280 
Langran,  34.  200.  577 
Lasus.  155.  616 
Laudes  Domini,  222 
Iaus  Sempitema,  180* 
Lawes,  634 
Lebanon,  280 
Lenox,  240^ 
Leominster,  407 
Leoni,  117^ 
Lincoln,  364 
Littlington  Tower.  05 
Longwood.  62 
Lonsdale,  413 
Louvan,  154,  256,  361 
Lucerne.  20,  212 
Lucius,  516,  568 
Ludington.  468,  504^ 
Lundy,  75, 166 
Lustleigh.  381 
Luther^  Hymn,  215 
Lux  Sterna,  542 
Lux  Benigna,  424* 
Lux  l>:oi,  186.  630 


Lux  Mundi.  312 
Lyndhurst,  401 
Lynton,  204.  564 
Lyons,  64 
Lyte,  485 

Mafcdalena.  82 
M ainaer,  04 
Maitland.  347> 
Maker.  262 
Manoah,  655 
Mansfield  (Turpin).  81 
Mansfield  (Bamby).  33*.  83> 
March  to  Victory.  370 
Margaret  (Matthews).  158 
Maigaret  (Peace).  653 
Maricuerite.  162 
Manon,  377 
Marlow.  373.  563 
Martyn.  306> 
Martyrdom.  164 
Maryton.  252.  206.  362 
Matema.  508 
Matrimony.  615 
Hear.  275 
Media.  223* 
Meditation,  165 
Melcomhe,  7 
Melita.  642 
Mendelssohn.  135^ 
Mendon.  40.  107.  235.  553 
Merrial.  30 
Messiah,  267* 
Midnight.  216 
Miles  Lane.  220> 
Minden.  17.  652 
Minster,  137* 
Mirfield.  375 
Misericordia,  283* 
Missionary  Chant.  93,  585 
Missi9narv  Hymn.  594,  627 
Morning  Hsrron,  9 
Mornington.  243 
Moultrie,  337 

Naomi,  402 
Nativity.  127,  383 
Neander,  56* 
Nearer  Home.  498* 
Need,  433 
Nettleton.  317* 
New  America.  631 
Newbold.  217 
Newcastle,  515^ 
Newington,  559 
Newland.  486 
Newman.  424' 
Newton,  530 
Niagara.  2692.  372 
Nicffia.  1 
Nightfall.  19 
Noricum.  339.  365 
Nox  Pra?ccB8it,  77,  327 
Nun  Danket.  333 
Nuremberg,  55 

Old  Hundredth.  90,  650 
Olivet,  298* 
Olmuts.  36.  301,  447 
Onido,  597» 
O  QuanU  Qualia,  528 
Ortonville,323z 
Otterboume,  234 
Oxford.  152 

Paraclete,  241 
Paradise  (Bamby).  517* 
Paradise  (Smart),  517* 
Park  Street.  329.  586 
Passion  Chorale,  170* 
Pastor  Bonus,  280* 
Pater  Omnitun,  6,  441 
Pax  Dei,  73 
Pax  Tecum.  453* 
Peaceful  Rest.  515 
Ptoarsall.  233.  524 

•  •  • 
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Ptoiel.  425 
Penitence.  432 
Pentecost.  297,  546 
P^rdita,  608 
Perfect  Love.  496.  614 
P^rivale,  340 
Ptoterborouj^,  566 
Pilgrims,  527 
Pleyel's  Hynm,  286,  334 
Posen,  120 
Praise  My  Soul.  122 
Prasoott.  56,  202 
Princetnorpe,  139.  205 
Promised  Land.  58*.  419 
Pro  Patria.  628 
Propior  Deo.  332 
Purleigh.  493 

Quebec,  571 

Raleigh.  206.  641 

Rangoon,  606 

Ransomed  Church,  59* 

Rathbun. 173 

Ravenglas.  60.  561 

Redemption.  254.  417 

Regent  Square,  87.  137,  600 

Repose.  314' 

Requiem,  501 

Requiescat,  502 

Rest.  504> 

Resurrexit.  177 

Retreat.  468* 

Rex  Gloria;.  192 

Rex  Triumphans.  203 

Rialto.  645* 

Riseholme,  284 

Rivaulx.  84 

Rockingham  New.  150 

Rockingham  Old.  74.  108,  366 

Romate  Hues.  484^ 

Rotterdam.  182* 

Russian  Hymn.  632 

Ruth,  366 

Rutherford.  526 

St. 
St. 
St. 
St. 
St. 
St. 
St. 
St. 
St. 
St. 
St. 
St. 
St. 
St. 
St. 
St. 
St. 
St. 
St. 
St. 
St. 
St. 
St. 
St. 
St. 
St. 
St. 
St. 
St. 
St. 
St. 
St. 
St. 
St. 
St. 
St. 
St. 
St. 
St. 
St. 
St. 


Agnes.  79.  236.  326.  346.  651 

Alban.  635 

Albinus.  178 

A  phege,  308 

AnatoTius,  No.  2.  18 

Anatolius,  No.  3,  18' 

Andrew,  250,  260.  406.  476 

Andrew  of  Crete,  389* 

Anne,  104,  531,  630 

Anne  (Sullivan),  370* 

Anselm,  32* 

A'aph,  123,  461 

Athana^ius,  89,  134 

Bede.  292 

Bees.  263.  414 

Benet,  116.  336 

Bride,  277 

Ocilia,  538 

Christopher,  170»,  322 

Chrysostom.  287.  321.  344 

Cross,  167 

Cuthbert,  237 

Denys.  426.  490 

Drostane.  156 

Edith,  266.  310 

Frideswide,  59* 

George's,  Bolton,  281 

George's,  Windsor.  596.  618 

(jertmde.  393 

Giles.  405,  480 

Helen's.  654 

Hilda.  227 

Ishmael,  535^ 

Kevin.  176 

Leonard,  12 

Louis,  132> 

Magnus,  196 

Marguerite,  500 

Matthias,  67 

Millicent,  503 

Ninian,  144 
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St.  Oswald.  121.  207.  6022 

St.  Pancras.  209 

St.  Peter.  48,  455,  567 

St.  PeterebuTR.  210 

St.  Raphael,  69>,  416 

St.  Saviour,  78.  129 

St,  Serban,  470> 

St.  Sophronia,  159 

St.  Stephen.  47.  219 

St.  Sylvester.  25,  505 

St.  Thomas  (Webbe),  214 

St.  Thomas  (Williams).  62,  124, 

223'.  534 
St.  Veronica,  661 
Sabbata,  115 
Sabbath,  35 
Salvator,  227^ 
Samuel,  53 
Sanctuary,  142,  513 
Sandon,  424> 
Sardis,  24.  512 
Sarum,  464 
Savoy  Chapel,  459 
Sawley,  76.  21 7».  566 
Schumann,  125.  261.  550 
Seabrook,  613 
Selwyn,  348.  612 
Septem  Voces.  238 
Serenity,  428 
Seymour,  20.  488 
Sharon,  324,  454 
Shining  Shore.  494 
Sicilian  Marirers,  69 
Silver  Street,  248.  556 
Smart.  509' 
Solatium  Caritatis.  229 
Solitude,  71 
Southwell.  510 


Spanish  Hymn.  282,  572 
Spes  Mea.  660 
Spohr.  483 
SUbat  Mater.  172 
Stand  up  for  Jesus,  3842 
Stoneleigh,  161 
Stella.  140^ 
Stephanos,  272 
Stockwell,  368 
Strength  and  SUy,  85',  438 
Sursum  Voces,  }H3 
Swainsthorpe,  113.  352,  430 

Tallis's  Evening  Hymn,  13 

Temple.  22 

Tender  Shepherd.  560 

Thanet.  285 

The  Homeland.  522 

The  Pilgrim  Hofet,  535» 

The  Sun  is  Sinking  Fa.st.  27^ 

Tidings,  587 

Tiltey  Abbey,  194 

Toplady,  251 

Trentham,  449 

Triumph,  540 

Troyte,  No.  1.  (Chant).  421» 

Trust.  141,  228,  317'.  418 

Trust  mg,  302 

Ultor  Omnipotens,  632* 
University  College,  392,  544 
Urbs  Beata,  520' 

Valete,  328.  547 

Vau^han,  195 

Veni  Emmanuel  (Plain  Song),  136 

Veni  Emmanuel  (Gounod),  136^ 

Verona,  4172 


Verrinder,  190' 

Vesper  Hymn,  638 

Vesperi  Lux,  16 

Vexillum,388 

Victory  (Palestrina)  187 

Victory  (Bamby),  507 

Vienna,  98\  1802 

Vigilate,  390 

Vox  Angelica.  527* 

Vox  Dilecti.  147 

Waltham.  584 

Ward,  106,  409.  626 

Ware,  118 

Wareham.  371,  545 

Warner.  259 

Warrington,  92,  533 

Warrior,  370» 

Watchword,  394 

Watts,  83» 

Waveney.  460 

Webb.  1 10.  3841.  593 

Welcome  Happy  Morning,  185 

Welton,  357 

Welwyn.  659 

Wentworth,  341 

Wesley.  605 

Westerdale,  5892 

Weston.  221 

Westwood.  232 

Whatley.  27V,  436,  581 

Whittier.  420 

Winchester  New.  157 

Wir  Pflagpn,  623 

Wood  worth,  2832 

Worgan.  179 

Zion,  598* 
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St.  Petenbuci 210 

Ions  Htm,  Doubla. 

CiwUoD 8« 

He  Lawtttb  Ms,  with  Refnun.  416 

JonUn 331 

^A^A.  DnnbU 

Roquiun 501 

E:nry  Hour 433' 

6.4.6.4.  Doubla. 

8t.So|ihni[iw IfiS 

6.4.6-4  Ji.6.4. 

BMbwy 489' 

Harbury      489' 

Proptot  Dw 332 

6.4.6.4  Ji.6,6.4. 
HMvam  !■  Uy  Honis     .     519,649 

6.44-4-T.6.T.4. 

Nasd 433> 

6.4.6.6. 

Hopkiiu       27' 

Hm  Sun  ii  Sinkina  F»t  ,    .  ZT* 

6.5.6.S. 

Hwtittl 30 

6.3.6.5.  Double 

David 386 

Holy  W.T 3B»> 

LyDdhunt 491 

Paoitsm 432 

FriDoMboipe 139.  205 

Ruth 366 

St.  Alban,  wilb  RafnJn    .    .  635 

St.  Aadnw  of  CraM  ....  3Bfi' 

Tnutinc 303 

Vexillum 388 

6.S.6.S.  TnlT*  Ibim. 

AmuceddoD 301 

Bt.  Gertnid* 393 

WUchward 394 

6.6.46.6.6.4. 

Amaliok 020 

Amory 588.621 

BtbA 31.  398> 

DordMStcr 61' 

^^UtLuz 1M> 


ItkUu  Hyma     ....     61, 680* 

Kirby  Bedan 231 

Now  Amsriisa 631 

Olivet 298' 

Venindsr 190' 

Wostenlalc 689* 

Werton 221 

6ii4.6. 

St.  Ceeilis 838 

St.  DsDys 426,  400 

Six  6>i. 

Harrow 303 

Laudea  Domini 222 

St,  VeiDDica 661 

El(ht  6-*. 

Blaned  Honw 618 

Hariaod 422 

Maker 282 

6.6.6.6.8.8. 

Arthur's  Seat 109" 

Chrut  Oiurch     .    ,     33,  249*.  537 

Darwall 548 

HaiToate 225,458 

JubilaU 199* 

Kim  of  Glory 642 

Mana6el(t'(Barnby)   '.        '  33>.  83.* 
Raleigh 206,  641 

watti ,!!!!!!'!!  83' 

6.63^.  DoubU. 

117> 

6.7.6 .7.6.6 .6.6. 

Nun  Danlwt 333 

Gordon 63a 

7.5. 7-9-  Double  S.S. 

Elijah 469 

iDleroenion 469' 

7A.7.3.  Double. 

Diliaenoa 367 

7A.7A. 

CoJan  Chapel 160* 

LiQc3n 364 

Matrimony 616 

Bt.  Alphece 308 

T.6.7.6.  Double. 

ADuteidam 4S2 

AnSeld 623 

AuRlia 363,536,637 

Bentlay 32; 

Berthtid 253 

Blairioinie 270 


160*  189.  £92 


32" 


Rotterdam 

St.  AnnlcD __ 

St,  Chriitopher  ....    170*,  322 

St.  Edith 266.  310 

St.  Georse'i  Bolton  ....     281 

St.  Kevin 176 

Savoy  Ch^wl 460 

Seabrook  


pfOTJen 


,    384" 


ThoHon.._ „ 

Urbi  Beata,  with  Retrain     .    520* 

Webb 110,  384',  603 

WeBtwood 232 

WirPflBseo 623 

T.6.7-6.T.6.7-5- 

Rutherford B28 


7.6.7.6.S.8. 

St.  Anatoliui  No.  2    .    .   . 

St.  Anatoliiu  No.  3  .    .    . 

T.6«.6.  Double. 
Altord      ,, 


7.7.TJ- 

VicUate 3Q0 

7.77* 

Ambroae 4T0> 

Charity 230 

Irene        810.  446 

St.  Serban 470' 

Septem  Voo«i 238 

Thanet 286 

Veaperi  Lux 16 

7.7-7,6. 

Agap* MS 

Gratiui  Acimu* 674 
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7.7.7.7. 

Aleester 471 

Asoennon  (Monk)  with  Alle- 
luia   189> 

Cantone 72,  180^ 

Coaseeration 242,  590 

Dallas 88 

Easter  Hymn,  with  Alleluia     179* 

FJIingham 99,  307 

Fenier 240 

Foniveneaa 264 

Glad  Day 130* 

Glebe 305 

Halsey 335 

Horton 54 

Innocents 4,  603 

Lsetabundus.  with  Alleluia  .     181 
Laos  Sempitema,  with  Alle- 

luU 189* 

Lawes 634 

Tonsdato 413 

Newincton 559 

Nuremberg 55 

Paraclete 241 

Pleyel's  Hymn  ....     286,334 

Poaen 120 

St.  Bees 263,  414 

Stfymoar 20.  488 

SoUtude 71 

University  College     .    .     392. 544 

Vienna 98S  180* 

Worgan.  with  Alleluia  .    .    .    179^ 

Six  7**. 

B^ceeboume 304 

Clharteibouse 3 

Dix 138,  620 

Gethsemane 171,251* 

Heathlands 97 

Kelso 2 

Norieum 339.  365 

St.  Athanasius 89,  134 

St.  Benet 116.  336 

Sabbath 35 

8|>aniahHymn 572 

Tbj^b^ 251^ 

Bight  7'i. 

Benevento 265,  640 

Burleich 130^,  412 

Herald     Angels,    with     Re- 
frain      135* 

Hollingside 306 

Honiton 98* 

LaetHia 597» 

MartTD 306* 

Iffenddssohn.  and  Refrain    .    135^ 

Onido 597* 

St.  GeoTce's  Windsor    .     696,  618 

Spanish  Hymn 282 

Waveney 460 

7.7-7.7.8.7. 
Easter 184 

7.7.7.7.8.8. 

Hebron  (Bamby) 502* 

Reqnieseat 502* 

7.8.7.8. 
St.  Albinus^  with  AUeluia    .     178 

7.8.7.8.8.8. 
ffliepfaerd 560 


8.4.7.8.4.7. 

Haydn 6 

Wentworth 841 

o  >4**'  .4**'  ***  ***  *4' 

Temple 22 

8.5.8.3. 

Bullinger 272*.  644 

Stephanos 272* 

St-Belen's 654 

8.5.8.5.8.7. 

Angel  Voices  (SuUivan)    .    .  100* 

Angel  Voices  (Monk)     .    .    .  100* 

8.6.6.  Doable. 

All  This  Night 140^ 

Stella 140* 
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Oofton 614« 

Perfect  Ix>ve 496.  614 

St.  Ninian 144* 


Strength  and  Stay    .    .     85>.  436 
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232.  303,  304.  307.  308.  311.  358.  365. 

391,635,637.654 
Haweib,  Rev.  Thomas.  LL.B.,  M.D.     (1732-1820) 
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Tlbe  (Ten  (romman&ment0 

Exodus  xx  :  1-17. 

God  ^ake  all  these  words,  saying: 

I  am  the  Lord  thy  God,  which  have  brought  thee  out  of  the  land  of  Egypt,  out  of  the 
house  of  bondage. 

L  Thou  shalt  have  no  other  gods  before  Me. 

n.  Thou  shalt  not  make  unto  thee  any  graven  image,  or  any  likeness  of  any  thing 
that  is  in  heaven  above,  or  that  is  in  the  earth  beneath,  or  that  is  in  the  water  under  the 
earth:  thou  shalt  not  bow  down  th]rself  to  them,  nor  serve  them. 

For  I  the  Lord  thy  God  am  a  jealous  God,  visiting  the  iniquity  of  the  fathers  upon  the 
children  unto  the  third  and  fourth  generation  of  them  that  hate  Me;  and  shewing  mercy 
unto  thousands  of  them  that  love  Me,  and  keep  My  commandments. 

m.  Thou  shalt  not  take  the  name  of  the  Lord  thy  God  in  vain. 

For  the  Lord  will  not  hold  him  guiltless  that  taketh  His  name  in  vain. 

IV.  Remember  the  sabbath  day,  to  keep  it  holy.  Six  days  shalt  thou  labor,  and  do 
all  thy  work:  but  the  seventh  day  is  the  sabbath  of  the  Lord  thy  God:  in  it  thou  shalt 
not  do  any  work,  thou,  nor  thy  son,  nor  thy  daughter,  thy  man-servant,  nor  thy  maid- 
servant, nor  thy  cattle,  nor  thy  stranger  that  is  within  thy  gates. 

For  in  six  days  the  Lord  made  heaven  and  earth,  the  sea,  and  all  that  in  them  is,  and 
rested  the  seventh  day:  wherefore  the  Lord  blessed  the  sabbath  day,  and  hallowed  it. 

V.  Honor  thy  f  a^er  and  thy  mother :  that  thy  days  may  be  long  upon  the  land  which 
the  Lord  thy  God  giveth  thee. 

VI.  Thou  shalt  not  kill. 

VIL  Thou  shalt  not  commit  adultery. 
Vm.  Thou  Shalt  not  steal. 

IX.  Thou  shalt  not  bear  false  witness  against  thy  neighbor. 

X.  Thou  shalt  not  covet  thy  neighbor's  house,  thou  shalt  not  covet  thy  neighbor's 
wife,  nor  his  man-servant,  nor  his  maid-servant,  nor  his  ox,  nor  his  ass,  nor  any  thing 
that  is  thy  neighbor's. 

Matt,  xxii  :  37-40. 

Hear  also  what  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ  saith:  Thou  shalt  love  the  Lord  thy  God  with  all 
thy  heart,  and  with  all  thy  soul,  and  with  all  thy  mind.  This  is  the  first  and  great  com- 
mandment. And  the  second  is  like  unto  it:  Thou  shalt  love  thy  neighbor  as  thyself.  On 
these  two  commandments  hang  all  the  law  and  the  prophets. 
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®penino  Sentences 


The  Lord  is  in  Bla  holy  temple :  let  all 
the  earth  keep  silence  before 


I  will  come  into  Thy  house  in  the  multi- 
tude of  Thy  mercy;  and  in  Thy  fear  will  I 
worship  toward  Thy  holy  temple. 

Let  the  words  of  my  mouth  and  the  medi- 
tation of  my  heart,  be  acceptable  in  Thy 
sighti  O  Lord,  my  strength  and  my  Re- 
deemer. 

It  is  a  good  thing  to  give  thanks  unto 
the  Lord,  and  to  sing  praises  unto  Thy 
name,  O  Most  High:  to  show  forth  Thy 
loving-kindness  in  the  morning,  and  Thy 
faithfulness  every  night. 

Offer  unto  God  thanksgiving,  and  pay 
thy  vows  unto  the  Most  High. 


God  is  a  Spirit:  and  they  that  worship 
Him  must  worship  Him  in  spirit  and  in 
truth. 

O  come,  let  us  worship  and  bow  down: 
let  us  kneel  before  the  Lord  our  Maker. 

Let  us  come  before  His  presence  with 
thanksgiving,  and  make  a  joyful  noise  unto 
Him  with  psalms. 

The  sacrifices  of  God  are  a  broken  spirit : 
a  broken  and  a  contrite  heart,  O  God,  Thou 
wilt  not  despise. 

Give  unto  the  Lord  the  glory  due  unto 
His  name:  bring  an  offering  and  come 
before  Him.  Worship  the  Lord  in  the 
beauty  of  holiness:  fear  before  Him  all 
the  earth. 


Zhc  XovVb  praper 


Our  Father  Who  art  in  heaven: 

Hallowed  be  Thy  name. 

Thy  kingdom  come. 

Thy  will  be  done  in  earth,  as  it  is  in  heaven. 

Give  us  this  day  our  daily  bread. 

And  forgive  us  our  debts,  as  we  forgive  our  debtors. 

And  lead  us  not  into  temptation,  but  deliver  us  from  evil. 

For  Thine  is  the  kingdom,  and  the  power,  and  the  glory,  forever.    Amea. 


Zbc  Bpostles'  Creeb 

I  bselieve  in  God  the  Father  Almighty,  Maker  of  heaven  and  earth; 

And  in  Jesus  Christ,  His  only  Son  our  Lord;  Who  was  conceived  by  the  Holy  Ghott, 
bom  of  the  '\nrgin  Mary,  suffered  under  Pontius  Pilate,  was  crucified,  dead,  and  buried; 
He  descended  into  hell;  the  third  day  He  rose  again  from  the  dead;  He  ascended  into 
heaven,  and  sitteth  at  the  right  hand  of  God  the  Father  Almighty;  from  thence  He  shall 
come  to  judge  the  quick  and  the  dead. 

I  believe  in  the  Holy  Ghost;  the  Holy  Catholic  Church,  the  communion  of  saints; 
the  forgiveness  of  sins;  the  resurrection  of  the  body  and  the  life  everlasting.    Amea* 
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MORNING 


Rer.  J.  B.  Dvxn,  i86t 
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z  Ho-ljy  Ho-ly,  Ho  -  ly.        Lord  God  Al-zni^ht  -  yl      £ar-ly     in  the 
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mom -ing  our  song  shall  rise    to    Thee;        Ho-ly,    Ho  -  ly,     Ho  -  lyl 
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Mer  -  a-nu  ana  Mignt-y 


fill  and  Might-y  1  God     in  Three  Per-sons^blessed  Trin  -  i  -  ty  I    A-men. 


Iff. 


^tf 


sz: 


3  Holy,  Holy,  Holy  I    All  the  saints  adore  Thee, 

Casting  down  their  golden  crowns  around  the  glassy 
Cherubim  and  seraphim  falling  down  before  Thee, 
Who  wert,  and  art,  and  evermore  shalt  be. 

3  Holy,  Holy,  Holy!    Though  the  darkness  hide  Thee, 
Though  the  eye  of  sinful  man  Thy  glory  may  not  see, 
Only  Thou  art  holy;  there  is  none  beside  Thee 

Perfect  in  power,  in  love,  and  purity. 

4  Holy,  Holy,  Holy,  Lord  God  Almighty! 

All  Thy  works  shall  praise  Thy  Name,  in  earth  and  sky  and  sea; 
Holy,  Holy,  Holy!    Merciful  and  Mighty! 
God  in  Three  Persons,  blessed  Trinity! 

Bishop  Rbgimald  Hbumm,  i8a' 


MORNING 


KELSO     Six  7s. 
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E.  J.  Hopkins,  187a 
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£v  -  'ry  mom  -  ing  mer  -  des  new      Fall     as   fresh    as    mom  -  ing  dew; 
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£v  -  'ry  mom-ing     let       us   pay        Trib  -  ute   with    the    ear  -  ly     day: 
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For  Thy  mer-cies,Lord,  are  sure;    Thy    com-pas-sion  doth     en -dure.      A-men. 

J.  .. . .  ..  . .  ^  J  i 


2  Still  the  greatness  of  Thy  love 
Daily  doth  our  sins  remove; 
Daily,  far  as  east  from  west, 
Lifts  the  burden  from  the  breast; 
Gives  unbought  to  those  who  pray 
Strength  to  stand  in  evil  day. 


3  Let  our  prayers  each  mom  prevail, 
That  these  gifts  may  never  fail; 
And,  as  we  confess  the  sin 
And  the  tempter's  power  within, 
Ev'ry  morning,  for  the  strife. 
Feed  us  with  the  Bread  of  Life. 


4  As  the  morning  light  returns, 
As  the  sun  with  splendor  bums, 
Teach  us  still  to  turn  to  Thee, 
Ever-blessed  Trinity, 
With  our  hands  our  hearts  to  raise, 
In  unfailing  prayer  and  praise. 

Re".  Grbvillb  Philumorb,  1863 
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CHARTERHOUSE    Six  7$.  A.S.Cooi-bk 
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Sun     of  right-eous -ness 
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Tri-umph  o'er    the  shades  of    night : 
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Day-spring  from  on  high,  be    near ;   Day-  star,  in     my  hearty  ap-pear.     A-men. 
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3  Dark  and  cheerless  is  the  mom, 
Unaccompanied  by  Thee; 
Joyless  is  the  day's  return, 

Till  Thy  mercy's  beams  I  see: 
Till  Thou  inward  light  impart. 
Glad  my  eyes,  and  warm  my  heart. 
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3  Visit  then  this  soul  of  mine, 

Pierce  the  gloom  of  sin  and  grief; 

Fill  me.  Radiancy  divine. 
Scatter  all  my  imbelief: 

More  and  more  Thyself  display. 

Shining  to  the  perfect  day. 

Rev.  Charles  Wrslky,  1740 
Old  French  Melody 
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As      the  sun  doth    dai  -   ly     rise,  Bright-'ning  all    the  mom-  ing  skies, 
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So       to  Thee  with  one    ac  -  cord        Lift    we    up   our  hearts,0  Lord !    A-men. 


iEp^a 


2  Day  by  day  provide  us  food. 
For  from  Thee  come  all  things  good: 
Strength  unto  our  souls  afford 
From  Thy  living  Bread,  O  Lord! 


4  Quickened  by  the  Spirit's  grace 
All  Thy  holy  will  to  trace. 
While  we  daily  search  Thy  word. 
Wisdom  true  impart,  O  Lord! 


3  Be  our  Guard  in  sin  and  strife; 
Be  the  Leader  of  our  life; 
Lest  like  sheep  we  stray  abroad. 
Stay  our  wayward  feet,  O  Lord! 


5  When  the  sun  withdraws  his  light, 
When  we  seek  our  beds  at  night. 
Thou,  by  sleepless  hosts  adored. 
Hear  the  prayer  of  faith,  O  Lord! 

Anon   {  Latin. )  Tr.  "  O.  B.  C  "    Recast  by  Earl  Nelson,  186^ 
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Come,     my       soul,     thou     must       be      wak-ing;    Now    is  break -ing 
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O'er  the  earth  an  -  oth  -  er     day:    Come   to       Him  who  made  this  splen-dor; 


See  thou  ren-der 
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U    thy    fee    -    ble      powers      can    pay. 


A-men. 
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2  Gladly  hail  the  sun  returning: 

Ready  burning 
Be  the  incense  of  thy  powers: 
For  the  night  is  safely  ended; 

God  hath  tended 
With  His  care  thy  helpless  hours. 

3  Think  that  He  thy  ways  beholdeth. 

He  unfoldeth 
Every  fault  that  lurks  within; 


He  the  hidden  shame  glossed  over 
Can  discover, 
And  discern  each  deed  of  sin. 

4  Only  God's  free  gifts  abuse  not. 
Light  refuse  not, 
But  His  Spirit's  voice  obey; 
Thou  with  Him  shalt  dwell,  beholding 
Light  enfolding 
All  things  in  unclouded  day. 

Baron  von  Canitz,  1700,    Tr.  Rev.  J.  H.  Buckoll,  1S41 


PATER   OMNIUM     Six  8s. 


H.  J.  E.  Holmes,  187s 
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When,streaming  from  the   east-em  skies,   The  morning  light  sa  -  lutes  mine  eyes, 
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O  Sun    of  right-eous^ness     di-vine,      On  me  with  beams  of   mer  -cy  shine: 
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Chase  the  dark  clouds  of  guilt    a-way,  Andtummydark-ness  in  -  to  day.    A-men. 
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3  As  er'ry  day  Thy  mercy  spares 
Will  bring  its  trials  and  its  cares, 
O  Saviour,  till  my  life  shall  end, 
Be  Thou  my  counselor  and  friend  I 
Teach  me  Thy  precepts  all  divine. 
And  be  Thy  great  example  mine. 

^  And  when  to  heaven's  all-glorious  S^ing 
My  morning  sacrifice  I  bring. 
And,  grieving  o'er  my  guilt  and  shame, 

MELCOMBE    L  M. 


Ask  mercy  in  my  Saviour's  name. 
Then,  Jesus,  cleanse  me  with  Thy  blood. 
And  be  my  Advocate  with  God. 

4  When  each  day's  scenes  and  labors  close 
And  wearied  nature  seeks  repose. 
With  pardoning  mercy  richly  blest, 
Guard  me,  my  Saviour,  while  I  rest; 
And  as  each  morning  sun  shall  rise, 
O  lead  me  onward  to  the  skies. 

William  Shrubsolb,  1813 
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Samubl  Wbbbb,  179s.  Arr.  by  W.  H.  Momk 
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New   ev-Tymom-ing   is     the  love    Our  wak'ning  and  up -ris-ing  prove; 
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Thro'  sleep  and  darkness  safely  brought,Restored  to  lif e,and  pow'r  and  thought.Amen. 
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2  New  mercies,  each  returning 
Hover  around  us  while  we  pray; 
New  perils  past,  new  sins  forgiven. 
New  IlioughtB  of  God,new  hopes  of  heaven. 

3  If y  on  our  daily  course,  our  mind 
Is  set  to  hallow  all  we  find, 
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New  treasures  still,  of  countless  price, 
God  will  provide  for  sacrifice. 

4  Only,  O  Lord,  in  Thy  dear  love, 
Fit  us  for  perfect  rest  above, 
And  help  us,  this  and  every  day, 
To  live  more  nearly  as  we  pray. 

Rev.  John  Kkblb,  1827.    Abb 
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JOHANN  G.  W.  SCHEFFLBR,  1657 


My  God,  how  end -less   is     thy  love:  Thy  gifts  are   ev  -  'ry    eve-ningnew; 
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And  morning  mer-cies  from  a  -  bove,  Gen-tly  dis  -  til  like  ear  -  ly  dew.     A-men. 

J.  ^  T^    1^,-g-    f  |t|g:||  J    ■  fr< 


2  Thou  spread'st  the  curtains  of  the  night,  3  I  yield  my  powers  to  Thy  command; 

Great  guardian  of  my  sleeping  hours;  To  Thee  I  consecrate  my  days; 

Thy  sovereign  word  restores  the  light,  Perpetual  blessings  from  Thy  hand 

And  quickens  all  my  drowsy  powers.  Demand  perpetual  songs  of  praise. 

RcT.  Isaac  Watts,  1709 
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MORNING    HYMN     L  M.  F.  H.  Barthelbmon,  1780 
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A-wake,  my  soul,  and  with  the  sun    Thy   dai  -  ly      stage  of      du  -  ty   run; 


iz^t 


^^ 


m 


^^^^^^^^ 


Shake  off  dull  sloth,  and  ear  -  ly  rise      To  pay  thy  mom-ing  sac  -  ri-  fice.    A-men. 
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2  Redeem  thy  misspent  time  that's  past, 
And  live  this  day  as  if  thy  last; 
Improve  thy  talent  with  due  care; 
For  the  great  day  thyself  prepare. 


4  Direct,  control,  suggest,  this  day, 
All  I  design,  or  do,  or  say; 
That  all  my  pow*rs,  with  all  their  might, 
In  Thy  sole  glory  may  unite. 


3  Lord,  I  my  vows  to  Thee  renew;  5  All  praise  to  Thee,  Who  safe  hast  kept. 

Disperse  my  sins  as  morning  dew;  And  hast  refreshed  me  while  I  slept; 

Guard  my  first  springs  of  thought  and  will,  Grant,  Lord,  when  I  from  death  shall  wake 

And  with  Th3r8elf  my  spirit  fill.  I  may  of  endless  light  partake. 

Bishop  Thomas  Kbn,  1695 


OALEHURST    C.  M. 
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MORNING 


ASTHVR  COTTMAM,  187a 


i=^=^=4^-4^-f4f4h^^~hir^ 


i 


5 


Lord,   in     the   mom-ing  Thou  shalt  hear     My    voice  as-cend-ing    high; 
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To  Thee  will     I      di-rect     my  prayer,  To   Thee  lift    up   mine  eye:      A-men. 


^^^p|^ppff»#i 


a  Up  to  the  hills  where  Christ  is  gone, 
To  plead  for  all  His  saints. 
Presenting  at  His  Father's  throne. 
Our  songs  and  our  complaints. 

3  Thou  art  a  God  before  whose  sight 
The  wicked  shall  not  stand; 
Sinners  shall  ne'er  be  Thy  delight, 
Nor  dwell  at  Thy  right  hand. 


EVERSLEY    C.  M. 
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4  But  to  Thy  house  will  I  resort 

To  taste  Thy  mercies  there; 
I  will  frequent  Thy  holy  court. 
And  worship  in  Thy  fear. 

5  O,  may  Thy  Spirit  guide  my  feet 

In  ways  of  righteousness; 
Make  every  path  of  duty  straight 
And  plain  before  my  face. 

Rev.  Isaac  Watts,  1719 
Arthur  Cottman 
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O     Fa  -  ther,  hear  my  mom  -  ing  prayer,  Thy  aid     im  -  part 


to       me, 


a  May  I  this  desire  my  spirit  rule.  Some  sii 


May  I  this  desire  my  Ispirit'rule 

And  as  the  moments  fly 
Something  of  good  be  bom  in  me, 

Something  of  evil  die. 

3  Some  grace  that  seeks  my  heart  to  win, 
With  shining  victory  meet, 


lin  that  strives  for  mastery 
Find  overthrow  complete. 

4  That  so  throughout  the  coming  day 
The  hours  shall  carry  me 
A  little  farther  from  the  world, 
A  little  nearer  Thee. 

Mrs.  F.  A.Pbrcv 


EVENING 
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ST.  LEONARD    C.  M.  D. 
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Hbnkt  Hilss,  i86f 
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The  shad-ows      of       the  eye  -ning  hours    Fall  from  the  dark-'ningsky; 
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Up  -  on     the     fra-grance   of       theflow'rsThe  dews    of     eve-ning    lie: 
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Be-fore  Thy  throne,  O  Lord    of  Heav*n,    We  kneel  at     close   of     day: 
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Dok  on  Thy  children  from  on  hieh.     And  hear  us  wiiile   we  pray.      A-men. 
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Look  on  Thy  children  from  on  high,     And  hear 
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pray.     A-men. 
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2  The  sorrows  of  Thy  seryants,  Lord, 

O,  do  not  Thou  despise, 
But  let  the  incense  of  our  prayers 

Before  Thy  mercy  rise. 
The  brightness  of  the  coming  night 

Upon  the  darkness  rolls; 
With  hopes  of  future  glory,  chase 

The  shadows  from  our  souls. 


3  Slowly  the  ra]rs  of  daylight  fade; 

So  fade  within  the  heart 
The  hopes  in  earthly  loye  and  joy 

That  one  by  one  depart. 
Slowly  the  bright  stars,  one  by  one. 

Within  the  heavens  shine; 
Giye  us,  O  Lord,  fresh  hopes  in  Heayen, 

And  trust  in  things  diyine. 


4  Let  peace,  O  Lord,  Thy  peace,  O  God, 

Upon  our  souls  descend, 
From  midnight  fears,  and  perils.  Thou 

Our  trembling  hearts  defend: 
Giye  us  a  respite  from  our  toil, 

Calm  and  subdue  our  woes; 
Through  the  long  day  we  suffer.  Lord, 

O  giye  us  now  repose  I 


AoBLAioB  Anns  pROcniR,  185S 


TALUS'S  EVENING   HYMN     L  M. 
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EVENING 


Alt.  from  Thomas  Talus,  ij6o 
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All  praise  to  Thee,  my  God,  this  night,  For    all  the  blessings  of     the  light; 


f  Jif^^iJ^iJ/J/ 


Keep    me,  O  keep  me,King  of  king8,Be-neath  Thine  own  al-might-y  wings.  A-men. 

3  Forgive  me,  Lord,  for  Thy  dear  Son, 
The  ill  that  I  this  day  have  done; 
That  with  the  world,  myself,  and  Thee, 


T 


I,  ere  I  sleep,  at  peace  nuty  be. 

3  Teach  me  to  live,  that  I  may  dread 
The  grave  as  little  as  my  bed; 
Teach  me  to  die  that  so  I  may 
Rise  glorious  at  Thy  judgment  day. 

4  O  may  my  soul  on  Thee  repose. 

And  with  sweet  sleep  mine  eyelids  close; 


CANONBURY    L  M. 
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Sleep  that  may  me  more  vig'rous  make 
To  serve  my  God  when  I  awake. 

5  When  in  the  night  I  sleepless  lie, 

My  soul  with  heavenly  thoughts  supply; 
Let  no  ill  dreams  disturb  my  rest, 
jfo  powers  of  darkness  me  molest. 

6  O  when  shall  I,  in  endless  day 
For  ever  chase  dark  sleep  away. 
And  hymns  with  the  supernal  choir 
Incessant  sing,  and  never  tire. 

Bishop  Thomas  Kbm,  1693  (text  of  1709) 
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Arr.  from  Robbrt  Schumann,  1839 
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A -gain,  as    eve-Ding's  shad -bw  falls 
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e  gath  -  er     in  these  hallowed  walls ; 


And  eve-ning  hynm  and  evening  prayer  Rise  mingling  on    the   ho-ly  air.      A-men. 


3  May  struggling  hearts,  that  seek  release,  '  Give  deeper  calm  than  night  can  bring. 

Here  find  the  rest  of  God's  own  peace;  Give  sweeter  songs  than  life  can  sing. 

Aiul,streiigthenedherebyhyinnandprayer,  life's  tumult  we  must  meet  again, 

Lay  down  the  burden  and  the  care.  ^^  ^^^^  ^^  ^^  ,j^,  „„^. 

3  O  God  our  Light,  to  Thee  we  bow;  fiut  in  the  spirit's  secret  ceU, 

Within  all  shadows  standest  Thou:  May  hymn  and  prayer  for  ever  dwell. 

Rev.  Samubl  LoNorsLLOw,  i9 


EVENING 


HURSLEY    L.  M. 
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Pbtbr  Rittsr,  1799.    Arr.  by  W.  H.  Monk,  iKt 


Sun  of  my    80ul,Thou  Sav-iourdear,    It    is  not   night  if     Thou  be  near; 
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O  may  no  earth-bom  cloud  a  -  rise     To  hide  Thee  from  Thy  ser-vant's  eyes.  A-men. 
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2  When  the  soft  dews  of  kindly  sleep 
My  wearied  eyelids  gently  steep, 

Be  my  last  thought,  how  sweet  to  rest 
For  ever  on  my  Saviour's  breast. 

3  Abide  with  me  from  mom  till  eve, 
For  without  Thee  I  cannot  live; 
Abide  with  me  when  night  is  nigh, 
For  without  Thee  I  dare  not  die. 

4  If  some  poor  wandering  child  of  Thine 
Have  spumed  to-day  the  voice  Divine, 
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VESPERI    LUX    7.7.7.5. 
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Now,  Lord,  the  gracious  work  oegin; 
Let  him  no  more  lie  down  in  sin. 

5  Watch  by  the  sick;  enrich  the  poor 
With  blessings  from  Thy  boundless  storo; 
Be  ev'ry  mourner's  sleep  to-night, 
like  infants'  slumbers,  pure  and  light. 

6  Come  near  and  bless  us  when  we  wake, 
Ere  through  the  world  our  way  we  take. 
Till  in  the  ocean  of  Thy  love 

We  lose  ourselves  in  heaven  above. 

Rev.  John  Rrblr,  i8ao 


Rev.  J.  B.  Dtkbs 
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Ho  -ly     Fa-ther,cheerour  way     With  Xhylove'sper-pet 
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Grant    us     ev  -  'ry  dos-ing     day         Light     at    eve  -  ningtime.     A-men. 


2  Holy  Saviour,  calm  our  fears 
When  earth's  brightness  disappears; 
Grant  us  in  our  later  years 

Light  at  evening-time. 

3  Holy  Spirit,  be  Thou  nigh 
When  in  mortal  pains  we  lie; 


Grant  us,  as  we  come  to  die. 
Light  at  evening-time. 

4  Holy,  blessid  Trinity, 

Darkness  is  not  dark  to  Thee; 

Those  Thou  keepest  always  see 

Light  at  evening-time. 

Rev.  Richard  Hatss  Robinson,  1869 


MINDEN    7.6.7.6.D. 
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EVENING 


H.  H.  PiBKSON 
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This  night,    0    Lord,  we    bless    Thee     For   Thy    pro  -  tect  -  ing    care, 
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And,    ere     we     rest,     ad -dress    Thee       In      low  -  ly,     fer-vent  prayer: 
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From    e  -  vil     and  temp  -  ta    -  tion       De  -  fend    us  through  the     night, 

i       -«-  _♦ .#-     -(^      f-     -t-     -J-       "^ 


k^^  f  f  ffif  fp^^^4i^ 


u 


ij  j,;  j  I  r^  j  ii^^^^^^^p^ 


f=^ 


3 


i 


Androimdour    hab  -   i  -    ta  -   tion      Be  Thou      a  wail     of   light.      A-men. 

^  *  -  -  -*-  .  J.  ^ 


I'.rirrFrfifiJ^ 


3  On  Thee  our  whole  reliance 

From  day  to  day  we  cast, 
To  Thee,  with  firm  affiance, 

Would  cleave  from  first  to  last; 
To  Thee,  through  Jesus*  merit, 

For  needful  grace  we  come. 
And  trust  that  Thy  good  Spirit 

Will  guide  us  safely  home. 


pH"^fepp4fl 


3  What  may  be  on  the  morrow 

Our  foresight  cannot  see; 
But  be  it  joy  or  sorrow. 

We  know  it  comes  from  Thee. 
And  nothing  can  take  from  us. 

Where'er  our  steps  may  move. 
The  staff  of  Thy  sure  promise. 

The  shield  of  Thy  true  love. 

ReT.  /AMES  Dkummond  Burns,  185 
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ST.  ANATOLIUS,  No.  2.     7.6.7.6.8.8. 
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(  First  Tune  ) 


A.  H.  Brown,  i86« 
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The  day    is    past   and     o   -  ver;      All  thanks,  0    Lord,    to  Thee! 

<2 ^1 u      M       ^4 %  T .r? 
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pray  Thee  now  that  sin  -  less      The  hours  of  dark  may 
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0      Je  -suB,keep  me 
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in     Thy  sight,    And   save      me      thro'     the      com  -  ing    night  I     A-men. 


2  The  joys  of  day  are  over. 
I  lift  my  heart  to  Thee, 
And  ask  Thee,  that  offenceless 
The  hours  of  dark  may  be. 
0  Jesus,  make  their  darkness  light. 


3  The  toils  of  day  are  over. 
I  raise  the  h]rmn  to  Thee, 
And  ask  that  free  from  peril 
The  hours  of  fear  may  be. 
0  Jesus,  keep  me  in  Thy  sight. 


And  save  me  through  the  coming  night  I      And  guard  me  through  the  coming  night  1 

4  Be  Thou  my  soul's  preserver, 
O  God,  for  Thou  dost  know 
How  many  are  the  perils 

Through  which  I  have  to  go. 
Lover  of  men,  oh,  hear  my  call, 
And  guard  and  save  me  from  them  all  I 

Anatouus,  8oo.    Tr.  J.  M.  Nbalb,  1853 
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{Second  Tune) 
ST.    ANATOLIUS,  No.  3.     7.6.7.6.8.8.  Rev.  J.  B.  Dykes,  1861 
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The    day      is     past   and     o  -  ver : 


All  thanks,  O    Lord,     to      Thee; 


aM^^j^^^^ifej^  -\A-Ut^ 


EVENING 


I    pray  Thee    now   that     sin  -  less     The  hours    of    dark  nur 


be. 


Je-sos^eep  me 


And  save  me  thro' 


^=MH-FiiNr[^fif 


com  -  mg  night.    A-men. 
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NIGHTFALL    II.II.II.S. 
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J.  Bakkbt,  187s 
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Now     God    be  with      us,    for  the  night  is     clos  -  ing:     The  light    and 
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dark  -   ness  are     of    His    dis  -  pos  -  ing;      And  'neath  His  shad   -  ow 
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here      to    rest     we    yield      us,       For      He 


[e    will     shield        us.       A-men. 


/r\ 


a  Let  evil  thoughts  ard  spirits  flee  before  us; 
Till  morning  cometh,  watch,  O  Father,  o'er  us; 
In  soul  and  body  Thou  from  harm  defend  us; 
Thine  angels  send  us. 

3  We  have  no  refuge;  none  on  earth  to  aid  us; 

Save  Thee,  O  Father,  who  Thine  own  hast  made  us; 
But  Thy  dear  presence  will  not  leave  them  lonely, 
Who  seek  Thee  only. 

Bohemian  Brethren,  1530.    Tr.  by  Cathbrinb  Winkwokth,  185^ 
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SEYMOUR    7.7.7.7. 
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Arr.  from  Carl  M.  von  Wrbkr,  i8a6 
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Soft  -  ly  now  the  light     of       day    Fades  up  -  on     my  sight     a  -  way: 
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Free  from  careworn  la  -  bor    free,    Lord,      I  would  commune  with  Thee.    A-men. 
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2  ThoUy  whose  all-pervading  eye 
Naught  escapes,  without,  within, 
Pardon  each  infirmity, 

Open  fault,  and  secret  sin. 

3  Soon,  for  me,  the  light  of  day 
Shall  forever  pass  away: 

GARDEN   CITY    S.  M. 
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Then,  from  sin  and  sorrow  free. 
Take  me.  Lord,  to  dwell  with  Thee. 

4  Thou  who,  sinless,  yet  hast  known 
All  of  man's  infirmity; 
Then,  from  Thine  eternal  throne, 
Jesus,  look  with  pitying  eye. 

Bishop  Gborgb  Washington  Doans,  1834 


f^Uij  j  J  JiJ. 


H.  W.  Parkbr,  1890 
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Our  day      of  praise     is       done,  .  .     The  eve  -  ning  shad- ows 
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But  pass  not  from  us  with  the  sun.  True  Light  that  light'nest  all.     A 


men. 


2  Aroimd  the  throne  on  high 

Where  night  can  never  be, 
The  white-robed  harpers  of  the  sky 
Bring  ceaseless  hsrmns  to  Thee. 

3  Too  faint  our  anthems  here; 

Too  soon  of  praise  we  tire; 
But  O  the  strains  how  full  and  dear 
Of  that  eternal  choir. 

4  Yet,  Lord,  to  Thy  dear  will. 

If  Thou  attune  the  heart, 


We  in  Thine  angels'  music  still 
May  bear  our  lower  part. 

5  'TIS  Thine  each  soul  to  calm. 

Each  wayward  thought  reclaim^ 
And  make  our  daily  life  a  psalm 
Of  glory  to  Thy  name. 

6  A  little  while,  and  then 

Shall  come  the  glorious  end; 

And  songs  of  angels  and  of  men 

In  perfect  praise  shall  blend. 

R«T.  John  Ellrmton,  1867 


TEMPLE     8.4.8.4.8.8.8.4. 
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EVENING 


E.  J>  HorKiNs,  1867 
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God,    that    mad  -est    earth   and  heav  -  en,     Dark  -  ness     and     light; 
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Who      the      day       for     toil     hast     giv  -  en,       For        rest     the     night: 
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Hay  Thine  an  -  gel-guards  de  -  fend  us,     Slum-  ber  sweet  Thy  mer  -  cy    send   us. 


i"ii^rrrirrffiirrN'i|  iffi 


Ho  -  ly   dreams  and  hopes    at  -  tend     us,       This      live  -  long   night.     A-men. 

J    L    J. 


a  And  when  mom  again  shall  call  us 

To  run  life's  way, 
Kay  we  still,  whatever  befall  us. 

Thy  will  obey. 
From  tiie  power  of  evil  hide  us, 
In  the  narrow  pathway  guide  us. 
Hot  Thy  smile  be  e'er  denied  us. 

The  livelong  day. 


3  Guard  us  waking,  guard  us  sleeping. 

And,  when  we  die, 
May  we  in  Thy  mighty  keeping, 

All  peaceful  lie: 
When  the  last  dread  call  shall  wake  us, 
Do  not  Thou,  our  God,  forsake  us, 
But  to  reign  in  glory  take  us 

With  Thee  on  high. 

Bishop  Rbginalo  Hbbbr,  1837.    Richard  Whatblt,  i8f' 


EVENING 
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ALL  FOR  JESUS  (Wycliffe)    8.7.8.7. 
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J.  Stainbr,  187a 
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Hear  our  pray'r,  O Heav'n-ly     Fa-ther,     Ere   we    lay     us  down  to    sleep; 

i        f' P       ■■     • ^ 0       .•f' <S2_ 
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Bid  Thine  an  -  gels,  pure  and  ho  -  ly,  Round  our  bed  their  vig-  ils  keep.     A-men. 
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2  Heavy  though  our  sins,  Thy  mercy 

Far  outweighs  them  every  one; 
Down  before  the  cross  we  cast  them, 
Trusting  in  Thy  help  alone. 

3  Keep  us  through  this  night  of  peril 

Safe  beneath  its  sheltering  shade; 
Take  us  to  Thy  rest,  we  pray  Thee, 
When  our  pilgrimage  is  made. 
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4  None  can  measure  out  Thy  patience 

By  the  span  of  human  thought; 
None  can  bound  the  tender  mercies 
Which  Thy  holy  Son  has  bought. 

5  Pardon  all  our  past  transgressions. 

Give  us  strength  for  days  to  come; 
Guide  and  guard  us  with  Thy  blessing. 
Till  Thine  angels  bear  us  home. 

Harubt  Pakr,  1856 


SARDIS    8.7.8.7. 
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m  i  i  j.  jir^^^^hHr^^ 


Now,  on  land  and  sea    de-scend- ing.  Brings  the  night    its  peace  pro -found; 


Let    our  ves  -  per  hymn  be  blend-ing  With  the    ho  -  ly  calm    a-  roimd.   A-men. 


v^nnm^^m 
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2  Soon  as  dies  the  sunset  glory. 

Stars  of  heaven  shine  out  above. 
Telling  still  the  ancient  story, — 
Their  Creator's  changeless  love. 

3  Now,  our  wants  and  burdens  leaving 

To  His  care  Who  cares  for  all, 


Cease  we  fearing,  cease  we  grieving: 
At  His  touch  our  burdens  falL 

4  As  the  darkness  deepens  o'er  us, 
Lo!  eternal  stars  arise; 
Hope  and  faith  and  love  rise  glorious, 
Shining  in  the  spirif  s  skies. 

RcT.  Samubl  Longpbllow,  1859 


ST.   SYLVESTER    8.7.8.7. 
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EVENING 


ReT.  J.  B.  Dykbs,  i8te 
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Tar  -  Tj  with  me,    O    my   Sav-iour,      For   the  day     is    pass  -  ing    by; 


lar  -  ry  wiin   me,    u    my    aay-iour,       j*or    ine  aay     is    pass-ing    "Jl 


i^  l  j-  i  i  i  T^^ 


y       ^     ^      ^ 
See  I  the  shades  of   eve-ninggath-er.        And     the  night  is  draw-ing  nigh.     A-men. 


2  Deeper,  deeper  grow  the  shadows, 

Paler  now  the  glowing  west, 
Swift  the  night  of  death  advances; 
Shall  it  be  the  night  of  rest? 

3  Let  me  hear  Thy  voice  behind  me. 

Calming  all  these  wild  alarms; 
Let  me,  underneath  my  weakness. 
Feel  the  everlasting  arms. 


4  Feeble,  trembling,  fainting,  dying. 

Lord,  I  cast  myself  on  Thee; 
Tarry  with  me  through  the  darkness; 
While  I  sleep,  still  watch  by  me. 

5  Tarry  with  me,  O  my  Saviour  I 

Lay  my  head  upon  Thy  breast. 
Till  the  morning;  then  awake  me, 
Morning  of  eternal  rest! 

Carolinb  L.  Smith,  185a 
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LUCERNE    8.7.8.7. 


T.  A.  Willis,  1876 
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Sav  -  iour,breathe  an  eve  -  ning  bless-ing.    Ere    re  -  pose  our    spir  -  its    seal ; 
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Sin  and  want  we  come  con-f  ess-ing,  Thou  canst  save,  and  Thou  canst  heal.    A-men. 


b^Trf-^jLf=f4-^^i=feg 
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2  Though  the  night  be  dark  and  dreary. 

Darkness  cannot  hide  from  Thee; 
Thou  art  He  who,  never  weary, 
Watchest  where  Thy  people  be. 

3  Though  destruction  walk  around  us. 

Though  th^  iprrpws  past  us  fly. 


Angel-guards  from  Thee  surround  us, 
We  are  safe,  if  Thou  art  nigh. 

4  Should  swift  death  this  night  overtake  us. 
And  our  couch  become  our  tomb, 
May  the  mom  in  heaven  awake  us. 
Clad  in  light  and  deathless  bloom. 

Jamks  Edmbston,  iSae 
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HOPKINS  (Twilight)    6.4.6.6.        (First  Tune) 


J.  H.  Hopkins,  1872 
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The      sun 
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sink  -    ing      fast, 


r 


P 


^ 


i 


^ 


The      day    -     light 
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Let     love     a  -  wake,  and    pay      Her    eve  -  ning    sac-     ri     -    flee.       A-men« 
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2  As  Christ  upon  the  Cross 

His  head  inclined, 
And  to  His  Father's  hands 
His  parting  soul  resigned, 

3  So  now  herself  my  soul 

Would  wholly  give 
Into  His  sacred  charge. 
In  whom  all  spirits  live; 

4  So  now  beneath  His  eye 

Would  calmly  rest, 
Without  a  wish  or  thought 
Abiding  in  the  breast. 


5  Save  that  His  wUl  be  done, 

Whate'er  betide  — 
Bead  to  herself,  and  dead 
In  Him  to  all  beside. 

6  Thus  would  I  live:  yet  now 

Not  I,  but  He, 
In  all  His  power  and  love, 
Henceforth  alive  in  me. 

7  One  sacred  Trinity, 

One  Lord  divine. 
May  I  be  ever  His, 
And  He  for  ever  mine. 

Twatio  Hymn,  i8th  Century.    Tr.  E.  CAtwALx.,  1858 
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(Second  Tune) 


THE  SUN  IS  SINKING  FAST    6.4.6.6. 


Hbnry  Smart,  187a 
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The     sun       is       sink  -  ing    fast, 
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The    day    -  light       dies ; 
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EVENTIDE     10.10.10.10. 
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EVENING 


W.  H.  Monk,  i86i 


A  «-  bide  with  me  I  Fast  falls  the    e  -  ven-  tide ;      The    dark-ness  deep  -  ens ; 


Lord, with  me      a  -  bide :  When    oth  -  er  help  -  ers     fail,  and  corn-forts    flee, 


W.  f  F  F , 


a  Swift  to  its  close  ebbs  out  life's  little  day; 
Earth's  joys  grow  dim,  its  glories  pass  away; 
Change  and  decay  in  all  around  I  see; 

0  Thou  who  changest  not,  abide  with  me. 

3  I  need  Thy  presence  every  passing  hour; 

What  but  Thy  grace  can  foil  the  tempter's  power? 
Who,  like  Thyself,  my  guide  and  stay  can  be? 
Through  cloud  and  sunshine,  Lord,  abide  with  me. 

4  I  fear  no  foe,  with  Thee  at  hand  to  bless: 
Ills  have  no  weight,  and  tears  no  bitterness. 
Where  is  death's  sting?    Where,  grave,  thy  victory? 

1  triumph  still,  if  Thou  abide  with  me. 

5  Hold  Thou  Thy  cross  before  my  closing  eyes, 

Shine  through  the  gloom,  and  point  me  to  the  skies; 
Heaven's  morning  Hr^nicg,  and  earth's  vain  shadows  flee; 
In  life,  in  death,  O  Lord,  abide  with  me. 

Rev.  Hkkry  Francis  Lvtk,  1847 
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J.  Barkbv,  1896 
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Be-  fore  the  dAy  draws  near  its  end  -  ing,  And  eve-ning  steals  o'er  earth  and  sky. 
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Once  more  to  Thee  our  hymns  ascending  Shall  speak  Thy  praise8,Lord  most  High.  Amen. 
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Copyright,  1896,  by  NOVBLLO.  EWBR  Si.  CO. 

2  Thy  Name  is  blessed  by  countless  numbers 

In  vaster  worlds,  unseen,  unknown. 
Whose  duteous  service  never  slumbers, 
In  perfect  love,  and  faultless  tone. 

3  Yet  Thou  wilt  not  despise  the  weakest 

Who  here  in  spirit  bend  the  knee; 
Thy  Christ  hath  said.  Thou,  Father,  seekest 
For  such  as,  these  to  worship  Thee. 

4  When  we  no  more  on  earth  adore  Thee, 

And  others  worship  here  in  turn, 
O  may  we  sing  that  song  before  Thee 
Which  none  but  Thy  redeemed  can  learn. 

Rev.  John  Ellbrton  .  1880 
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MERRIAL    6.5.6.5. 
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Now     the     day 
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J.  Barnby,  1868 
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Night    is    draw  -  mg      nigh; 
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Shad-  ows    of      the      eve  -  ning 
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Steal       a -cross   the      sky;      A-men. 


BETHEL    6.6.4.6.6.6.4. 
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EVENING 


J.  H.  CORNBLL,  187a 
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Fft-ther  of  love  and  power.Ouard  Thou  our  eve -iiiiighour,Sliield  with  Thy 
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might;         For      all    Thy  care    this  day       Our    grate -ful  thanks  we    pay, 
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And 


to      our      Fa  -  ther       pray, 
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Bless      us       to  -  night!     A-men. 
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3  Jesus  Immanuell 

Come  in  Thy  love  to  dwell 

In  hearts  contrite; 
For  many  sins  we  grieve, 
But  we  Thy  grace  receive. 
And  in  Thy  word  believe; 

Bless  us  to-night! 

(MERRIAL)     6.5.6.5. 

a  Jesus,  give  the  weary 
Calm  and  sweet  repose; 
With  Thy  tenderest  blessing 
Kay  our  eyelids  close. 

3  Grant  to  little  children 

A^sions  bright  of  Thee; 
Guard  the  sailors  tossing 
On  the  deep  blue  sea. 

4  Comfort  every  sufferer 

Watching  late  in  pain; 


3  Spirit  of  holiness, 
Gently  transforming  grace, 

Indwelling  Light; 
Soothe  Thou  each  weary  breast, 
Now  let  Thy  peace  possest. 
Calm  us  to  perfect  rest. 

Bless  us  to-night! 

Gborgb  Rawson,  185] 


Those  who  plan  some  evil 
From  their  sins  restrain. 

5  Through  the  long  night-watches 

May  Thine  angels  spread 

Their  white  wings  above  me. 

Watching  round  my  bed. 

6  When  the  morning  wakens 

Then  may  I  arise 
Pure,  and  fresh,  and  sinless 
In  Thy  holy  eyes. 

$.  Baming-Gould,  ift| 
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{First  Tune) 


J.  HULLAH,  1867 
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O      day      of     rest     and  glad  -  ness,       O     day      of       joy    and    light. 
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0    balm     of     care 
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ness,    Most  beau  «-  ti  -   fol,  most  bright: 
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On    thee,    the    high    and     low  -  ly,  Through   a  -   ges    joined  in    tune, 
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Sing    ho  -  ly,    ho  -  ly,     ho   -  ly,        To     the  great  God   Tri  -  une.       A-men. 
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2  On  thee,  at  the  creation. 

The  light  first  had  its  birth; 
On  thee,  for  our  salvation, 

Christ  rose  from  depths  of  earth; 
On  thee  our  Lord,  victorious, 

The  Spirit  sent  from  heaven. 
And  thus  on  thee,  most  glorious, 

A  triple  light  was  given. 


3  To-day  on  weary  nations 

The  heavenly  manna  falls; 
To  holy  convocations 

The  silver  tnunpet  calls, 
Where  gospel  light  is  glowing 

With  pure  and  radiant  beams. 
And  living  water  flowing 

With  soul-refreshing  streams. 


4  New  graces  ever  gaining 
From  this  our  day  of  rest. 
We  reach  the  rest  remaining 
To  spirits  of  the  blest; 


ST.   ANSELM    7.6.7.6.D. 
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THE   LORD'S   DAY 

To  Holy  Ghost  be  praises. 

To  Father  and  to  Son; 
The  Church  her  voice  upraises 

To  Thee,  blest  Three  in  One. 

BUbop  CHRisTorHKR  Wordsworth,  1858 
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{Second  Tune) 


J.  Barnbv,  1869 
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O    day    of    rest    and  glad  -  ness,     O    day     of     joy    and  light, 
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O  balm   of     care     and    sad  -  ness,    Most  beau  -  ti   -  f ul,  most  bright : 
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On     thee,   the    high  and    low  -     ly,  Through  a  -  ges  joined  in    tune, 
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Sing      ho-  ly,     ho  -  ly,    ho  -  ly,      To   the  great  God  Tri -une.    A-men. 
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{First  Tune) 


Chaklbs  Stbggall,  1865 
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Wel  -  come,  de  -  light  -  f ul     mom,  Thou  day    of       sa  -  cred    rest : 
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hail      thy     kind      re   -  ttim;      Lord,  make  these     mo-ments  blest;     From 
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the   low  train  of    mor-tal  toys,     I    soar  to  reach  im  -  mor  -  tal      joys.    A-men. 


5 


a  Now  may  the  King  descend, 
And  fill  His  throne  of  grace: 
Thy  scepter,  Lord,  extend. 

While  saints  address  Thy  face; 
Let  sinners  feel  Thy  quickening  word. 
And  learn  to  know  and  fear  the  Lord. 


3  Descend,  celestial  Dove, 

With  all  Thy  quickening  powers. 
Disclose  a  Saviour's  love. 

And  bless  these  sacred  hours; 
Then  shall  my  soul  new  life  obtain, 
Nor  Sabbaths  e'er  be  spent  in  vain. 

Haywaro,  in  John  Dobbell's  Collection,  1806 
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{Second  Tune) 


J.  Barnby,  189s 
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Wel-come,  de -light -ful  mom,  Thou  day     of      sa    -    cred    rest: 
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ludl      thy    kind      re  -turn;    Lord, make    these    mo  -  ments    blest;    From 


the  low  train  of  mor-tal  toys,      I    soar    to  reach  im-mor-  tal     joys.      A-men. 
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LANGRAN     10.10.10.10. 


J.  Langran,  1861 


A  -  gain  re  -  turns  the    day   of    ho  -  ly     rest,  Which,when  He  made  the 


worid,  Je  -  ho -vah blessed;  When,  like  His  own.    He    bade  our  la-bors  cease, 
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And        all       be 
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and      all 


be 


peace. 


A-men. 
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2  Let  US  devote  this  consecrated  day 

To  learn  His  will,  and  all  we  learn  obey; 
So  shall  He  hear,  when  fervently  we  raise 
Our  supplications  and  our  songs  of  praise. 

3  Father  of  heaven  I  in  whom  our  hopes  confide, 
Whose  power  defends  us,  and  whose  precepts  guide. 
In  life  our  Guardian,  and  in  death  our  Friend, 
Olory  supreme  be  Thine,  till  time  shall  end. 

Rev.  William  Mason,  1796 
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Safe  -ly  through  an-oth  -  er  we«k,    God    has  brought  us      on    our  way; 
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Let      us    now        a  bless  -  ing   seek,    Wait  -  ing    in     His  courts   to  -  day: 
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Day     of     all       the  week    the   best,      Em-blem  of         e   -ter-nal     rest; 
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Day   of     all     the  week  the    best,     Em  -  blem  of     e  -    ter  -  nal   rest.      A-men. 
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a  While  we  pray  for  pardoning  grace, 
Through  the  dear  Redeemer's  name, 
Show  Thy  reconciled  face. 

Take  away  our  sin  and  shame: 
From  our  worldly  cares  set  free. 
May  we  rest  this  day  in  Thee. 


3  Here  we  come  Thy  name  to  praise; 

May  we  feel  Thy  presence  near: 
May  Thy  glory  meet  our  eyes, 

While  we  in  Thy  house  appear: 
Here  afford  us.  Lord,  a  taste 
Of  our  everlasting  feast. 


4  May  Thy  gospel's  joyful  sotmd 
Conquer  sinners,  comfort  saints; 
Make  the  fruits  of  grace  abound. 

Bring  relief  from  all  complaints: 
Thus  may  all  our  Sabbaths  prove, 
Till  we  join  the  Church  above. 


Rev.  John  Nbwton,  1779 
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Ait.  from  a  Gregorian  Chant,  by  Lowell  Mason,  >8a4 
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Hail      to      the    Sab  -  bath     day:      The     day     di  -  vine  -  ly      given: 
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When  men  to  God  their  hom-age  pay,  And  earth  draws  near  to  heaven.    A-men. 
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2  Lord,  in  this  sacred  hour 

Within  Thy  courts  we  bend, 
And  bless  Thy  love,  and  own  Thy  power, 
Oar  Father  and  our  Friend. 

3  But  Thou  art  not  alone 

In  courts  by  mortals  trod; 


AMHERST    S.  M. 
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Nor  only  is  the  day  Thine  own 
When  man  draws  near  to  God. 

4  Lord,  may  that  holier  day 

Dawn  on  Thy  servants'  sight; 
And  purer  worship  may  we  pay 
In  heaven's  imclouded  light. 

Rev.  Stsphen  Grbbnlbaf  Bullhnch,  183a 

Rev.  H.  B.  TuRNBR 
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This      is      the   day 
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light  ;    Let      there    be      light    to    -   day: 
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O    Day-spring,rise  up  -  on   our  night.  And  chase  its  gloom  a  -  way.      A-men. 


a  This  is  the  day  of  rest: 

Our  failing  strength  renew! 
On  weary  brain  and  troubled  breast 
Shed  Thott  Thy  freshening  dew. 

3  This  is  the  day  of  peace; 
Thy  peace  our  spirits  fill: 
Bid  Thou  the  blast  of  discord  cease, 
The  waves  of  strife  be  stilL 
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This  is  the  day  of  prayer; 

Let  earth  to  heaven  draw  near: 
Lift  up  our  hearts  to  seek  Thee  there; 

Come  down  to  meet  us  here. 

This  is  the  first  of  days  I 

Send  forth  Thy  quickening  breath, 
And  wake  dead  souls  to  love  and  praise, 

O  Vanquisher  of  death! 

Rev.  JoffN  Ellbrton,  i* 
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GREENWOOD    S.  M. 
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Sweet    is      the    work,     O     Lord,    Thy   glo-rious    acts       to      sing, 
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To  praise  Thy  name  and  hear  Thy  wordy  And  grate-ful    of -ferings  bring.  A-men. 
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2  Sweet,  at  the  dawning  light,  With  those  who  love  and  senre  Thee  best, 

Thy  boundless  love  to  tell;  And  in  Thy  name  rejoice. 

A.^  when  approach  the  shades  of  night,      ^^  ,    ^^^  „^  . 

StiU  on  the  theme  to  dweU.  Be  efery  &bbath  givi, 

That  such  may  be  our  b«Bt  employ 
Eternally  in  heaven. 

Harribt  Aubkk,  ila9 


3  Sweet,  on  this  day  of  rest. 
To  join  in  heart  and  voice 


DOMENICA    S.  M. 
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H.  S.  Oakbuv,  1874 


2  This  is  His  holy  house. 

And  this  His  festal  day, 
When  He  accepts  the  humblest  vows 
That  we  sincerely  pay. 

3  The  Sabbath  to  our  sires 

In  mercy  first  was  given; 
The  Church  her  Sabbaths  still  requires 
To  speed  her  on  to  heaven. 


4  We  StiU,  like  them  of  old. 

Are  in  the  wilderness; 
And  God  is  still  as  near  His  fold. 
To  pity  and  to  blest. 

5  Then  let  us  open  wide 

Our  hearts  for  Him  to  fill; 
And  He  that  Israel  then  supplied, 
lITiU  help  His  Israel  stiU. 

R«T.  Hbhrt  Franos  Ltts,  iSm 
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Sweet  ia  the  work^y  God,   n^  King,  To  praise  Thy  name,giye  tkankSyand  sing ; 
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ToehowThyloTeby    mom-ing  light,And talk 


ytruth  at  night.   A-men. 


a  Sweet  is  the  day  of  sacred  rest; 
Ho  mortal  cares  shall  seize  my  tireast; 
O  may  my  heart  in  tune  be  found, 
Like  David's  harp  of  solemn  sound. 


4  Lord,  I  shall  share  a  glorious  part, 
When  grace  hath  well  refined  my  heart, 
And  fresh  supplies  of  joy  are  shed. 
Like  holy  oil,  to  cheer  my  head. 


3  My  heart  shall  triumph  in  my  Lord,         5  Then  shall  I  see,  and  hear,  and  know 
And  bless  His  works,  and  bless  His  word;      All  I  desired  or  wished  below; 
Thy  works  of  grace,  how  bright  they  shine.    And  every  power  find  sweet  employ. 
How  deep  Thy  counsels,  how  divine.  In  that  eternal  world  of  joy. 

Rev.  Isaac  Watts,  1719 
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HEBRON      L.  M.  L.  Mason,  iSso 
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An-oth-er    six    days' work  is  done.    An -oth-er  Lord's  day  has  be -gun; 
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Re-tum,my  soul,  en  -  joy  thy  rest,     Im-prove  the  hours  thy  God  hath  blest.  A-men. 


U-^Um^ 


2  This  day  may  our  devotion  rise 
As  grateful  incense  to  the  sides, 
And  heaven  that  sweet  repose  bestow 
Which  none  but  they  who  feel  it  know!  ^ 

3  That  peaceful  calm  within  the  breast 
Is  the  sure  pledge  of  heavenly  rest. 


Which  for  the  church  of  God  remains, — 
The  end  of  cares,  the  end  of  pains. 

In  holy  duties  let  the  day. 
In  holy  pleasures,  pass  away: 
How  sweet  a  Sabbath  thus  to  spend, 
In  hope  of  one  that  ne'er  shall  end. 

Rev.  J.  Strnnftt..  171a 
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J.  B.  Calkin,  1871 
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Blest  day     of    God,  most  calm, most  bright,  The  first    and  best   of    days; 
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The  la-borer's  rest,  the  saint's  de-light,  The  day    of  prayer  and  praise.  A  -men. 
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2  My  Saviour's  face  made  thee  to  shine; 
His  rising  thee  did  raise, 
And  made  thee  heavenly  and  divine 
Beyond  all  other  days. 


And  they  the  day  of  Christ  who  love, 
A  happy  week  shall  find. 


3  The  first-fruits  oft  a  blessing  prove 
To  all  the  sheaves  behind; 


DOWNS    C.  M. 


4  This  day  I  must  with  God  appear, 
For,  Lord,  the  day  is  Thine; 
Help  me  to  spend  it  in  Thy  fear, 
And  thus  to  make  it  mine. 

J.  Mason,  1683 
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Let  heaven  re-joice,  let  earth  be   glad.    And  praise  surround  the  throne.  A-men. 
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2  To-day  He  rose  and  left  the  dead, 

And  Satan's  empire  fell; 
To-day  the  saints  His  triumphs  spread. 
And  all  His  wonders  tell. 

3  Hosanna  to  the  anointed  King, 

To  David's  holy  Son! 
Help  us,  O  Lord;  descend  and  bring 
Salvation  from  the  throne. 


4  Blest  be  the  Lord,  who  comes  to  men 

With  messages  of  grace; 
Who  comes  in  God  His  Father's  name, 
To  save  our  sinful  race. 

5  Hosanna,  in  the  highest  strains 

The  Church  on  earth  can  raise; 
The  highest  heavens,  in  which  He  reigns. 
Shall  give  Him  nobler  praise. 

Rev.  Isaac  Watts,  1719 
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THE   LORD'S    DAY 


J.  Booth,  1887 


With   joy     we    hail    the      sa-cred  day.Wliich 


has  called 


^ 


With  joy    the    sum-mons  we      o  -  bey     To    wor-  ship  at    His  throne.  A-men. 
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2  Thy  chosen  temple,  Lord,  how  fair, 
Where  willing  votaries  throng, 
To  breathe  the  humble,  fervent  prayer. 
And  pour  the  choral  song. 


Make  her  in  holiness  excel. 
With  pure  devotion  glow. 


3  Spirit  of  grace,  O  deign  to  dwell 
Within  Thy  Church  below; 
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4  Let  peace  within  her  walls  be  found; 
Let  all  her  sons  unite, 
To  spread  with  grateful  zeal  around 
Her  clear  and  shining  light. 

Harriet  Aubbr,  i8ao 
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Hail!    sa  -  cred  day      of  earth -ly     rest,  From  toil    and  trou-ble      free; 
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Hail! day      of  light, that  bring- est  light   And   joy 


to 


me.        A-men. 
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3  A  holy  stillnesSy  breathing  calm 
On  all  the  world  around. 
Uplifts  my  soul,  O  God,  to  Thee, 
Where  rest  is  found. 

5  On  -all  I  think,  or  say,  or  do 
A  ray  of  light  divine 


Is  shed,  O  God,  this  day  by  Thee, 
For  it  is  Thine. 

4  Accept,  O  God,  my  hymn  of  praise, 
That  Thou  this  day  hast  given; 
Sweet  foretaste  of  that  endless  day 
Of  rest  in  heaven. 

Rev.  GoDVRRY  Thring,  1858 


OPENING   OF   SERVICE 
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LordyWhen  we  bend     be  -fore  Thy  throne   And  our   con  -fes-sionapour. 
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Teach  us    to  feel   the   sins   we  own,  And  hate  what  we     de-  piore.    A-men. 

J « « M « ]nm     ■    fff 


2  Our  broken  spirits,  pitying,  see. 

And  penitence  impart; 
Then  let  a  kindling  glance  from  Thee 
Beam  hope  upon  the  heart. 

3  When  our  responsive  tongues  essay 

Their  grateful  hymns  to  raise, 
Grant  that  our  souls  may  join  the  lay. 
And  mount  to  Thee  in  praise. 


ST.   STEPHEN    C.  M. 
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4  When  we  disclose  our  wants  in  prayer. 

May  we  our  wills  resign; 
And  not  a  thought  our  bosom  share 
Which  is  not  wholly  Thine. 

5  Let  faith  each  weak  petition  fill. 

And  waft  it  to  the  skies, 
And  teach  our  hearts,  'tis  goodness  stUl 
That  grants  it,  or  denies. 

J.  D.  Carlyu,  1804 
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A -gain      our  earth-ly    cares  we  leave,      And  in      Thy  courts  ap- pear; 


2  Within  these  walls  let  holy  peace, 

And  love  and  concord  dwell; 
Here  give  the  troubled  conscience 
The  wounded  spirit  heal. 

3  May  we  in  faith  receive  Thy  word. 

In  faith  present  our  prajrers; 


And,  in  the  presence  of  our  Lord, 
Unbosom  all  our  cares. 

'    4  Show  us  some  token  of  Thy  love, 
Our  fainting  hope  to  raise. 
And  pour  Thy  blessing  from  above, 
That  we  may  render  praise. 

Rev.  JoHM  Newton,  1779.    V«r.  1,  Thomas  Cottirill«  1819 


ST.  PETER    C.  M. 
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OPENING   OF   SERVICE 


A.  R.  Rbinaglb,  i8a6 


KumF  f  f  NF  f  PiFir  f  f  F 


My      feet  shall  vis  -  it   Thine  a -bode,   My  songs  address  Thy  throne.  A-men. 

1 


a  Among  the  saints  that  fill  Thy  house, 
My  offering  shall  be  paid; 
There  shall  my  zeal  perform  the  vows 
My  soul  in  anguish  made. 


H4^-F^-t#t^pi 


3  How  much  is  mercy  Thy  delight, 
Thou  ever-blessM  God! 


MENDON     L.  M. 


How  dear  Thy  servants  in  Thy  sight! 
How  precious  is  their  blood! 

4  How  happy  all  Thy  servants  are! 
How  great  Thy  grace  to  me! 
My  life,  which  Thou  hast  made  Thy  care. 
Lord,  I  devote  to  Thee. 

Rev.  Isaac  Watts,  1719 


'•unu{\'U 
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German  Melody.    Arr.  by  S.  Dvek,  1824 


g  ■  tL 


^ 


-^- 


:s. 


Je  -  sus,wher-e*er  Thy  peo  -  pie  meet,  There  they  be-  hold  Thy    mer-cy  -  seat ; 


Wher-e'er  they  seek  Thee,Thou  art  found,And  ev-'ry  place   is  hallowed  ground.Amen. 

A. 


9i 


^ 


i 


/z . 


se: 


p 


* 


r 


2  For  ThoU|  within  no  walls  confined, 
Inhabitest  the  humble  mind; 

Such  ever  bring  Thee  where  they  come. 
And  going,  take  Thee  to  their  home. 

3  Dmr  Shepherd  of  Thy  chosen  few. 
Thy  former  mercies  here  renew; 


Here  to  our  waiting  hearts  proclaim 
The  sweetness  of  Thy  saving  name. 

4  Here  may  we  prove  the  power  of  prayer 
To  strengthen  faith,  and  sweeten  care, 
To  teach  our  faint  desires  to  rise, 
And  bring  all  heaven  before  our  eyes. 

William  Cowpbr,  1769 


OPENING  OF  SERVICE 
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HOSANNA     L.  M.     IVM  Chorut 


Rer.  J.  B.  Dtkss,  i86s 


Ho -Ban- na*  to    the    liv - ing  Lord !  Ho  - san - na    to     th'In-camateWord: 


1=*=? 


m4n4i^i^ii^^^ffi 


To  Christ,Cre-a  -tor,  Say-iouTyKing,  Let  earth,  let  heaven,  Ho^ean- na    singl 


^^^ 


i^-t- 


gfff^^^^ 


E 


I 


r 


^f^ 


r 


^m 


h-i 


=r^rf  jp^t  113  ^11 


Ho  -  san  -  na,  Lor  d  1  Ho  -  san  -  na     m      the       high      -     est  I       A-men« 


^^4-^^=^^^ 


Jril 


r~s?: 


^-^ 


^ 


2  Hosanna,  Lord  I  Thine  angels  cry;  4  But,  chief  est,  in  our  cleansed  breast, 
Hosanna,  Lord!  Thy  saints  reply;  Eternal!  bid  Thy  Spirit  rest. 

Above,  beneath  us,  and  around.  And  make  our  secret  soul  to  be 

The  dead  and  living  swell  the  sound.  A  temple  pure,  and  worthy  Theel 

Hosanna,  Lord!  Hosanna  in  the  highest!  Hosanna,  Lord!  Hosanna  in  the  highest! 

3  O  Saviour!  with  protecting  care,  5  So,  in  the  last  and  dreadful  day, 
Return  to  this  Thy  house  of  prayer:  When  earth  and  heaven  shall  melt  away, 
Assembled  in  Thy  sacred  name,  Thy  flock,  redeemed  from  sinful  stain. 
Here  we  Thy  parting  promise  claim!  Shall  swell  the  sound  of  praise  again. 

Hosanna,  Lord!  Hosanna  in  the  highest!  Hosanna,  Lord!  Hosanna  in  the  highest! 

Pithop  RfGiHALo  Hv»sitf  1811 
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DAY  OF  PRAISE    S.  M. 


OPENING  OF   SERVICE 


Charlbs  Stbggall,  1867 


-^=j^  3     J     r  *'  ^^^ 


f 


Come,80und  His  praise     a  -  broad,     And     hymiisof 


glo  -  ry 


sing: 


Je  -  ho-Tah     is    the  sov-'reign  God,    The   u  -   ni  -  ver-sal  King.     A-men. 


^     ^'     ^..    :^ 


3  He  formed  the  deeps  unknown, 
He  gave  the  seas  their  bound; 
The  watery  worlds  are  all  His  own, 
And  all  the  solid  ground. 

3  Come,  worship  at  His  throne, 
Come,  bow  before  the  Lord, 

ST.  THOMAS    S.  M. 


We  are  His  work,  and  not  our  own; 
He  formed  us  by  His  word. 

4  To-day  attend  His  voice, 
Nor  dare  provoke  His  rod: 
Come,  like  the  people  of  His  choice, 
And  own  your  gracious  God. 
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i 


I 


^=t 


^^^^m 


'W 


Rev.  Isaac  Watts,  1719 


A.  Williams'  Coll.,  176a 

1=- 


Come,  we    that    love      the     Lord, 


r 

And    let 

1 


our 


Joys    be  known; 


m 


Join    in 


song    of  sweet  ac-cord,    And  thus     sur-round  the  throne.  A-men. 


^ 


* 


X 


— [ 

2  Let  those  refuse  to  sing 

That  never  knew  our  God; 
But  children  of  the  heavenly  King 
Ifay  speak  their  joys  abroad. 

3  The  men  of  grace  have  found 

Glory  begun  below; 
Celestial  fruits  on  earthly  ground 
From  faith  and  hope  may  grow. 


m 


i«W 


/2-!- 


4  The  hill  of  Zion  yields 

A  thousand  sacred  sweets 
Before  we  reach  the  heavenly  fields. 
Or  walk  the  golden  streets. 

5  Then  let  our  songs  abound. 

And  every  tear  be  dry; 
We're  marching  thro'  Immanuel's  ground 
To  fairer  worlds  on  hi^h. 

Rev.  Isaac  Watts,  1709 


OPENING   OF   SERVICE 


SAMUEL    6.6.6.6.8.8. 
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A.  Sullivan,  1874 


^ 


mmm4iM-i-^ 


^S 


u. 


Fa  -    ther     of       all,     to  Thee    With    lov  -  ing  hearts    we       pray, 

(S» 0 r— #-^ 0 0 rr— JL- 


9- 


l^^i:^ 


feM=M^ 


s=i 


^. 


t 


?^ 


^ 


iH-Hif-^ 


Through  Him,     in       mer  -  cy    given,  The      Life,    the    Truth,        the  Way; 


brf  f  f-yiri^m 


»■ 


M 


19-^ 


^^^^^^ 


rr 


m^ 


m 


From  heay*n.  Thy  throne,  in  mercy  shed  Thy  blessings  on  each  bend  -  ed  head.  A-men. 


» 


t 


2  Father  of  all,  to  Thee 

Our  contrite  hearts  we  raise. 
Unstrung  by  sin  and  pain. 

Long  voiceless  in  Thy  praise; 
Breathe  Thou  the  silent  chords  along, 
Until  they  tremble  into  song. 

3  Father  of  all,  to  Thee 

We  breathe  imuttered  fears, 
Deep-hidden  in  our  souls, 


That  have  no  voice  but  tears; 
Take  Thou  our  hand,  and  through  the  wild 
Lead  gently  on  each  trembling  child. 

4  Father  of  all,  may  we 

In  praise  our  tongues  employ, 
When  gladness  fills  the  soul 
With  deep  and  hallowed  joy; 
In  storm  and  calm  give  us  to  see 
The  path  of  peace,  which  leads  to  Thee. 

Rev.  John  Julian,  1874 
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NORTON    7.7.7.7. 


u 


^^ 


ScHNYDBRVon  Wartknssk.    Arr. 


^ 


Lord,  we  come  be  -  fore  Thee  now, 

-^9- 


r=f 


r 

I 

At     Thy    feet  we    hum -Uy  bow; 


mf^tf-^^h^^ 


OPENING   OF   SERVICE 


f\i*iyi\(ii\lJ\0^ 


O    do  not   our  foit    di«-dain,       Shall  we  seek  Thee,  Lord,  in  vain?       A-men. 


^'¥ffiFtfif; 


f 


2  Lof4,  on  Thee  oar  souls  depend; 
In  compassion,  now  descend; 

FOl  our  hearts  with  Thy  rich  grace, 
Tune  our  lips  to  sing  Thj  praise. 

3  In  Thine  own  appointed  way. 
How  we  seek  Thee,  here  we  stay: 
Lordf  we  know  not  how  to  go, 
nil  a  blessing  Thou  bestow. 

4  Send  some  message  from  Thy  word. 
That  may  joy  and  peace  afford; 

NUREMBERG    7.7.7.7. 
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Let  Thy  Spirit  now  impart 
Full  salvation  to  each  heart. 

5  Comfort  those  who  weep  and  mourn. 
Let  the  time  of  joy  return; 

Those  that  are  cast  down  lift  up, 
Strong  in  faith,  in  love,  and  hope. 

6  Grant  that  those  who  seek  may  find 
Thee  a  God  sincere  and  kind; 

Heal  the  sick,  the  captive  free. 
Let  us  all  rejoice  in  Thee. 

William  Hammond,  1745 


J.  R.  Ahlb,  1664 


ii  n  :\i  I  ^-tm-  j u  te 


To    Thytem-  pie     I        re  -pair.     Lord,     I     love     to 


»¥rf-f  f  f  if  ^ 


t 


m4 


wor  -  ship  there, 


^^ 


jNNNIJ  p'IU'19 


When  with -in     the  veil     I     meet  Christ  be -fore   the  mer  -  cy  -  seat.    A-men. 


W  f  ^  rj  Mf  f 


2  While  Thy  glorious  praise  is  sung. 
Touch  my  lips,  unloose  my  tongue. 
That  my  joyful  soul  may  bless 
Thee,  the  Lord  my  Righteousness. 

3  While  the  prayers  of  saints  ascend, 
God  of  love,  to  mine  attend; 
Hear  me,  for  Thy  Spirit  pleads, 
Hear,  for  Jesus  intercedes. 

4  While  I  hearken  to  Thy  law, 
FOl  my  soul  with  humble  awe. 


Till  Thy  gospel  bring  to  me 
Life  and  immortality. 

5  While  Thy  ministers  proclaim 
Peace  and  pardon  in  Thy  name. 
Through  their  voice,  by  faith,  may  I 
Hear  Thee  speaking  from  the  sky. 

6  From  Thy  house  when  I  return. 
May  my  heart  within  me  bum; 
And  at  evening  let  me  say, 

I  have  walked  with  God  to-day. 

Jamss  Montgombbv.  ilia 


OPENING   OF   SERVICE 


PRESCOTT    QJ.BJ.IJ. 
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{First  Tune) 


p^nifMifih.m 


R.  P.  Stkwart,  iMt 


^ 


O  -  pen  now  Thy  gates  of  beau-  ty,      Zi  -  on,  let    me     en   -   ter    there, 


i 


I rrrr^iffi'iii  i[[ii 


t^- 


f 


1^  j  j  Jl»j,  H 


Where  my  soul    in      joy-ful     du-ty    Waits  for  Him  who   an  -  swers prayer: 


m 


t 


m 


F 


i 


m 


#i;jJii  I  'III  1^^^ 


«r=a 


S-» 


i 


O    how  bless  -ed     is    this  place,  Filled  with  sol-  ace,    light,  and  grace.  A-men. 


2  Yes,  my  God,  I  come  before  Thee, 
Come  Thou  also  down  to  me; 

Where  we  find  Thee  and  adore  Thee, 
There  a  heaven  on  earth  must  be. 

To  my  heart  O  enter  Thou, 

Let  it  be  Thy  temple  now. 


1^ 


3  Here  Thy  praise  is  gladly  chanted. 
Here  Thy  seed  is  duly  sown; 

Let  my  soul,  where  it  is  planted. 
Bring  forth  precious  sheaves  alone; 

So  that  all  I  hear  may  be 

Fruitful  unto  life  in  me. 


NEANDER    8.7.8.7.7.7. 


4  Speak,  O  God,  and  I  will  hear  Thee, 

Let  Thy  will  be  done  indeed; 
May  I  undisturbed  draw  near  Thee 

While  Thou  dost  Thy  people  feed. 
Here  of  life  the  fountain  flows. 
Here  is  balm  for  all  otur  woes. 

Rev.  Benjamin  Schmolck,  173a.    Tr.  Cathbrinb  Winkwohtm,  186] 
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(  Second  Tune  )  Rev.  J.  Nkandbr,  1680 


m 


0  -  pen  now 


Thy 


T"  j."  i  J '  i  i  g~  i "  i 


r 


r 


gates  of   beau  -  ty,      Zi  -  on,      let    me      en  -  ter  there. 


N-H+-N^ffM^i^ 


OPENING   OF   SERVICE 


i-iiina  ai-p-h^u^Pi 


,^1  J  I 

wnere  my  soul   in     joy-  ful    du  -  ty   Waits  for    Him  who   an -swers prayer: 


f  ii  M,  rr  Nini^firri 


!fCf  iiH  III  J.  n  jij  j-^a^y 


O      howUess-ed     is   this  place,  Filled  with  sol  -  ace,  light,  and  grace.    A-men. 


'>'rnfi[[fiirf^fif  h^^ 


HEBER    8.7.8.7.4.7. 
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E.  J.  HoPKiNSf  i868 


kfA'M  mini  kj^U4^ 


In  Thy  name,0    Lord,  as  -  sem-hling,  We,  Thy  peo  -  pie,  now  draw  near: 


feN    \    J    U  \  J3 


Teach  na     to     re  -  joice  with  trem-hling;  Speak,and  let  Thy    ser-vants  hear, 

!»  y    J.    .      J    J   ^-t^. 


M^  f  f  f  f 


-_J 


:3E3? 


r    g    I 


F=f 


r^J  i  J  JllJ  J  Ji 


^ 


-g-" 


2l 


ill 


Hear  with  meek-ness,  Hear  Thy  word  with     god     -    ly 


fear.       A-men. 


Kv  f  f  r  Ml  i 


p 


^-^,^j=^ 


=r^=^ 


ZE 


a: 


^ 


3  While  our  days  on  earth  are  lengthened, 
May  we  give  them,  Lord,  to  Thee; 
Cheered  by  hope,  and  daily  strengthened, 
May  we  run,  nor  weary  be, 

nil  Thy  glory 
Without  clouds  in  heaven  we  see. 


3  There  in  worship  purer,  sweeter. 
Thee,  Thy  people  shall  adore; 
Tasting  of  enjo]rment  greater 

Far  than  thought  conceived  before; 

Full  enjoyment. 
Full,  unmixed,  and  evermore. 

Rev.  Thomas  Kblly,  iIi| 


OPENING   OF   SERVICE 


BEECHER     8.7.8.7.  D. 
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(First  Tufu) 


J*  ZuNDBLi  1870 


ptrn  i\i  jTj-HJ  J  i  jij  jjj^ 


Love    di- vine,  all    love    ez  -  cell  -  ing,      Joy    of  heav'n,to    earth  come  down; 


^^f  f  H4^ 


f  f  pip  F-H4R 


p^--^-i£^i^rH^^tfH-i 


5^ 


Fix    in      us   Thy  hum- ble  dwell-ing,      All  Thy  faith -ful    mer-cies  crown: 

f      If      p    II    g      £      C     t"    lT=^: 


^^^ 


t 


1^ 


^^m 


^ 


^ 


J 


Je  -  su8,Thou art    all     com-pas  -  sion,     Pure,un-bound-ed    love  Thou     art: 


j  H  Jij/Jjifi^ 


Vis  -  it    us  with  Thy  sal  -  va  -  tion,    En  -  ter    ev  -  'ry    trembling  heart.    A-men. 


W\  p  f  plf-MTij^ 


^ 


2  Breathe,  O  breathe  Thy  loving  Spirit 

Into  every  troubled  breast: 
Let  us  all  in  Thee  inherit, 

Let  us  find  Thy  promised  rest: 
Take  away  our  love  of  sizming. 

Alpha  and  Omega  be, 
End  of  faith,  as  its  beginning, 

Set  our  hearts  at  liberty. 


3  Come,  Almighty  to  deliver, 

Let  us  all  Thy  life  receive; 
Suddenly  return,  and  never, 

Never  more  Thy  temples  leave. 
Thee  we  would  be  always  blessing, 

Serve  Thee  as  Thy  hosts  abov», 
Pray,  and  praise  Thee  without  cesMiag, 

Glory  in  Thy  perfect  love. 


OPENING  OF  SERVICE 


4  Finiah  tfam  Thy  new  ereatioiit 
Pun  mnd  spotless  let  us  be; 
Let  OS  see  Thy  greet  selvatioii 
Psffectty  restored  in  Thee: 


ChangM  from  glory  into  glory, 
Till  in  heaven  we  take  our  place, 

Till  we  cast  our  crowns  before  Thee, 
Lost  in  wonder,  love,  and  praise. 

Rev.  CH4W1H  Wbslby,  1747 
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PROMISED   LAND    8.7.8.7. D.        (Second  Tune) 


HoMBR  N.  Baiitlbtt,  19QS 


Love    di  -  Tine,  all    love    ex  -  cell  -  ing,    Joy    of  heeT'n,to    earth  come  down ; 


i,j  J  JiJ^iJ  ^iij^^ 


I 

Fix    in    us   Tliy  lium-lde  dweU-ing,    All  Thy  f«itli-ful    mer-des  crown: 


f 


^^m 


F 


t 


^ 


'"I  J   llllllll.^l    IllJl    I    11,1 


Je  -  sus,Thou  art     all     com-pas - sion.  Pore, un-bound-ed   love  Thou  art: 

j:3 


rFi-irrFfiirFF^ 


CL 


Vis -it    us  with  Thy  sal-va-tion,     En-ter  ev-'ry    trembling  heart.  A-men. 


Copjright.  1905.  by  A.  S.  BARNBS  ft  Ca 


OPENING   OF   SERVICE 
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ST.  FRIDESWIDE    8.7.8.7. D.  {fHrst  Tune) 


C  H.  Lloitd,  1889 


Round  the  Lord    in   glo  -  ry    seat  -  ed 


Cher  -  u  -  bim  and    ser  -  a  -  phim 


m\  f  rfiF 


f 


m 


fhU'^'M  ^^ 


f 


^ 


^m 


^  J  lU  ,MI 


Filled  His    tern -pie,  and     re  -  peat  -  ed      Each    to    each  th'al-ter-nate  hymn. 


^f  f  r  Ufci^^ 


<<  Lord,  Thy  glo  -  ry     fills  the   heav  -  en,     Earth 


with    its 


-ness  stored 


^%  ^r  f  c  1^  f  f  fT 


1 


^ 


f 


f"iJHiiJJji4i^ 


^ 


Un  -  to  Thee  be    glo  -  ry   giv  -  en,      Ho  -  ly,     ho  -  ly,    ho  -  ly  Lord  I "  A-men. 


j^U-M^ 


2  Heaven  is  still  with  glory  ringing; 

Earth  takes  up  the  angels'  cry, 
"  Holy,  holy,  holy,"  singing, 

"  Lord  of  Hosts,  the  Lord  most  high." 
With  His  seraph  train  before  Him, 

With  His  holy  Church  below, 
Thus  unite  we  to  adore  Him, 

Bid  we  thus  our  anthem  flow. 


59 

RANSOMED  CHURCH    8.7.8.7. D.  {Sectmd  Tutu) 


3  "  Lord,  Thy  glory  fills  the  heaven, 

Earth  is  with  its  fulness  stored; 
Unto  Thee  be  glory  given, 

Holy,  holy,  holy  Lord  I " 
Thus  Thy  glorious  name  confessing, 

We  adopt  the  angels'  cry, 
'<  Holy,  holy,  holy,"  blessing 

Thee  the  Lord  of  Hosts  most  high. 

Richard  Mant,  1837 


J.  Bakmby,  i8g6 


m 


p^^^^^m 


-^ 


■^ 


Roimd  the  Lord  in      glo  -  ry   seat  -  ed     Cher  -  u  -  bim  and     ser  -  a  -  phim 


OPENING   OF   SERVICE 


Filled  His  tern -pie,  and  re- peat -ed      Each    to    each   th' al-ter-nate  hymn. 


^^ 


^ 


^ 


**  LordyThy  glo  -  ry    fills  the  heav-en,    £a 


^^ 


-& 


Earth  is    with    its      ful-ness  stored: 


Pif  F  P  Mif  N^  ^ 


j  j  ^  j  ij  j  jii>ja 


Ua  -  to  Thee  be    glo  -  ry  giv  -  en,    Ho  -  ly,    ho  -  ly,     ho  -  ly  Lord  I  *•  A-men. 


it  f  r  i^ir  r 


RAVENGLAS    C.  M. 


Copyright.  T896,  by  NOVEX.LO.  EWSR  &  Co. 
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J.  Langran 


frjij  j  J  JiJ  J^J^-U^ 


^S>-r 


Great  Shep-herd    of    Thy   peo-ple,  hear,    Thy   pres-ence  now   dis-play; 


[  f  ^  MP  F  f  If  If^ 


t 


^^^-^ 


I 


^mm 


I 


f  f  '  f  r 


As   Thou  hast  giv'n  a   place  for  prayer  So    give  us  hearts  to      pray.    A-men. 


3  Show  us  some  token  of  Thy  love. 
Our  feeble  hopes  to  raise; 
And  pour  Thy  blessing  from  above. 
That  we  may  render  praise. 

3  May  we  in  faith  receive  Thy  word, 
In  faith  present  our  prayers, 


And  in  the  presence  of  our  Lord 
Unbosom  all  our  cares. 

4  The  hearing  ear,  the  seeing  eye. 
The  contrite  heart  bestow: 
And  shine  upon  us  from  on  high, 
That  we  in  grace  may  grow. 

Rev.  JOHK  Nbwton,  17 


OPENING   OF  SERVICE 
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ITALIAN    HYMN     6.6.4.6.6.6.4.        {First  Tune) 


FsucB  DB  GiAunifi,  1769 


J  j  mn^  f' 


Come,Tliou  Al-mighty  King,  Help  us  Thy  name  to  sing,  Heip  11s  to  prsiss :  Father^all- 

A 


'^'»')ffrfFfir^iirrfi^riF»ir^^ii^4ffi 


glo  -  ri-ou8,0'er  all  vic-to  -  ri-ous,Come,and  reign  over  us,  Ancient  of  days.   A-men. 


2  Come,  Thou  Incarnate  Word, 
Gird  on  Thy  mighty  sword, 

Our  prayer  attend: 
Come,  and  Thy  people  bless, 
And  give  Thy  word  success; 
Spirit  of  holiness. 

On  us  descend. 


3  Come,  Holy  Comforter, 
Thy  sacred  witness  bear 
in  this  glad  hour: 


Thou  who  Almighty  art, 
Now  rule  in  every  heart. 
And  ne'er  from  us  depart, 
Spirit  of  power. 

4  To  the  great  One  in  Three 
Eternal  praises  be 
Hence  evermore. 
His  sovereign  majesty 
Hay  we  in  glory  see 
And  to  eternity 
Love  and  adore. 


61 

DORCHESTER     6.6.4.6.6.6.4.  (Second  Tune) 


Waitb's  Paftlniody 


f^^i,Jl^-c^^iJ^ 


Come,Thou  Al-mighty  King,Help  us  Thy  name  to  sing,Help  us  to  praise  ;Fa-ther,  all- 

^ ■■-■''• 


y  J!|f^  II  j  i  ^\i.^i 


glo  -  ri-ou8,  O'er  all  vic-to  -  ri-ous,Come,and  reign  over  us.  Ancient  of  days.   A-men« 


LONGWOOD     10.10.10.10. 
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OPENING   OF   SERVICE 


J.  Baknbv,  1883 


Fa  -  ther,   a -gain     in     Je  -sua' name    we      meet,    And      bow    in 


r  Ml  [  [  Ml 
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£ 
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pen  -  i  -  fence  be-neath  Thy   feet ;       A  -  gain    to 


fee  -ble  voi-ces 


m 


2z: 


J  JiH  Jfe 


W 


To       sue    for    mer  -  cy,     and      to      sing      Thy   praise.      A-men. 


^m 


T 


2  O  we  would  bless  Thee  for  Thy  ceaseless  care, 
And  all  Thy  work  from  day  to  day  declare  I 
Is  not  our  life  with  hourly  mercies  crowned? 
Does  not  Thine  arm  encircle  us  around? 

3  Alas!  unworthy  of  Thy  boundless  love, 

Too  oft  with  careless  feet  from  Thee  we  rove; 
But  now,  encouraged  by  Thy  voice,  we  come, 
Returning  sinnen,  to  a  Father's  home. 

4  O  by  that  name  in  which  all  fulness  dwells^ 
O  by  that  love  which  every  love  excels, 

O  by  that  blood  so  freely  shed  for  sin. 
Open  blest  Mercy's  gate,  and  take  us  in  I 

LucT  E.  G.  Whitmokb,  1814 
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HANOVER     iO.IO.I  Ml. 
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W.  CRorr,  170s 


^^^m  -i^'-nwnm%'\ 


Oh,   wor-ship  the    King     all  -glo-rious  a  -  have;     Oh,  grate-ful  -  1 


^m 


nrr  nrii- 
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sing     His    pow'r  and     His     love;       Our  Shield  and   De  -  fend  -  er,    the 
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An-cient  of    Days,     Pa  -  vil-ioned  in  splen-dor,  and  gird-ed  with  praise.  A-men. 


n 


mm^^^^^^ 


2  O  tell  of  His  might,  O  sing  of  His  grace. 
Whose  robe  is  the  light,  whose  canopy  space; 

His  chariots  of  wrath  the  deep  thunder-clouds  form, 
And  dark  is  His  path  on  the  wings  of  the  storm. 

3  The  earth,  with  its  store  of  wonders  untold. 
Almighty,  Thy  power  hath  founded  of  old. 
Hath  stablished  it  fast  by  a  changeless  decree, 
And  round  it  hath  cast,  like  a  mantle,  the  sea. 

4  Thy  bountiful  care,  what  tongue  can  recite? 
It  breathes  in  the  air,  it  shines  in  the  light. 

It  streams  from  the  hills,  it  descends  to  the  plain. 
And  sweetly  distils  in  the  dew  and  the  rain. 

5  Frail  children  of  dust,  and  feeble  as  frail. 
In  Thee  do  we  trust,  nor  find  Thee  to  fail: 
Thy  mercies  how  tender,  how  firm  to  the  end, 
Our  Maker,  Defender,  Redeemer,  and  Friend  1 

6  O  measureless  liight,  ineffable  Love  I 
While  angels  delight  to  hymn  Thee  above. 
The  humbler  creation,  though  feeble  their  lays. 
With  true  adoration  ahall  lisp  to  Thy  praise. 


ROMKT  GftANT,  tS|0 


LYONS     10.10.11. II. 
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OPENING   OF   SERVICE 


Ait.  from  Micmasl  Haydn,  1770 


'ijljj  Jl'J^jz^^ 


Ye  Berv-anta  of    God,  your  Mas-ter  pro-claim,  And  pub-lish    a-  broad  His 


^^^^^m 


I   I 

won-der  -ful  name;  The  name,  all  -  vie  -  to-  rious,  of     Je  -  sua    ex  -  tdl; 
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f  III  ]  jiH  Jifl^ 
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His   king-  dom      is      glo  -  rious,  and      rules    o    -  ver      all.        A  -  men. 

J  J  . 


w  h[  \  f 
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a  God  ruleth  on  high,  almighty  to  save; 
And  still  He  is  nigh  —  His  presence  we  have: 
The  great  congregation  His  triumph  shall  sing. 
Ascribing  salvation  to  Jesus,  our  King. 

3  Salvation  to  God,  Who  sits  on  the  throne  I 
Let  all  cry  aloud,  and  honor  the  Son: 
The  praises  of  Jesus  the  angels  proclaim, 
Fall  down  on  their  faces  and  worship  the  Lamb. 


e 


4  Then  let  us  adore,  and  give  Him  His  right. 
All  g^ory  and  power,  and  wisdom  and  might, 
All  honor  and  blessing,  with  angels  above. 
And  thanks  never  ceasing,  and  infinite  love. 

Key.  Charuo  Wsslky,  1744:  rtne  $,  tint  9,  all 
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H.  N.  Baktlstt,  19QS 


^^ 
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The  Lord  be   with  us     as    we  bend    His    bless-ini;    to    re  -  ceive;     His 


^i}\}  p-pp^p^E^r  Tm^'^ 


¥f^<JiJf^.niiJp±^ 


gift    of   peace  up   -  on     us    send,     Be  -  fore  courts  we    leave.     A-men. 


"pfinFFiPi^ 
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2  The  Lord  be  with  us  as  we  walk 

Along  our  homeward  road; 
In  silent  thought,  or  friendly  talk, 
Our  hearts  be  still  with  God. 

3  The  Lord  be  with  us  till  the  night 

Shall  close  the  day  of  rest; 


ARLINGTON     C.  M. 
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Be  He  of  every  heart  the  Light, 
Of  every  home  the  Guest. 

4  The  Lord  be  with  us  stilly  we  pray. 
His  nightly  watch  to  keep; 
Crown  with  His  peace  His  own  blest  day. 
And  guard  His  people's  sleep. 

Rev.  John  Ellbktom,  1879 


T.  A.  Arnb,  176a 


f}  i\i.  n  J  I/,  H4-jijn  i\t^ 


Al  -  might-y    God,  Thy  word    is    cast      Like  seed  up  -  on    the     ground; 


hnf\VfJ=f^m^ 


p 


^m 


i^jij.  n  hM^ 
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O      may    it  grow    in    hum-ble  hearts,  And  righteous  fruits   a  -  bound.     A-men 


grTit-nrinf 


2  Let  not  the  foe  of  Christ  and  man 

This  holy  seed  remove. 
But  give  it  root  in  praying  souls 
To  bring  forth  fruits  of  love. 

3  Let  not  the  world's  deceitful  cares 

The  rising  plant  destroy, 


But  may  it,  in  converted  minds. 
Produce  the  fruits  of  joy. 

4  Let  not  Thy  word,  so  kindly  sent 
To  raise  us  to  Thy  throne. 
Return  to  Thee,  and  sadly  tell 
That  we  reject  Thy  Son. 

IUt.  JoiDf  Cawooo,  iSi4 


ST.  MATTHIAS    Six  8s. 
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CLOSE  OF  SERVICE 


W.  H.  Monk,  i9bt 


jij^  j  Ji-f'Hil 


Sweet  SAT-ioar,blMB  OS    ere    we    go;   Thy  word  in  -  to    oormindi  in-ttUl; 


r  if  r\  f  if  f  r  II 


And  make  our  luke-warm  hearts  to  glow    With  low  -  ly   love    and  f  er  -vent  will. 


kglf  f  f  ilif  f  F-tft-f  f  pif-f  fi 


g|g:    j  lJ.llel_^ll 


Thro*  life*!  long  day  and  death's  dark  night,0  gen-tle   Je-ms,  Im      our  Light.  A-men. 

i 


^fir^fiP-iippii 


2  The  day  is  gone,  its  hours  have  run,  4  Do  more  than  pardon;  give  us  joy, 
And  thou  hast  taken  count  of  all,  Sweet  fear,  and  sober  liberty, 

The  scanty  triumphs  grace  hath  won.  And  ample  hearts  without  alloy 

The  broken  vow,  the  frequent  falL  That  only  long  to  be  like  Thee. 

Thro'  life's  long  day  and  death's  dark  night,  Thro'  life's  long  day  and  death's  dark  night, 

O  gentle  Jesus,  be  our  Light.  O  gentle  Jesus,  be  our  Light. 

3  Grant  us,  dear  Lord,  from  evil  ways  5  For  all  we  love,  the  poor,  the  sad. 
True  absolution  and  release;  The  sinful,  unto  Thee  we  call; 

And  bless  us,  more  than  in  past  days.  Oh,  let  Thy  mercy  make  us  glad: 

With  purity  and  inward  peace.  Thou  art  our  Jesus,  and  our  all. 

Thro*  life's  long  day  and  death's  dark  night.  Thro'  life's  long  day  and  death's  dark  night, 

O  fsntle  Jesusi  be  our  Light*  0  gentle  Jesus,  be  our  Light. 

Rey.  Frsdsric  W.  Fabsr,  itfg 
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GERMANY    L  M. 


68 


Wm.  Gardimbk's  Sacred  Melodies,  tSi s 


^^^^^^m 


Al-mighty  Fa -ther^bless  the  word  Which  thro' Thy  grace  we   now     have  heard; 


nrVi^FFiffip^^ 


O  may  the  pre-cious  seed  take  root,Sprmg  up,  and  bear    a  -  bun-dant  fruit.  A-men. 


R^fir  Firftfe 


2  We  praise  Thee  for  the  means  of  grace, 
Thus  in  Thy  courts  to  Seek  Thy  face. 
Grant,  Lord,  that  we  who  worship  here 
May  all,  at  last,  in  heaven  appear. 
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SICILIAN    MARINERS    8.7.S.7AJ.  {First  Thne) 


fefTTtf^-tfJ 
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SicUian  Melody 
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Lord,dis  -  miss  us     with  Thy  bless-ing;    Fill  our  hearts  with    joy   and  peace; 
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Let    us     each  Thy    love  pos  -  sess-ing,    Tri-umph  in       re  -  deem-ing  grace : 


CLOSE  OF  SERVICE 
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O      re  -  fresh  us,  O       re  -  fresh  us,  TraT'lling   thro'  this   wil-demess.  A-meii« 
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Z 


E 


g 


i 


ra 


f 


9- 


a  Thanks  we  give  and  adoration 
For  Thy  gospel's  joyful  sound: 
Kay  the  fruits  of  Thy  salvation 
la  our  hearts  and  lives  abound: 

Ever  faithful 
To  the  truth  may  we  be  found; 


3  So  that  when  Thy  love  shall  call  us, 
Saviour,  from  the  world  away, 
Let  no  fear  of  death  appal  us, 
Glad  Thy  summons  to  obey: 

May  we  ever 
Reign  with  Thee  in  endless  day. 

Anon.  1773  (ascribed  to  Rev.  John  Fawcstt) 


ST.  RAPHAEL    8.7.8.7.4.7. 
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{Second  Tune) 


E.  J.  Hopkins,  i86s 


fnj  i  j  j  ip^^ 


Lord,  dis-miss  us   with  Thyblessiiig,     Fill  our  hearts  with  joy  and  peace; 


b_b^,4-i[ 
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Let     us     each, Thy  love  pos-sess-ing,    Tri-umphin     re -deem-ing  grace; 


Kw  f  F  fif  f  Ffi^^^^ 


g: 


Oh,     re -fresh   us,      Trav-'lliog  thro'  this     wil  -    der    -    ness.        A-men. 
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GOUNOD  (  Muriel )     BJ.B.7J.7. 
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Ct  OOUMOD 
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T 

Say-iour^ow   the   day    is    end-ing     And   the  shades  of     eve-ning  fall, 


^m 


ti  nnu  ill  III  Pi  ju 


Let    Thy  Ho-ly      Dove  de - scend -ing,  Bring  Thymer-  cy      to    us     all; 


l"'ff|ffrfiffirfi|  rffiri 


fl  l\l  piJiJiJ  iiJ^nj  Juiijjn 


Set  Thy  seal    on    ev  •  *ry  heart,      Je  -  sus^bless    us    ere    we   part.      A-men. 


2  Bless  the  gospel-message,  spoken 
In  Thine  own  appointed  way; 
Give  each  longing  soul  a  token 

Of  Thy  tender  love  to-day; 
Set  Thy  seal  on  every  heart, 
Jesus,  bless  us  ere  we  part. 


3  Comfort  those  in  pain  and  sorrow, 
Watch  each  sleeping  child  of  Thine; 

Let  us  all  arise  to-morrow 

Strengthened  by  Thy  grace  divine; 

Set  Thy  seal  on  every  heart, 

Jesus,  bless  us  ere  we  part 


4  Pardon  Thou  each  deed  unholy, 

Ldrd,  forgive  each  sinful  thought ; 
Make  us  contrite,  pure,  and  lowly, 

By  Thy  great  example  taught; 
Set  Thy  seal  on  every  heart, 
Jesus,  bless  us  ere  we  part. 


Sarah  Doumrcr,  ttSt 


SOLITUDE    7.7.7.7. 
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L.  T.  DowNBs,  i8si 


Soft-ly      fades  the    twi- light  ray      Of     the     ho  -  ly     Sab-hath  day; 


Gen-tly     as  life's  set -ting  sun      When  the  Cnris-tian's  course  is  run.    A-men. 
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2  Peace  is  on  the  world  abroad; 
lis  the  holy  peace  of  God, 
Symbol  of  the  peace  within 
When  the  spirit  rests  from  sin* 

3  Still  the  Spirit  lingers  near, 
When  the  evening  worshiper 


CANTONE    7.7.7.7. 


^  j    jlj:     {^  I 


Seeks  communion  with  the  sides. 
Pressing  onward  to  the  prize. 

4  Saviour,  may  our  Sabbaths  be 
Days  of  joy  and  peace  in  Thee, 
Till  in  heaven  our  souls  repose 
Where  the  Sabbaths  ne'er  shall  close. 

Rer.  S.  F.  Smith,  183s 
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A.  H.  Mann,  1894 
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Now  may  He,  Who  from  the  dead  Brought  the  Shep-herd   of     the  sheep, 
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Je-susChrist,our  King  and  Head,    All    our   souls   in  saf e  -  ty  keep.    A-men. 


^" F  r  I  ■  ^  f 


a  May  He  teach  us  to  fulfil 

What  is  pleasing  in  His  sight; 
Perfect  us  in  aU  His  will. 
And  preserve  us  day  and  night. 


3  To  that  dear  Redeemer's  praise. 

Who  the  covenant  sealed  with  blood 
Let  our  hearts  and  voices  raise 
Loud  thanksgivings  to  our  God. 

R«v.  John  Nbwton,  1779 
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{First  Tune) 


RcT.  J.  B.  Dykks,  1868 
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Sav  -  iour,    a  -  gain    to  Thy  dear    name  we      raise, 


With  one    ac  - 
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cord,  our    part-ing      hymn     of       praise;  We  stand  to       hless    Thee 
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ere  our  worship  cease,Then,  low-lykneeling,waitThy  wordof     peace.    A-men. 


2  Grant  us  Thy  peace  upon  our  homeward  way; 
With  Thee  began,  with  Thee  shall  end  the  day; 
Guard  Thou  the  lips  from  sin,  the  hearts  from  shame. 
That  in  this  house  have  called  upon  Thy  name. 

3  Grant  us  Thy  peace.  Lord,  through  the  coming  night, 
Turn  Thou  for  us  its  darkness  into  light; 

From  harm  and  danger  keep  Thy  children  free, 
For  dark  and  light  are  both  alike  to  Thee. 

4  Grant  us  Thy  peace  throughout  our  earthly  life, 
Our  balm  in  sorrow,  and  our  stay  in  strife; 
Then,  when  Thy  voice  shall  bid  our  conflict  cease. 
Call  us,  O  Lord,  to  Thine  eternal  peace. 

Rev.  John  Ellbkton,  1866 
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ELLERS      10.10.10.10. 


(Second  Tune) 


S.  J.  Hopkins,  1871 


J.  tt 


Sav  -  ioar ,  a  -  gaia     to  Thy  dear  name  wa  imise , Witli  one  ac-oord ,  oar  part-lag  hymn  of  praise; 


BTrlrg4^ 
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We  itand  to  biett  Thee  fa%  oar  worship  coaM,The]i, lowly  kaeelincwait  Thy  word  of  peace.  A-mon. 
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ELLERS     lO.tO.IO.IO.  (Second  Tune,  Unison  SetHng) 


£.  J.  HopKiifs,  1871 
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Sav-iour,  a-gai^    to     Thy  dear  name  we  raise  With  one  ac-cord   our 
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part- ing  hymn  of  praise,  We  stand  to     bless  Thee    ere  our  wor-ship  cease, 
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Then,  low-ly  kneel  -ing,  wait  Thy  word  of  peace.  2  Grant  us  Thy  peace  up  - 
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on  our  homeward  way;    With  Thee  be  -  gan,  with  Thee  shall  end  the  day; 
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,  tne  hearts  from  shame, 
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Guard  Thoo  the  lips  from  sin,  the  hearts  from  shame,      That    in  this  house  have 
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call'd  up  -  on  Thy  name.  3.  Grant  us  Thy  peacayLord,  thro'  the  com-ing    night. 
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Turn  Thou  for    us      its    darkness  in  -  to     light;    From  harm  and  dan  -  ger 
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keep  Thy  children  free,  For    dark  and  light  are      both  a  -  like  to   Thee. 


i 


9~ 


m 


g     u 


N^ 


^S 


S 


Grant  us  Thy  peace  thro'-out  our  earthly  life, 


Our    balm  in   sor-row, 
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and  our  stay  in 
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Then,when  Thy  voice  shall  bid  the  conflict  cease,  .  .  . 
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Call        us,     O      Lord,      to  Thine    e  -  ter  -  nal      peace.      A  - 
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ROCKINGHAM  OlO    L  M. 
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HOLY  SCRIPTURES 


Arr.  by  E.  Millsr,  1790 


the    g08-pel  of    His  Son-Kakes HU    e-  ter  -  nal  coun-sels  known: 


^^rlri 


Where  love  in  all     its  glo  -  ryshineSrAnd  truth  is  drawn  in  fair  - 

A.     J.J   r^ .   A^ 


A-men. 


ff^Hiffl^ 


a  Here  sinnerB  of  a  humble  frame 
May  taste  His  grace,  and  learn  His  name; 
May  read,  in  characters  of  blood, 
The  wisdom,  power,  and  grace  of  God. 

3  The  prisoner  here  may  break  his  chains; 
The  weary  rest  from  all  his  pains; 
The  captive  feel  his  bondage  cease; 
The  mourner  find  the  way  of  peace. 


^^Qf4^ 


LUNDY     L  M. 


4  Here  faith  reveals  to  mortal  eyes 
A  brighter  world  beyond  the  skies; 
Here  shines  the  light  which  guides  our  way 
From  earth  to  realms  of  endless  day. 

5  O  grant  us  grace.  Almighty  Lord, 
To  read  and  mark  Thy  holy  word; 
Its  truths  with  meekness  to  receive, 
And  by  its  holy  precepts  live. 

Verses  1,  a,  Rev.  Bbnjamim  Bbddomb,  1787 
-    Verses  3,  4,  5,  ReT.  Thomas  Cottbrill,  1819 
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C.  H.  Lloyd 
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Theheav'ns  de-clareThy  glo  -  ry.  Lord;    In    ev  -  'ry  star  Thy  wisdom  shines; 
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But  when  our  eyes  be-hold  Thy  word, We  read  Thy  name  in  fair  -  er  lines.    A-men. 
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2  Sun,  moon,  and  star?  convey  Thy  praise    4  Great  Sun  of  Righteousness,  arise; 
Round  the  whole  earth,  and  never  stand;    Bless  the  dark  world  with  heavenly  light: 


So  when  Thy  truth  began  its  race. 
It  touched  and  glanced  on  every  land. 

3  For  shaH  Thy  spreading  gospel  rest 
Till  through  the  world  Thy  truth  has  run; 
Till  Christ  has  aH  the  nations  blest 
That  see  the  light,  or  feel  the  sun. 


Thy  gospel  makes  the  simple  wise. 
Thy  laws  are  pure.  Thy  judgments  right. 

5  Thy  noblest  wonders  here  we  view 
In  souls  renewed,  and  sins  forgiven: 
Lord,  cleanse  my  sins,  my  soul  renew. 
And  make  Thy  word  my  guide  to  heaven. 

Rev.  Isaac  Watts,  1719 
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we   trace    Our  path  when  wont  to    stray; 


Stream  from  the  fount  of  heav'n-ly    grace,  Brook  by  the    trav-'ller'sway;      A-men. 


^ 


2  Bread  of  our  souls,  whereon  we  feed,  4  Word  of  the  everlasting  God, 

True  manna  from  on  high;  Will  of  His  glorious  Son; 

Our  guide  and  chart,  wherein  we  read  Without  Thee  how  could  earth  be  trod, 

Of  realms  beyond  the  sky;  Or  heaven  itself  be  won? 

3  Pillar  of  fire,  through  watches  dark,  5  Lord,  grant  us  all  aright  to  learn 

Or  radiant  cloud  by  day.  The  wisdom  it  imparts; 

When  waves  would  whelm  our  tossing  bark.  And  to  its  heavenly  teaching  turn, 

Our  anchor  and  our  stay.  With  simple,  child-tike  hearts. 


NOX   PR>eCESSIT    C.  M. 
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Bbshard  Bakton,  18x7 
J.  B.  Calkin,  1875 
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Fa  -  ther   of    mer-cies,      in     Thy  word  What  end  -  less    glo  -  ry  shines  I 
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For  -  ev  -  er    be    Thy  name  a  -  dored    For  these  ce  -  les  -  tial  lines.     A-men. 
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2  Here  the  Redeemer's  welcome  voice 
Spreads  heavenly  peace  aroimd; 
And  life  and  everlasting  jojrs 
Attend  the  blissful  sound. 

O  may  these  heavenly  pages  be 
My  ever  dear  delight; 


And  still  new  beauties  may  I  see. 
And  still  increasing  light. 

4  Divine  Instructor,  gracious  Lord, 
Be  Thou  forever  near; 
Teach  me  to  love  Thy  sacred  word, 
And  view  my  Saviour  there. 

Anns  Stkbls,  1760 


ST.  SAVIOUR    C.  M. 
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F.  G.  Bakbk,  1872 


Lord,    I     have  made  Thy  Word     mycnoie^^ 
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oie^^My    l8st-iii|r    her-  it  -  age: 
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There  shall  my  no -blest  pow'rs  re  -  joice,   My  warm-est  tho'ts  en -gage.     A-men. 


a  111  read  the  histories  of  Thy  love, 
And  keep  Thy  law»  in  sight; 
While  through  the  promisee  I  rove 
With  ever  fresh  delight. 

3  Tis  a  broad  land  of  wealth  unknown. 
Where  springs  of  life  arise, 


ST.   AGNES    C.  M. 
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Seeds  of  immortal  bliss  are  sown, 
'And  hidden  glory  lies. 

The  best  relief  that  mourners  have: 
It  makes  our  sorrows  blest; 

Otir  fairest  hope  beyond  the  grave, 
And  o«r  eternal  rest. 

Rev.  Isaac  Watts,  1719 


Rev.  J.  B.  Dykes.  1866 


How  pre-cious   is      the 


book  di  -  vine.      By     in  -  spi  - 
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ra  -  tion  given : 
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Bright  as     a   lamp    its   doc-  trines  shine,      To  guide  our  souls  to  heav'n.  A-men. 
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2  Its  light,  descending  from  above, 

Our  gloomy  world  to  cheer, 
IMsplajTs  a  Saviour's  boundless  love, 
And  brings  His  glories  near. 

3  It  shows  to  man  his  wandering  wajrs. 

And  where  his  feet  have  trod; 
And  brings  to  view  the  matchless  grace 
Of  a  forgiving  God. 


4  It  sweetly  cheers  our  drooping  hearts, 

In  this  dark  vale  of  tears; 
Life,  light,  and  joy  it  still  imparts. 
And  quells  our  rising  fears. 

5  This  lamp,  through  all  the  tedious  night 

Of  life,  shall  guide  our  way, 
Till  we  behold  the  clearer  light 
Of  an  eternal  day. 

Rev.  John  Fawcbtt,  178a 
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The    Spir  -  it  breathes  up  -  on     the  word,    And  brings  the  truth    to    sight; 
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Pre-cepts  and  prom-is  -  es     af  -  ford       A    sane  -  ti  -  fy  -    ing     light.   A-men 
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a  A  glory  gilds  the  sacred  page, 
Majestic,  like  the  sun: 
It  gives  a  light  to  every  age; 
It  gives,  but  borrows  none. 

3  The  hand  that  gave  it  still  supplies 
The  gracious  light  and  heat: 
His  truths  upon  the  nations  rise; 
They  rise,  but  never  set. 


MANSFIELD    8.7.8.4. 


4  Let  everlasting  thanks  be  Thine 

For  such  a  bright  display 
As  makes  a  world  of  darkness  shine 
With  beams  of  heavenly  day. 

5  My  soul  rejoices  to  pursue 

The  steps  of  Him  I  love. 
Till  glory  breaks  upon  my  view 
In  brighter  worlds  above. 

William  Cowpbx,  1779 
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E.  H.  TuRPin,  1889 
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Book    ofgrace,and  book  of    glo  -  ryl    Gift      of    God   to    age  and  youth, 
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Won-drous  is      thy    sa  -  cred    sto  -  ry.    Bright,  bright  with    truth.      A-men. 
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2  Book  of  love!  in  accents  tender 

Speaking  unto  such  as  we; 
May  it  lead  us.  Lord,  to  render 
All,  all  to  Thee. 

3  Book  of  hope!  the  spirit,  sighing. 

Sweetest  comfort  finds  in  thee, 


As  it  hears  the  Saviour  crying, 
"  Come,  come  to  me  I  " 

4  Book  of  life,  when  we,  reposing, 
Bid  farewell  to  friends  we  love, 
Give  us,  for  the  life  then  closing, 
Life,  life  above. 

Thomas  Macxbllai^  1849 
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J.  Stainsk,  1875 
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0  Word   of     God     in  -    car  -  nate,       O    Wis-  domfrom  on    high, 
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O    Truth  un-changed,un-chang  -  ing, 
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O     Light  of     our  dark    sky; 
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We  praise  Thee  for     the      ra  -  diance   That  from  the    hal  -lowed  page, 
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A     Ian -tern    to     our  foot  -  steps,  Shines  on     from  age    to     age.     A-men. 
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2  The  Church  from  Thee,  her  Master, 

Received  the  gift  divine; 
And  stiU  that  Ught  she  lif  teth 

O'er  all  the  earth  to  shine; 
It  is  the  golden  casket 

Where  gems  of  truth  are  stored; 
It  is  the  heaven-drawn  picture 

Of  Thee,  the  living  Word. 


3  It  floateth  like  a  banner 

Before  God's  host  imfurled; 
It  shineth  like  a  beacon 

Above  the  darkling  world; 
It  is  the  chart  and  compass. 

That  o'er  life's  surging  sea, 
'Mid  mists,  and  rocks,  and  quicksands. 

Still  guides,  O  Christ,  to  Thee. 


4  O  make  Thy  Church,  dear  Saviour, 

A  lamp  of  burnished  gold, 
To  bear  before  the  nations 

Thy  true  light,  as  of  old. 
O  teach  Thy  wandering  pilgrims 

By  this  their  path  to  trace, 
Till,  clouds  and  darkness  ended, 

They  see  Thee  face  to  face. 


Bishop  William  W.  How,  1867 
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{First  Tune) 


Rev.  J.  S.  B.  HoDCBS 
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We    give     im  -   mor-tal    praise    To      God    the      Fa-ther's  love,     For 
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all  our  com-forts  here,     And    all    our  hopes  a  -  bove :    He     sent  His  own    e  - 
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a  To  God  the  Son  belongs 

Immortal  glory  too, 
Who  saved  us  by  His  blood 

From  everlasting  woe: 
And  now  He  lives,  and  now  He  reigns, 
And  sees  the  fruit  of  all  His  pains. 


3  To  God  the  Spirit  praise 
And  endless  worship  give, 
Whose  new-creating  power 
Makes  the  dead  sinner  live: 
His  work  completes  the  great  design. 
And  fills  the  soul  with  joy  divine. 


4  Almighty  God,  to  Thee 

Be  endless  honors  done; 
The  sacred  Persons  Three, 

The  Godhead  only  One; 
Where  reason  fails  with  all  her  powers. 
There  faith  prevails  and  love  adores. 
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(Second  June) 


ReT.  Isaac  Watts,  1709 
J.  Baknby,  1893 
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We    give    im  -  mor  -  tal  praise    To    God    the      Fa    -  ther's     love,     For 
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all    our  €om-fort8here.  And  all  our  hopes    a  -  bove:     He  sent  His  own     e  - 
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ter  -  nal     Son      To      die        for    sins    that    man 
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had     done.       A  -  men. 
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Rev.  J.  B.  DvKss,  1868 
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Fa-ther  of    all.   Whose  love  profound  A  ran-som  for  our  souls  hath  found, 
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Be-fore  Thy  throne  we  sin-ners  bend:   To  us  Thy  pard'ning  love  ez-tend.    A-men. 
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2  Almighty  Son,  incarnate  Word, 

Our  Prophet,  Priest,  Redeemer,  Lord, 
Before  Thy  throne  we  sinners  bend: 
To  us  Thy  saving  grace  extend. 

3  Eternal  Spirit,  by  Whose  breath 

The  soul  is  raised  from  sin  and  death. 
Before  Thy  throne  we  sinners  bend: 
To  us  Thy  quickening  power  extend. 

4  Jehovah,  —  Father,  Spirit,  Son,  — 
Mysterious  Godhead,  Three  in  One, 
Before  Thy  throne  we  sinners  bend: 
Grace,  pardon,  life,  to  us  extend. 


r 


Rev.  Edward  Cooper,  180$ 
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ANCIENT   OF   DAYS    W  A  0A\.\0.  {First  Tum) 


T.  A.  Jbffbry,  t886 
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An-dent  of  day8,Who  Bitte8t,thron'd  in  glo-ry; 
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To     Thee  all  knees    are    bent,  all   yoi  -  cespray;    Thy    love   has  bless'd  the 
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wide  world's  wondrous  sto-ry,  With  light  and  life  since  Eden's  dawn-ing  day.     A-men. 


TRINITY 

2  O  Holy  Father,  Who  hast  led  Thy  children 

In  all  the  ages,  with  the  fire  and  cloud, 
Through  seas  dry-shod;  through  weary  wastes  bewildering; 
To  Thee,  in  reverent  love,  our  hearts  are  bowed. 

3  O  Holy  Jesus,  Prince  of  Peace  and  Saviour, 

To  Thee  we  owe  the  peace  that  still  prevails, 
Stilling  the  rude  wills  of  men's  wild  behavior. 
And  calming  passion's  fierce  and  stormy  gales. 

4  O  Holy  Ghost,  the  Lord  and  the  Life-Giver, 

Thine  is  the  quickening  power  that  gives  increase. 
From  Thee  have  fiowed,  as  from  a  pleasant  river. 
Our  plenty,  wealth,  prosperity  and  peace. 

5  O  Triune  God,  with  heart  and  voice  adoring, 

Praise  we  the  goodness  that  has  crowned  our  day; 
Pray  we,  that  Thou  wilt  hear  us,  still  imploring 
Thy  love  and  favor,  kept  to  us  alway. 

Bishop  William  Ckosswbll  Doanb,  i886 
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{Second  Tune) 


STRENGTH   AND  STAY     1 1. 1 0.1  1. 10. 


ReT.  J.  B.  Dykbs,  1875 
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An  -  dent   of    dajrs.  Who   sit- te8t,thron'd  in     glo    -    ry; 
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To    Thee    all 
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knees       are     bent,    all    vol  -  ces      pray;       Thy     love   has  bless'd 
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wideworld'8wondroussto-ry,  With  light  and  life  since  Eden's  dawning     day.    A-men. 
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Glo-ry      be    to    God   the     Fa-ther,     Glo-ry      be      to    God   the     Son, 
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GIo  -  ry      be      to   God    the  Spir  -  it,     Great    Je  -  ho  -  vah,Three  in     One : 
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Glo  -  ry,  glo  -  ry,  Glo  -  ry,  glo  -  ry,    While    e  -  ter  -  nal    a  -  ges  run !    A>men. 
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2  Glory  be  to  Him  Who  loved  lis, 

Washed  us  from  each  spot  and  stain; 
Glory  be  to  Him  Who  bought  us, 
Made  us  kings  with  Him  to  reign: 

Glory,  glory, 
To  the  Lamb  that  once  was  slain! 


3  Glory  to  the  King  of  angels, 
Glory  to  the  Church's  King, 
Glory  to  the  King  of  nations. 

Heaven  and  earth,  your  praises  bring ; 

Glory,  glory. 
To  the  King  of  glory  bring  I 


4  Glory,  blessing,  praise  eternal! 
Thus  the  choir  of  angels  sings; 
Honor,  riches,  power,  dominion! 
Thus  its  praise  creation  brings: 

Glory,  glory. 
Glory  to  the  King  of  kings. 


REGENT   SQUARE    8.7.8.7.4.7. 
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Ho  -  ly    Fa  -  ther,  great  Cre  -  a  -  tor,  Soxu-ce   of     mer  -  cy,  love   and  peace. 
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Look    up  -  on     the    Me  -  di  -  fi  -tor,  Clothe    us  with     Hisright-eous-ness; 


Heav'n-ly  Fa-ther,Heavn'ly  Fa  -  ther,Thro'  the  Say- iour  hear  and  bless.     A-men. 
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2  Holy  Jesus,  Lord  of  glory, 

Whom  angelic  hosts  proclaim. 
While  we  hear  Thy  wondrous  story, 

Meet  and  worship  in  Thy  name. 
Dear  Redeemer, 
In  our  hearts  Thy  peace  proclaim. 

3  Holy  Spirit,  Sanctifier, 

Come  with  unction  from  above. 
Raise  our  hearts  to  raptures  higher. 


DALLAS    7.7.7.7. 


Fill  them  with  the  Saviour's  love  I 

Source  of  comfort. 
Cheer  us  with  the  Saviour's  love. 

4  God  the  Lord,  through  every  nation 
Let  Thy  wondrous  mercies  shine! 
In  the  song  of  Thy  salvation 
Every  tongue  and  race  combine! 
Great  Jehovah, 
Form  our  hearts  and  make  them  Thine. 

Bishop  A.  V.  Griswold,  1837 
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Arr.  from  Maria  L.  Chbrubiiti 


Ho  -  ly     Fa-ther,hear  my     cry; 
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Ho  -  ly   Sav  -  iour,bend  Thine  ear ; 


ly   Spir  -  it,  come  Thou  nigh :       Fa  -ther,  Sav-iour,Spir  -  it,  hear.    A-men. 
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2  Father,  save  me  from  my  sin; 

Saviour,  I  Thy  mercy  crave; 
Crradous  Spirit,  make  me  clean: 
Father,  Son,  and  Spirit,  save. 

3  Father,  let  me  taste  Thy  love; 

Saviour,  fill  my  soul  with  peace; 
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Spirit,  come  my  heart  to  move: 
Father,  Son,  and  Spirit,  bless. 

4  Father,  Son,  and  Spirit  — Thou 
One  Jehovah,  shed  abroad 
All  T&y  grace  within  me  now; 
Be  my  Father  and  my  God. 

Rev.  HORATIUS  BOMAR,  if 
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E.  J.  Hopkins,  187a 
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Lord      God    of    hosts,   £  -  ter  -  nal  King, 

i    I  if  II  r  r  c  I     r^ 


9- 
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p 


^ 


|^-f-j2^£^r^"^j;:^=^4kyi^-5 


By      the  heav'ns  and  earth    a  -  dored !    An  -  gels    and    arch  -  an  -  gels  sing, 


M^m^^ 


f^ 
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fc=Jz=^y 


f^ 


^#Mf^g  j  jiijjii 


Chant-ing    ev  -  er  -  last-ing  -  ly         To  the  bless  -  ed    Trin  -  i  -  ty.        A-men. 


m 


•=t^^ 


^ 


M^^^^ 


^^ 
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2  Since  by  Thee  were  all  things  made, 

And  in  Thee  do  all  things  live, 
Be  to  Thee  all  honor  paid; 

Praise 'to  Thee  let  all  things  give, 
Singing  everlastingly 

To  the  blessed  Trinity. 

3  Thousands,  tens  of  thousands,  stand, 

Spirits  blest,  before  Thy  throne, 
Speeding  thence  at  Thy  conunand; 

And,  when  Thy  behests  are  done. 
Singing  everlastingly 

To  the  blessed  Trinity. 


4  Cherubim  and  seraphim 

Veil  their  faces  with  their  wings; 
Eyes  of  angels  are  too  dim 

To  behold  the  King  of  kings, 
While  they  sing  eternally 

To  the  blessed  Trinity. 

5  Thee  apostles,  prophets  Thee, 

Thee  the  noble  martyr  band, 
Praise  with  solemn  jubilee. 

Thee  the  Church  in  every  land; 
Singing  everlastingly 

To  the  blessM  Trinity. 


6  Alleluia  I  Lord,  to  Thee, 

Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 
Godhead  One,  and  Persons  Three; 

Join  us  with  the  heavenly  host, 

Singing  everlastingly 

To  the  blessed  Trinity. 

Bishop  Christophbii  Wordsworth,  18&3 


OLD  HUNDREDTH     L.  M. 
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GOD'S  MAJESTY 


Genevan  Psalter,  1551 


From  all  that  dwell  be  -  low  the  skies,    I^t  the    Cre  -  a  -  tor's  p 


^^m 


Let  the  Redeemer's  name  be  sung  Thro'  ev  -  'ry  land,  by    ev  -  'ry  tongue.  A-men. 


kfif  ^'fif  f^te 


^-^^^ 


2  Eternal  are  Thy  mercies,  Lord; 
Eternal  truth  attends  Thy  word; 
Thy  praise  shall  sound  from  shore  to  shore 
Till  suns  shall  rise  and  set  no  more. 

Rev.  Isaac  Watts,  1719 


CANNONS    L  M. 
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Handbl 


i.in\iiiiPi^^^ 


Be -fore    Je-ho-vah's  aw-ful  throne,  Ye     na-tions,bow  with  sa  -  cred  joy; 

d — ^ 


b#^-g  [  f  1^  F-n^lpM 


^i^HH^. 


fe 


E[now  that  the  Lord  is     God    a -lone;  He    can  cre-ate,  and    He  de-stroy.    A-men. 

|J   7:   1^  -     -    *■         -      ^  *  f^  -  ^-^  ^-   'i'^ 


'^  f  f  r  if  f  pT^^^^^^a^ 


2  His  sovereign  power,  without  our  aid,     4  We'll  crowd  Thy  gates  with  thankful  songs, 
Made  us  of  clay,  and  formed  us  men;        High  as  the  heavens  our  voices  raise; 

And  when,  like  wandering  sheep,  we  strayed.  And  earth  with  her  ten  thousand  tongues, 
He  brought  us  to  His  fold  again.  Shall  fill  Thy  courts  with  sounding  praise. 

3  We  are  His  people,  we  His  care,  5  Wide  as  the  world  is  Thy  command, 
Our  souls  and  all  our  mortal  frame:  Vast  as  eternity  Thy  love; 

What  lasting  honors  shall  we  rear.  Firm  as  a  rock  Thy  truth  must  stand, 

Almighty  Maker,  to  Thy  name?  When  rolling  years  shall  cease  to  move- 

Rev.  Isaac  Watts,  x7I9«    Re^-  Joh»«  Wksveti 


GOD'S  MAJESTY 


WARRINGTON     L  .M. 
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Rev.  R.  Harrison,  17S4 


Give  to  OUT  God  im-mor-tal  praise ;  Mercy  and  truth  are  all   His  ways :  Wonders  of 


Nm-p-f 


F 


^m 


r^=f=T 


^ 


grace  to    God    be  -  long;-     Re -peat  His    mer  -  des    in      your  song.     A-men. 


t 


f 


a  Give  to  the  Lord  of  lords  renown; 
The  King  of  kings  with  glory  crown: 
His  mercies  ever  shall  endure, 
When  lords  and  kings  are  known  no  more. 


g 


^ 


4  He  fills  the  sun  with  morning  light; 
He  bids  the  moon  direct  the  night: 
His  mercies  ever  shall  endure, 
When  suns  and  moons  shall  shine  no  more. 


3  He  built  the  earth,  He  spread  the  sky,      5  He  sent  His  Son  with  power  to  save 


And  fixed  the  starry  lights  on  high: 
Wonders  of  grace  to  God  belong; 
Repeat  His  mercies  in  your  song. 


MISSIONARY  CHANT     L  M. 


mm^^m 


From  guilt,  and  darkness,  and  the  grave: 
Wonders  of  grace  to  God  belong; 
Repeat  His  mercies  in  your  song. 

RcT.  Isaac  Watts,  1719 
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C.  Zbunbr,  1839 
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=J_jl-Jjz^z^^ 


tS^ 


■t5>- 
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Kingdoms  and  thrones  to  God  be-long ;  Crown  Him,ye   na  -tions,  in   your  song : 


--fjf -  -f ■  £^p^fjf^ 
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f 
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^ 


djigjii 
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His  wondrous  names  and  pow'rs  rehearse ;  His  honors  shall  enrich  your  verse.  A-men. 


g^^i 


3E 


f=r 


'^^m 


m 


e 
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2  He  shakes  the  heavens  with  loud  alarms; 
How  terrible  is  God  in  arms! 
In  Israel  are  His  mercies  known, 
Israel  is  His  peculiar  throne. 


3  Proclaim  Him  King,  pronounce  Him  blest; 
He's  your  defence,  your  joy,  your  rest; 
When  terrors  rise,  and  nations  faint, 
God  is  the  strength  of  every  saint. 

Rev.  Isaac  Watts,  1719 


MAINZER    L.  M. 
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GOD'S   MAJESTY 


J.  Maikxbk,  c  1845 

/IN 


tr 


^J^U^ 


The  Lord   is   SCing:lift    up     thyvoice,  O  earth,and   all    ye  heaVns  re- joice : 


^ 


r  I  f  f  f  y  I  M^-^it 


m^ 


From  worldto  world  the  joy  shall  ring,  The  Lord  Om- nip  -  o  -  tent  is  King.    A-men. 


b^^^miiM^ 


^ 


fp^ 


2  The  Lord  is  King:  who  then  shall  dare    4  One  Lord,  one  empire,  all  secures; 
Resist  His  will,  distrust  His  care.  He  reigns,  and  life  and  death  are  yours: 

Or  murmur  at  His  wise  decrees.  Through  earth  and  heaven  one  song  shall 

Or  doubt  His  royal  promises?  "  The  Lord  Omnipotent  is  SCing !  *'    [ring. 


3  The  Lord  is  King:  child  of  the  dust. 
The  Judge  of  all  the  earth  is  just; 
Holy  and  true  are  all  His  ways: 
Let  every  creature  speak  His  praise. 


LITLINGTON    TOWER     L.  M. 


5  O  when  His  wisdom  can  mistake. 
His  might  decay.  His  love  forsake, 
Then  may  His  children  cease  to  sing. 
The  Lord  Omnipotent  is  King. 

JOSIAH  CUMDBR,    l8a4 

95 

J.  Barnby,  i86a 


^^W^a 
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Lo,  God   is    here,  let 


US 


t>4    I     II 


^^ 


a  -  dore.  And  own  how  dread-ful     is      this  place; 


fst 


m 


0]ttn$$m 


Let  all  with-in    us    feel  Hispow'r,And    si  -  lent  bow  be  ••  fore  His  face.  A-men. 


2  Lo,  God  is  here:  Him  day  and  night        3  Lord  God  of  hosts,  O  may  our  praise 
United  choirs  of  angels  sing;  Thy  courts  with  grateful  incense  fill; 

To  Him,  enthroned  above  all  height,  Still  may  we  stand  before  Thy  face, 

Let  saints  their  humble  worship  bring.  Still  hear  and  do  Thy  sovereign  wilL 

Gbkhabd  Tbbstbsgbn,  1731 .   Tr.  by  John  Wbslby,  1739 
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CREATION     L  M.  D. 
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F.  J.  Haydn,  1798 


f¥f^r^\^ifi 
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t^rf-i-il^:^ 
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The   spa-cious    fir  -  ma  -  ment  on        high,       With  all       the      blue  e  - 


m 


^M 


f9 f9 >5-r-" 


p=tp 


the   '    real      sky,        And  span-gl'd  heav'ns  a       shin  -  ing      frame.       Their 


^ferf=t»^ 
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^^^^ 
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great  O   -   rig  -  i   -  nal    pro  -  claim.  Th'  unwea-ried  sun  from  day   to   day, 
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f 
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Does  his 


Cre  -  a     -     tor's  pow'r      dis-play.  And  pub    -    lish-es  .  .       to 


-mm 


Ped, 


^-^-^^\m. 


m^^kj^mm^-^t^m^ 


f 

The   work       of    an  .  .  .     al-might-y    hand.     A-men. 


2  Soon  as  the  evening  shades  prevail. 
The  moon  takes  up  the  wondrous  tale, 
And  nightly  to  the  listening  earth 
Repeats  the  story  of  her  birth; 
Whilst  all  the  stars  that  round  her  bum, 
And  all  the  planets  in  their  turn, 
Confirm  the  tidings  as  they  roll, 
And  spread  the  truth  from  pole  to  pole. 


HEATHLANOS    Six  7s. 
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GOD'S   MAJESTY 

What  though  in  solemn  silence  all 
Move  round  this  dark  terrestrial  ball; 
What  though  no  real  voice  nor  sound 
Amidst  their  radiant  orbs  be  found; 
In  reason's  ear  they  all  rejoice. 
And  utter  forth  a  glorious  voice; 
For  ever  singing,  as  they  shine, 
"  The  hand  that  made  us  is  divine." 

J.  Addison,  171a 
H.  Smabt,  1867 


mi\  1  hi  J 


i      ^     J     J    13     i   J  J      i 

Sod   and  Fa-ther   of      us       all; 


y^a  f  ■  p 


Lord  of    pow-er,   Lord  of   might;    God   and  Fa-ther   of 


U'niin 


J=^ 
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WU  j  ,j  JiM-4  iif  J  J  f3#g 


:^ 


Lord   of    day,  and  Lord   of 

MA 


night,       Lis  -  ten    to      our     sol  -  emn  caU. 


Lis  -  ten,whilst  to    Thee  we  raise  Songs  of  prayer, and  songs  of   praise.  A-men. 


h"i  f  ?  r  Tfif  ^i'  III  H-fffr^ 


2  Li^ht,  and  love,  and  life  are  Thine, 
Great  Creator  of  all  good; 
Fill  our  souls  with  light  divine; 

Give  us  with  our  daily  food 
Blessings  from  Thy  heavenly  store, 
Blessings  rich  for  evermore. 


3  Graft  within  our  heart  of  hearts 
Love  undying  for  Thy  name; 
Bid  us  ere  the  day  departs 

Spread  afar  our  Maker's  fame: 
Young  and  old  together  bless, 
Clothe  our  souls  with  righteousness. 


4  Full  of  years,  and  full  of  peace, 
May  our  life  on  earth  be  blest; 
When  our  trials  here  shall  cease, 

And  at  last  we  sink  to  rest. 
Fountain  of  eternal  love, 
Call  us  to  our  home  above. 


Rev.  GoDntBY  Thring,  i86a 


GOD'S   MAJESTY 


VIENNA    7.7.7.7. 
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{First  Tkne) 


J.  H.  Kmboit,  1797 
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Songs   of  praise  the    an  -  gels    sang^Hea^'n  with    al    -  le  -  lu  -  ias   rang, 

J    ,    .    i  li    ,    J  I. ,    P    r    f  .i^-V^ 
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^^ 


^T=FFff7 


tm 
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When  Je  -  ho-vah's  work  be  -  gun,  When  He  spake^and     it    was  done.     A-men. 


kfftrrirft^  r  [  iM'  c  iifpi 


2  Songs  of  praise  awoke  the  mom, 
When  the  Prince  of  Peace  was  bom; 
Songs  of  praise  arose,  when  He 
Captive  led  captivity. 

3  Heaven  and  earth  mtist  pass  away, 
Songs  of  praise  shall  crown  that  day; 
God  will  make  new  heavens,  new  earth, 
Songs  of  praise  shall  hail  their  birth. 

4  And  can  man  alone  be  dumb 
Till  that  glorious  kingdom  come? 


HONITON     Eight  7s. 
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{Second  Tufu) 


No;  the  church  delights  to  raise 
Psalms,  and  hymns,  and  songs  of  praise. 

5  Saints  below,  with  heart  and  voice, 
Still  in  songs  of  praise  rejoice; 
Learning  here,  by  faith  and  love, 
Songs  of  praise  to  sing  above. 

6  Borne  upon  their  latest  breath, 
Songs  of  praise  shall  conquer  death; 
Then,  amidst  eternal  joy, 

Songs  of  praise  their  powers  employ. 

Jambs  Montgomsiky,  1819 


E.  Flood,  1845 
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Songs    of  praise  the    an  -  gels   sang,  Heav'n  with   al   -  le  -  u  -  ias  rang, 
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When  Je  -  ho  -  vah's  work  be  -  gtm,   When  He  spake,  and      it    was    done. 


^^^P^^^^^ 
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GOD'S   MAJESTY 


j=rii::i-d:jd:^^i3-^^4-3 


r 

2  Songs    of    praise  a -woke   the  mom,  When  the  Prince  of  Peace  was    bom; 
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ELLINGHAM     7.7.7.7. 


S.  N.  GODFKHY,   l8Sl 


iiji  jij  j 


^^ 
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God      e  -  ter  -  nal,  Lord  of     all, 


i 


Low  -  ly     at    Thy  feet    we 


nv  \\  fir-F^ 


fall; 


^^ 


^^ 


^1 


All    the  earth  doth  wor-ship  Thee ; 


H'  ^-  ""^r  f  p  if-ff 


We    a  -  mid   the  throng  would  be.    A-men. 


^B 


^^^m 


%- 


2  All  the  holy  angels  cry, 

Hail,  thrice  Holy,  God  most  high  I 
Lord  of  all  the  heavenly  Powers, 
Be  the  same  loud  anthem  ours. 

3  Glorified  Apostles  raise. 

Night  and  day,  continual  praise; 
Hast  not  Thou  a  mission  too 
For  Thy  children  here  to  do? 

4  With  the  prophets'  goodly  line 
We  in  mystic  bond  coml^e; 


For  Thou  hast  to  us  revealed 
Things  that  to  the  wise  were  sealed. 

5  Martyrs,  in  a  noble  host. 

Of  the  cross  are  heard  to  boast; 
O  that  we  our  cross  may  bear. 
And  a  crown  of  glory  wear! 

6  God  eternal,  mighty  King, 
Unto  Thee  our  praise  we  bring; 
To  the  Father,  and  the  Son, 
And  the  Spirit,  Three  in  One. 

Tr.  by  Jamss  £.  Millard,  1848 
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ANGEL  VOICES    8.5.8.5.8.7. 
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(First  Tune) 
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A.  Sullivan,  187s 


^— ^^^=^^^I^BB 


An    -    gel    voi  -  ces,  ev  -     er  sing  *  ing    Round  Thy  throne  of      light, 

|-=^-P;ii;    c  r    c  lie    c  t   r;0-  " 
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Ai    -  gel 


harpsl,for    ev    -  .  er   ring  - 
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lt\     narpt 


not    davl    nor       niflrht: 


ring  -  ing,  I    Rest    not    day  I   nor      night; 


f-£-Tl-P 


tf\jfJiiJ  ij  jiiJ;^^ 


Thousands  on -ly    live    to  bless  Thee,And  con-f  ess  Thee    Lord    of  might.    A-men. 


V'^n\[\n\[\ 
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2  Thou  Who  art  beyond  the  farthest 
Mortal  eye  can  scan, 
Can  it  be  that  Thou  regardest 

Songs  of  sinful  man? 
Can  we  feel  that  Thou  art  near  us, 
And  wilt  hear  us? 
Yea,  we  can. 


3  Here,  great  God,  to-day  we  offer 
Of  Thine  own  to  Thee; 
And  for  Thine  acceptance  proffer, 

All  unworthily, 
Hearts  and  minds,  and  hands  and  voices. 
In  our  choicest 
Melody. 


4  Honor,  glory,  might,  and  merit, 

Thine  shall  ever  be. 

Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Spirit, 

BlessM  Trinity: 
Of  the  best  that  Thou  hast  given 
Earth  and  heaven 
Render  Thee. 
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ANGEL  VOICES    8.5.8.5.8.7.  (Second  Tune) 


Rey.  Fkanos  Pott,  >866 


E.  G.  Monk 
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An  -  gel    voi  -  ces,     ev  -  er     sing  -  ing  Round  Thy  throne  of    light. 
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GOD'S   MAJESTY 
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An-  gel-harps,  for     €▼  -  er       ring-ingy     Rest    not    day    nor    night; 


& 


m 


jl^j  |j  j  i^  ,jJ4j^J^-:^ 


Thou-sands  on  -  ly    live    to  bless  Thee^And  con-f  ess  Thee  Lord    of  might.     A -men. 


DUNDEE    CM. 
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Scotch  Psalter,  1615 


___^ I /TS  


My    God,  how  won  -  der  -  f  ul    Thou  art,    Thy  maj  -  es  -  ty   how  bright, 


^«tl  f  lfl~p^ 


prtir- 


1- 


ww^ 


te^=^4^j^tiii 


*  ^  * 

How  beau -ti  -  ful  Thy  mer-cy-seat     In  depths  of  bum-ing    light.    A-men. 


N^Mf  p  f  f  rHf-^if  f  F  fi^#i 


2  How  dread  are  Thine  eternal  years, 

O  everlasting  Lord, 
By  prostrate  spirits  day  and  night 
Incessantly  adored. 

3  O  how  I  fear  Thee,  Living  God, 

With  devest,  teiiderest  fears. 
And  worship  Thee  with  trembling  hope, 
And  penitential  tears. 

Tet  I  ni4y  love  Thee  too,  O  Lord, 
Almighty  as  Thou  art; 


4  For  Thou  hast  stooped  to  ask  of  me 

The  love  of  my  poor  heart. 

5  No  earthly  father  loves  like  Thee, 

No  moth«:,  half  so  mild, 
Bears  and  forbears,  as  Thou  hast  done. 
With  me.  Thy  sinful  child. 

6  Father  of  Jesus,  love's  reward. 

What  rapture  will  it  be. 
Prostrate  before  Thy  throne  to  lie, 
And  i^e,  and  gaze  on  Thee. 

Rev.  Frbdbric  W.  Favbr,  184 


GOD'S   MAJESTY 

EIN    FESTE   BURG    8.7.8.7.6.6.6.6.7. 
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|f"|lli     l,'^l'l,^^i 


Martin  Luthbr,  1519 


IHJJjNji;!! 


A   might-y       for-tress    is      our  God,     A    bul-wark  nev-er      fail    -  ing; 


^i^,^^]iiJiMj#gf^ 


Our  help-er      He     a  -  mid   the  flood    Of    mor-tal     ills  pre  -  vail   -    ing; 


Nfcf4fi-fJ-Nf=JMi^rr-+r"FJ#^ 
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For  Still  our   an-dent  foe      Doth  seek  to  work  us    woe;    His  craft  and  pow'r  are 


^^U:^^^^^^^^^ 
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great,  And  arm'd  with  cru-el    hate,     On  earth  is    not  His    e    -    qual.    A-men. 


f- 
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2  Did  we  in  our  own  strength  confide, 

Our  stri^ng  would  be  losing, — 
Were  not  the  right  man  on  our  side. 
The  man  of  God's  own  choosing: 

Dost  ask  who  that  may  be? 

Christ  Jestis,  it  is  He! 

Lord  Sabaoth,  His  name. 

From  age  to  age  the  same; 
And  He  must  win  the  battle. 

3  And  though  this  world,  with  devils  filled. 

Should  threaten  to  undo  us. 
We  will  not  fear,  for  God  hath  willed 
His  truth  to  triumph  through  us: 


The  prince  of  darkness  grim  — 
We  tremble  not  for  him; 
His  rage  we  can  endure; 
For  lo,  his  doom  is  sure; 
One  little  word  shall  fell  him. 

4  That  word  above  all  earthly  powers  — 
No  thanks  to  them  —  abideth; 
The  Spirit  and  the  gifts  are  ours, 
Through  Him  Who  with  us  sideth: 
Let  goods  and  kindred  go. 
This  mortal  life  also; 
The  body  they  may  kill, 
God's  truth  abideth  stUl; 
His  kingdom  is  for  ever. 

Martim  Luthbr,  1599.    Tr.  by  F.  H.  Hsdcb,  i8sa 
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HORSLEY    C.  M. 
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I  Thro'  all    the  chang-ing  scenes  of    life,     In 


trou  -  ble    and 
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m     joy, 
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The  prais-  es     of    my  God  shall  still     My  heart  and  tongue  employ.      A-men. 


^ 


3  O  magnify  the  Lord  with  me, 
With  me  exalt  His  name; 
When  in  distress  to  Him  I  called, 
He  to  my  rescue  came. 

3  The  ho6ts  of  God  encamp  aroimd 
The  dwellings  of  the  just; 
Deliverance  He  affords  to  all. 
Who  oa  His  succor  trust. 

ST.  ANNE    C.  M. 


4  O  make  but  trial  of  His  love; 

Experience  will  decide, 
How  blest  are  they,  and  only  they, 
Who  in  His  truth  confide. 

5  Fear  Him,  ye  saints,  and  ye  will  then 

Have  nothing  else  to  fear; 
Make  ye  His  service  your  delight, — 
He'll  make  your  wants  His  care. 

Tatb  and  Bmady,  1696 
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William  Croft,  1708 
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O     God,     our  help   in 
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a  -  ges    past.  Our    hope   for  years    to    come, 
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Our   shel  -  ter   from  the  storm -y   blast.  And    our    e  -ter-nal  home:    A-men. 
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2  Under  the  shadow  of  Thy  throne 

Thy  saints  have  dwelt  secure; 
Sufficient  is  Thine  arm  alone, 
And  pur  defence  is  sure. 

3  Before  the  hills  in  order  stood, 

Or  earth  received  her  frame. 
From  everlasting  Thou  art  God, 
To  endless  years  the  same. 

4  A  thousand  ages  in  Thy  sight 

Are  like  an  evening  gone; 
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Short  as  the  watch  that  ends  the  night 
Before  the  rising  sim. 

5  Time,  like  an  ever-rolling  stream, 

Bears  all  its  sons  away; 
They  fly  forgotten,  as  a  dream 
Dies  at  the  opening  day. 

6  O  God,  our  help  in  ages  past. 

Our  hope  for  years  to  come. 
Be  Thou  our  guard  while  life  shall  last 
And  our  eternal  home. 

Rev.  Isaac  Watts 
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ANAGOLA    C.  M.  D. 
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J.  H.  CitOSSLBT,  K876 


O  God,  we  praise  Thee,andcon-f  ess,  That  Thou  the    on  -  ly      Lord  And 


ev-  er-last-ing    Fa-ther  art,      By      all     the  earth    a  -   dored. 
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Thee    all      an -gels    cry     a -loud;   To    Thee    the  powers  on      high,         Both 
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Cher-u  -  bim   and   Ser    -    a-phim,    Con -tin-  ual  -  ly      do     cry:      A-men. 
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2  O  holy,  holy,  holy  Lord, 

Whom  heavenly  hosts  obey, 
The  world  is  with  the  glory  filled 

Of  Thy  majestic  sway. 
The  apostles'  glorious  company. 
And  prophets  crowned  with  Ught, 
th  all  the  martyrs'  noble  host, 
'hy  constant  praise  recite. 


3  The  holy  church  throughout  the  world, 

O  Lord,  confesses  Thee, 
That  Thou  th'  eternal  Father  art, 

Of  boundless  majesty. 
Thy  honored,  true,  and  only  Son, 

And  Holy  Ghost,  the  spring 
Of  never  ceasing  joy;  O  Christ, 

Of  glory  Thou  art  King. 

Tr.  by  Nahum  Tatb,  1703 


WARD    L.  M. 
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GOD'S    FATHERHOOD   AND   LOVE 


Old  Scotch  Melody.    Arr.  by  L.  Mason,  1830 
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High    in  the  heaT'iis,e  -  ter-  nal  God,  Thy  goodness     in     full  glo  -  ry  shines; 
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Thy  truth  shall  break  thro'  ev'xy  cloud  That  veils  and  dark-ens  Thy  de-signs.    A-men. 
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The  sons  of  Adam  in  distress 
Fly  to  the  shadow  of  Thy  wing. 


2  Forever  firm  Thy  justice  stands, 

As  mountains  their  foundations  keep; 
Wise  are  the  wonders  of  Thy  hands; 

Thy  judgments  are  a  mighty  deep.        4  Life,  like  a  foimtain  rich  and  free. 

Springs  from  the  presence  of  my  Lord, 

3  My  God,  how  excellent  Thy  grace.  And  in  Thy  light  our  souls  shall  see 

Whence  all  our  hope  and  comfort  spring.  The  glories  promised  in  Thy  word. 

Rev.  Isaac  Watts,  1719 
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MEN  DON      L  M.  German  Melody.    Arr.  by  S.  Dyer,  1814 
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Lord  of  all    be  -  ing,thron'd  a  -  far.     Thy  glo  -  ry  flames  from  sun  and  star; 
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Cen-ter  and  soul  of    ev  -  'ry  sphere,  Yet    to  each  lov  -  ing  heart  how  near.    A-men 
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2  Sun  of  our  life.  Thy  quickening  ray  4  Lord  of  all  life,  below,  above. 

Sheds  on  our  path  the  glow  of  day;  Whose  light  is  truth,  whose  warmth  is  love. 

Star  of  our  hope.  Thy  softened  light  Before  Thy  ever-blazing  throne 

Cheers  the  long  watches  of  the  night.       We  ask  no  luster  of  our  own. 

3  Our  midnight  is  Thy  smile  withdrawn;  5  Grant  us  Thy  truth  to  make  us  free, 
Our  noontide  is  Thy  gracious  dawn;  And  kindling  hearts  that  burn  for  Thee, 
Our  rainbow  arch  Thy  mercy's  sign;         Till  all  Thy  living  altars  claim 

All,  save  the  clouds  of  sin,  are  Thine.      One  holy  light,  one  heavenly  flame. 


GOD*S   FATHERHOOD   AND   LOVE 


ROCKINGHAM   OLD     L.  M. 
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Arr.  by  £.  Millsk,  1790 


O    love  of  God,how  stroiu:  and  true !  £-ter-  nal,  and  yet    ev  -    er    new; 


Un-com-pre-hended   and  unbought,Be-yond  all  knowledge  and   all  thought.A-men. 
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2  O  heavenly  love,  how  precious  still, 
In  days  of  weariness  and  ill, 
In  nights  of  pain  and  helplessness, 
To  h^d,  to  comfort,  and  to  bless! 

3  O  wide-embracing,  wondrous  love! 
We  read  Thee  in  the  sky  above. 
We  read  thee  in  the  earth  below. 
In  seas  that  swell,  and  streams  that  flow. 

4  We  read  thee  best  in  Him  Who  came 
To  bear  for  us  the  cross  of  shame; 


ALL   FOR  JESUS    8.7.8.7. 


Sent  by  the  Father  from  on  high, 
Our  life  to  live,  our  death  to  die. 

5  We  read  Thy  power  to  bless  and  save. 
E'en  in  the  darkness  of  the  grave; 
Still  more  in  resurrection  light, 
We  read  the  fulness  of  Thy  might. 

6  O  love  of  God,  our  shield  and  stay 
Through  all  the  perils  of  our  way! 
Eternal  love,  in  thee  we  rest. 
For  ever  safe,  for  ever  blest. 

Rev.  HoRATius  BoNAR,  1861 
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J.  Stainbk,  1872 


God 


5-ni=4zii 


IS 


love ;  His  mer  -  cy  brightens      All    the    path  in  which  we   rove ; 
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Bliss  He  wakes,and  woe  He  light-ens :  God    is    wis-dom,God  is    love.       A-men. 

^.  a    ■    .  ^  -f-  f  f  -^     -jr3f-  ,p    ri 


2  Chance  and  change  are  busy  ever; 
Man  decays,  and  ages  move; 
But  His  mercy  waneth  never: 
God  is  wisdom,  God  is  love. 

^  £'en  the  hour  that  darkest  seemeth 
Will  His  changeless  goodness  prove; 


From  the  gloom  His  brightness  streameth : 
God  is  wisdom,  God  is  love. 

4  He  with  earthly  cares  entwineth 
Hope  and  comfort  from  above; 
Everywhere  His  glory  shineth: 
God  is  wisdom,  God  is  love. 

J«  BowRiNG,  iSas 
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WEBB    7.6.7.6.D. 
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GOD'S   FATHERHOOD   AND    LOVE 


G.  J.  Wbbb,  1830 
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O      God,    the  Rock   of        A   -   ges,  Who     ev  -    er  -  more  hast    been, 
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What  time     the  tern  -  pest     ra   -   ges,     Our  dwell  -  ing  -  place    se  -  rene ; 
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Be  -  fore     Thy  first   ere    -   a  «-   tions,    O       Lord,  the  same    as        now, 
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To    end  -  less  gen  -  er    -   a  -  tions   The    £v  -  er  -  last  -  ing    Thou !  A-men. 
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2  Our  years  are  like  the  shadows 

On  sunny  hills  that  lie, 
Or  grasses  in  the  meadows 

That  blossom  but  to  die: 
A  sleep,  a  dream,  a  story 

By  strangers  quickly  told, 
An  unremaining  glory 

Of  things  that  soon  are  old. 

3  O  Thou,  Who  canst  not  slumber. 

Whose  light  grows  never  pale. 
Teach  us  aright  to  ntunber 
Our  years  before  they  fail. 


On  us  Thy  mercy  lighten. 
On  us  Thy  goodness  rest, 

And  let  Thy  Spirit  brighten 

The  hearts  Thyself  hast  blessed. 

4  Lord,  crown  our  faith's  endeavor 

With  beauty  and  with  grace, 
Till,  clothed  in  light  for  ever. 

We  see  Thee  face  to  face: 
A  joy  no  language  measures; 

A  fountain  brimming  o'er; 
An  endless  flow  of  pleasures; 

An  ocean  without  shore. 

Bishop  Edward  H.  Bickbrstbth, 


GOD'S   FATHERHOOD  AND  LOVE 


FABEN     8.7.8.7. D. 
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J.  H.  WiLixox,  1849 
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Lord,with  glow-  ing  heart  I'd  praise  Thee  For  the  bliss    Thy  love  be  -  stows, 
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For  the  par  -  d'ning  grace  that  saves  me,      And  the  peace  that  from   it     flows: 
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Help,  O   God,     my  weak  en-deav  -  or;     This  dull  soul 
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to    rap-ture  raise: 
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Thou  must  light    the  flame,or  nev  -  er     Can  my  love  be  warmed  to  praise.    A-men. 


^^i^^fv^^tm^^ 


22: 


^ 


2  Praise,  my  soul,  the  God  that  sought  thee. 

Wretched  wanderer,  far  astray; 
Fotmd  thee  lost,  and  kindly  brought  thee 

From  the  paths  of  death  away; 
Praise,  with  love's  devoutest  feeling. 

Him  Who  saw  thy  guilt-bom  fear, 
And,  the  light  of  hope  revealing, 

Bade  the  blood-stained  Cross  appear. 


3  Lord,  this  bosom's  ardent  feeling 

Vainly  would  my  lips  express: 
Low  before  Thy  footstool  kneeling. 

Deign  Thy  suppliant's  prayer  to  bless: 
Let  Thy  grace,  my  soul's  chief  treasure, 

Love's  pure  flame  within  me  raise; 
And,  since  words  can  never  measure, 

Let  my  life  show  forth  Thy  praise. 

F.  S.  Khy,  tSsj 


PRAISE  TO   GOD 


CHURCH   TRIUMPHANT    L  M. 
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Jambs  W.  Elliott,  1S74 

Lord  God  of    hosts,  by    all      a  -  dored !    Thy  name  we   praise  with  one  ac  -  cord ; 


The  earth  and  heav'ns  are  full  of  Thee,  Thy  light,Thy  loTe,Thy  maj-es  -  ty.      A-men. 


MM 


3  Loud  alleluias  to  Thy  name  4  The  holy  church  in  every  place 

Angels  and  seraphim  proclaim }  Throughout  the  world  exalts  Thy  praise; 

Eternal  praise  to  Thee  is  given  Both  heaven  and  earth  do  worship  Thee, 

By  all  the  powers  and  thrones  in  heaven*     Thou  Father  of  eternity  I 

3  The  apostles  join  the  glorious  throng;  5  From  day  to  day,  O  Lord,  do  we 

The  prophets  aid  to  swell  the  song;  Highly  exalt  and  honor  Thee; 

The  noble  and  tritmiphant  host  Thy  name  we  worship  and  adore, 

Of  martyrs  make  of  Thee  their  boast.  World  without  end,  for  evermore. 

Tr.  by  John  Gambold,  1754.    Thomas  Cottbrill,  1810 
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SWAINSTHORPE     S.  M.  J.  Booth.  iSSr 
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Stand  up,  and   bless    the     Lord,       Ye    peo  -  pie     of     His    choice :  Stand 
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and  bless  the   Lord,your  God,  With  heart,  and  soul,  and  voice.     A-men. 
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2  Though  high  above  all  praise. 

Above  all  blessing  high. 
Who  would  not  fear  His  holy  name. 
And  laud,  and  magnify? 

3  0  for  the  living  flame. 

From  His  own  altar  brought. 
To  touch  our  lips,  our  minds  inspire. 
And  wing  to  heaven  our  thought. 
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4  God  is  our  strength  and  song. 

And  His  salvation  ours; 
Then  be  His  love  in  Christ  proclaimed 
With  all  our  ransomed  powers. 

5  Stand  up,  and  bless  the  Lord, 

The  Lord  your  God  adore; 
Stand  up,  and  bless  His  glorious  name. 
Henceforth  for  evermore. 

Jamss  Montgomrky,  i8a$ 
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Be  -  gin,  my  toiigue,some  heay'n  - 17  theme,     And  speak  some  bound-less 


Jf=f^^ 


i 


P 


S 


^1 


S^-J 


m 


^^ 


thing; 


The 

i 


S 


9^ 


2r 


^ 


might-y    works,     or     might  -  ier     name 
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our      e    -    ter  -  nal     King, 
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Amen. 
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2  Tell  of  His  wondrous  faithfulness, 

And  sound  His  power  abroad; 
Sing  the  sweet  praises  of  His  grace. 
The  love  and  truth  of  God. 

3  His  very  word  of  grace  is  strong. 

As  that  which  built  the  skies; 


The  voice  that  roUs  the  stars  along, 
Speaks  all  the  promises. 

4  Oh,  might  I  hear  Thy  heavenly  tongue 
But  whisper,  "  Thou  art  mine  I  " 
Those  gentle  words  should  raise  my  song 
To  notes  almost  divine. 

Rey.  Isaac  Watts,  1707 


SABBATA  (  Sharon  )    C.  M. 
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When  all    Thy    mer-  cies,  O     my  God,     My    ris  -  ing  soul   sur  -  veys, . . 
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PRAISE    TO    GOD 


Transport  -  ed  with  the  view,  I'm  lost       In  won-der,  love^and   praise.        A-men. 


2  Unnumbered  comforts  to  my  soul 

Thy  tender  care  bestowed, 
Before  my  infant  heart  conceived 
From  whom  those  comforts  flowed. 

3  When  worn  with  sickness,  oft  hast  Thou 

With  health  renewed  my  face: 
And,  when  in  sins  and  sorrows  sunk, 
Revived  my  soul  with  grace. 

4  Ten  thousand,  thousand  precious  gifts 

My  daily  thanks  employ; 


ST.  BENET    Six  7s. 
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Nor  is  the  least  a  cheerful  heart 
That  tastes  those  gifts  with  joy. 

5  Through  every  period  of  my  life 

Thy  goodness  I'll  pursue; 
And  after  death,  in  distant  worlds, 
The  glorious  theme  renew. 

6  Through  all  eternity  to  Thee 

A  joyful  song  I'll  raise; 
But  O,  eternity's  too  short 
To  utter  all  Thy  praise. 

JosBPH  Addison,  171a 
W.  H.  Williamson 
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God     of    mer  -  cy,  God     of       grace, Show  the  bright-ness  of    Thy  face; 
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Shine   up  -  on        us,    Sav  -  iour,  shine.    Fill    Thy  church  with  light     di-vine; 
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And  Thy   sav  -  ing  health  ex  -  tend 


Un  -  to  earth's  re  -  mot  -  est  end.      A*men. 


2  Let  the  people  praise  Thee,  Lord, 
Be  by  all  that  live  adored: 
Let  the  nations  shout  and  sing, 
Glory  to  their  Saviour  King; 
At  Thy  feet  their  tribute  pay. 
And  Thy  holy  will  obey. 


3  Let  the  people  praise  Thee,  Lord, 
Earth  shall  then  her  fruits  afford: 
God  to  man  His  blessing  give, 
Man  to  God  devoted  live; 
All  below,  and  all  above, 
One  in  joy,  and  light,  and  love. 

Rev.  HsNRY  F.  Lytk,  i^ 
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Jewish  Melody,  1770 
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The     God      of       A-braham  praise,      Who  reigns    en-thron'd  a  -    bove ; 
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An  -  cient   of      ev  -   er  -  last  -  ing   days,      And   God         of 
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love; 
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Je  -    ho  -  yah,  Great    I       AM,  By        earth     and  heav'n  con  -  fest; 
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I     bow    and  bless    the     sa  -  cred  name,  For  -  ev   -    er        blest.      A-men. 
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2  He  by  Himself  hath  sworn, 

I  on  His  oath  depend, 
I  shall,  on  angel-wings  upborne, 

To  heaven  ascend: 
I  shall  behold  His  face, 

I  shall  His  power  adore, 
And  sing  the  wonders  of  His  grace 

For  evermore. 


3  There  dwells  the  Lord,  our  King, 

The  Lord,  our  Righteousness, 
Triumphant  o'er  the  world  and  sin, 

The  Prince  of  Peace; 
On  Sion's  sacred  height 

His  kingdom  He  maintains, 
And,  glorious  with  His  saints  in  light. 

Forever  reigns. 


PRAISE  TO   GOD 


4  The  whole  triumphant  host 

Give  thanks  to  God  on  high; 
Kail,  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost  1 
They  ever  cry: 


Hail,  Abraham's  God  and  mine  I 
I  join  the  heavenly  lays; 

All  might  and  majesty  are  Thine, 
And  endless  praise. 

T.  OLivBits,  tjyo 
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(Second  June) 


J.  Stainsr,  1889 
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r 

*  The    God    of      A-braham  praise,         Who  reigns  en-thron'd  a   -   bove; 


^Ji^  ^  ^  ^inriif  |/  p  r 
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An  -  dent     of       ey  -   er    -  last  -  ing    days,      And    God       of 


love; 


I'  j  iJ  »j  j  ^ 


I 
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By    earth  and  heav'n  con  -  fest; 


^J'  /  V  I  I  I 
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I       bow   and  bless  the     sa  -  cred  name,  For  -  ev    -    er  blest.     A-men. 


PRAISE  TO  GOD 


WARE     L.  M. 


118 


Gborgb  Kingslby,  1S38 


Ho-san-na    to  th'  e-ter-nal  nameyAnd  all  His  boundless  love  pro-claim.     A-men. 

-I 1 1     .g. — I 1 — <»-    ■#     ..    J    T  "I"     (J — J    .    ^ ^  .g>,  .■  _ — I- 


.1  See  where  it  shines  in  Jesus'  face, — 
The  brightest  image  of  His  grace  I 
God,  in  the  person  of  His  Son, 
Has  all  His  mightiest  works  outdone. 

3  The  spacious  earth  and  spreading  flood 
Proclaim  the  wise,  the  powerful  God; 
And  Thy  rich  glories  from  afar 
Sparkle  in  every  rolling  star. 


GERMANY    L  M. 


J^jjJijjiMJ 


4  Grace,  — 'tis  a  sweet,  a  charming  theme; 
My  thoughts  rejoice  at  Jesus'  name: 
Ye  angels  I  dwell  upon  the  sound; 
Ye  heavens  1  reflect  it  to  the  ground. 

5  Ohl  may  I  live  to  reach  the  place. 
Where  He  unveils  His  lovely  face. 
Where  all  His  beauties  you  behold. 
And  sing  His  name  to  harps  of  gold. 

Rer.  Isaac  Watts,  1707 
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Wm.  Gardinbr^s  Sacred  Melodies,  1815 


t|3   J  J  I^J   J  I^^U  I 


Praise,Lord,forThee  in    Zi  -  on  waits  ;Pray'r  shall  be -siege  Thy  tem  -   pie  gates: 


All  flesh  shall  to    Thy  throne  re-pair.  And  find,thro*Christ,salva-tion  there.  A-men. 


2  How  blest  Thy  saints  I  how  sJEifely  led,  4 
How  surely  kept,  how  richly  fed  I 
Saviour  of  aU  in  earth  and  sea, 

How  happy  they  who  rest  in  Thee  I 

3  Thy  hand  sets  fast  the  mighty  hills,      5 
Thy  voice  the  troubled  ocean  stills; 
Evening  and  morning  hymn  Thy  praise, 
And  earth  Thy  bounty  wide  displays. 


The  year  is  with  Thy  goodness  crowned; 
The  clouds  drop  wealth  the  world  around; 
Through  Thee  the  deserts  laugh  and  sing, 
And  nature  smiles,  and  owns  her  King. 

Lord,  on  our  souls  Thine  influence  pour; 
The  moral  waste  within  restore: 
O  let  Thy  love  our  spring-tide  be, 
And  make  us  all  bear  fruit  to  Thee. 

R«V.  HbhRT  F.  LVTBf  ii|4 
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POSEN    7.7.7.7. 


PRAISE  TO  GOD 


C  G.  StkatticsKp  1691 


f^mii^iUU  J  J  i\pi:\  II 


Let     usy  with    a      gladsome  mind,  Praise  the   Lord,  for     He     is    kind: 

Nvu  f  f  fif  f  Piif  f  f  FiP  ^  " 


m^  ^  J  j  J  ij  J 


For  His  mer-cies  shall    en -dure,    £v  -  er   faith-ful,    ev  -  er   sure.     A-men. 


2  He,  with  all-commanding  might, 
Filled  the  new-made  world  with  light: 
F«»'  His  mercies  shall  endure, 
Ever  faithful,  ever  sure. 


mm^^^ 


4  All  things  living  He  doth  feed. 
His  full  hand  supplies  their  need: 
For  His  mercies  shall  endure, 
Eyer  faithful,  ever  sure. 


3  He  hath,  with  a  piteous  eye. 
Looked  upon  our  misery: 
For  His  mercies  shall  endure. 
Ever  faithful,  ever  sure. 

ST.  OSWALD    8.7.8.7. 


||/4J:  H  jlj  j  j  i^ 


5  Let  us  then  with  gladsome  mind 
Praise  the  Lord  for  He  is  kind; 
For  His  mercies  shall  endure, 
Ever  faithful,  ever  sure. 

John  Milton,  16*4 
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Rev.  J.  B.  Dykbs,  1857 


^W 


God     my  King,T^y  might  con-fess-ing,     E v  -  er   will      I   bless  Thy  name; 

-a 


W.i*"U}\}  p^^M-f-MiHf 
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Day     by  day  Thy  throne  ad-dress-ing,  Still  will    I   Thy  praise  proclaim.  A-men. 


^rt 


3  Nor  shall  fail  from  memorjr's  treasure. 
Works  by  love  and  mercy  wrought; 
Works  of  love  surpassing  measure. 
Works  of  mercy  passing  thought. 


3  Full  of  kindness  and  compassion. 
Slow  to  anger,  vast  in  love. 


God  is  good  to  all  ciieation;  * 

All  His  works  His  goodness  prove. 

4  All  Thy  works,  O  Lord,  shall  bless  Thee, 
Thee  shall  all  Thy  saints  adore; 
King  supreme  shall  they  confess  Thee, 
And  proclaim  Thy  sovereign  power. 

Bishop  Richard  Mant,  ift 


PRAISE  TO  GOD 


PRAISE,    MY    SOUL    8.7.8.7.8.7. 
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J.  Goas,  tS6f 
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Praise,  my  soul,  the  King  of     heav  -  en,       To  His    feet  thy  trib-ute 

:1^ 
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-tf 


-& 


Ran8om'd,heal'd,re-stor'd,  for  -  giy  -  en,  Who,  like  me.  His  praise  should  sing? 


mi  i  irnm 
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^ 
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Praise  Him,praise  Him,praise  Him,praise  Him,Prai8e  the  ev-er-last-ing  King.  A-men. 

1 


!  in  riifuiMih^ii'fei 


a  Praise  Him  for  His  grace  and  favor 
To  our  fathers  in  distress; 
Praise  Him,  still  the  same  forever, 
Slow  to  chide,  and  swift  to  Uess; 

Praise  Him,  praise  Him, 
Glorious  in  His  faithfulness. 


3  Father-like,  He  tends  and  spares  us; 
Well  our  feeble  frame  He  knows; 
In  ffis  hands  He  gently  bears  us, 
Rescues  us  from  all  our  foes; 

Praise  Him,  praise  Him, 
Widely  as  His  mercy  goat. 


4  Angels,  help  us  to  adore  Him; 
Ye  behold  Him  face  to  face; 
Sun  and  moon,  bow  down  before  Him; 
Dwellers  aU  in  time  and  space. 

Praise  Him,  praise  Him, 
Praise  with  us  the  God  of  grac^ 


R«T  M.  F.  LvTs,  il||4 


ST.  ASAPH    8.7.8.7.D. 
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PRAISE  TO   GOD 


W.   S.  ^AMBRIDGB,  187a 


U  i  j:jij  J  ^  JirJ  ^HN  j 


Praise  the  Lord,  yeheay'ns^  -  dore  Him,Prai8e  Hixn^an  -  gels,   in    the  height; 


[  rnrrffifrnju 


i  j  j,iij  N  jij  ^^ 


Son   and  moon,  re-joice   be -fore  Him;   Praise  Him,  all    ye    stars    of    light. 


j  i  id:  Ji^i 
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Praise  the  Lord,  for      He    hath  spo  -  ken;  Worlds  His  might-y   voice    o  -beyed; 


M>f  f  r  fi"^.Tf-N-f-^f^ 


i'i     i     i:  i\i    n    U^4di^3d^ 


LawBwhichnev-er  shall  be   bro-kea,   For  their  guidance   He  hath  made.  A-men. 


^^ 


3  Praise  the  Lord,  for  He  is  glorious; 

Never  shall  His  promise  fail; 
God  hath  made  His  saints  victorious; 

Sin  and  death  shall  not  prevail. 
Praise  the  God  of  our  salvation; 

Hosts  on  high,  His  power  proclaim; 
Heaven  and  earth,  and  all  creation. 

Laud  and  magnify  His  name. 


3  Worship,  honor,  glory,  blessing. 

Lord,  we  offer  unto  Thee; 
Young  and  old.  Thy  praise  expressing, 

In  glad  homage  bend  the  knee. 
All  the  saints  in  heaven  adore  Thee; 

We  would  bow  before  Thy  throne: 
As  Thine  angels  serve  before  Thee, 

So  on  earth  Thy  will  be  done. 

Foundling  Chapel  Coll.  1796 ; 
Vene  3,  Edwahd  Oslsm,  1836 


PRAISE  TO   GOD 


ST.   THOMAS    S.  M. 
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A.  Wn.i.TAMs'  Coll.,  176a 


>rd,      my    soul  I       His  grace      to       'mee  pro-claim! 


And    all   that     is   with -in      me  join       To  bless 

J    *   .  ^t_i-i    *    f  II  I  if 


ho  -  ly  name !    A-men. 


2  O  bless  the  Lord,  my  soull 

His  mercies  bear  in  mind! 
Forget  not  aU  His  benefits! 
The  Lord  to  thee  is  kind. 

3  He  will  not  always  chide; 

He  will  with  patience  wait; 
wrath  is  ever  slow  to  rise. 
And  ready  to  abate. 


SCHUMANN    S.  M. 


4  He  pardons  all  thy  sins; 

Prolongs  thy  feeble  breath; 
He  healeth  thine  infirmities, 
And  ransoms  thee  from  death. 

5  Then  bless  His  holy  name, 

Whose  grace  hath  made  thee  whole, 
Whose  loving-kindness  crowns  thy  days ! 
O  bless  the  Lord,  my  soul! 

J.     MONTGOMBKT,  1810 
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R.  Schumann 
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My     soul,     re  -  peat    His    praise  Whose  mer  -  cies    are       so 


r 
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great; 
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I  f  If  f  f  F  pitiJ 


2  High  as  the  heavens  are  raised 

Above  the  ground  we  tread. 
So  far  the  riches  of  His  grace 
Our  highest  thoughts  exceed. 

3  His  power  subdues  our  sins. 

And  His  forgiving  love, 


Far  as  the  east  is  from  the  west, 
Doth  aU  our  guilt  remove. 

4  The  pity  of  the  Lord 

To  those  that  fear  ffis  name 
Is  such  as  tender  parents  feel; 
He  knows  our  feeble  frame. 


5  Our  days  are  as  the  grass, 
Or  like  the  morning  flower; 
If  one  sharp  blast  sweep  o'er  the  fleld, 
It  withers  in  an  hour. 


GABRIEL    C.M.D. 
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CHRISTS   ADVENT   AND   BIRTH 

6  But  Thy  compassions,  Lord, 
To  endless  jrears  endure; 
And  children's  children  ever  find 
Thy  words  of  promise  sure. 

ReT.  Isaac  Watts,  1719 
Tradltioiuil.    Arr.  by  A.  Sulxjvam 
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Calm   on     the    list-'ning  ear      of  night  Come  heav'n's  me  -  lo-dious  strains, 
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Where  wild    Ju  -  de  -   a    stretch  -  es    far 
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sil  -  ver  -  man-tied  plains; 
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tial  choirs  from  courts  a  -  bove    Shed    sa  -  cred    glo  -  ries     there; 
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And   an  -  gels,  with  their  spark-ling  l3rres,Make  mu*sic     on    the    air.         A-men. 


2  The  answering  hills  of  Palestine 

Send  back  the  glad  reply, 
And  greet  from  all  their  holy  heights 

The  dayspring  from  on  high: 
O'er  the  blue  depths  of  Galilee 

There  comes  a  holier  calm; 
And  Sharon  waves  in  solemn  praise 

Her  silent  groves  of  palm. 

3  Glory  to  GodI  the  lofty  strain 

The  realm  of  ether  fills; 
How  sweeps  the  song  of  solemn  joy 
O'er  Jttdah's  sacred  hills  I 


"  Glory  to  God  I "  the  sounding  skies 
Loud  with  their  anthems  ring: 

'*  Peace  on  the  earth;  good-will  to  men, 
From  heaven's  eternal  King." 

This  day  shall  Christian  tongues  be  mute. 

And  Christian  hearts  be  cold? 
O  catch  the  anthem  that  from  heaven 

O'er  Judah's  mountains  rolled  I 
When  nightly  burst  from  seraph-harps 

The  high  and  solemn  lay,  — 
"  Glory  to  God;  on  earth  be  peace; 

Salvation  comes  to-day  t" 

Rev.  Epicund  H>  Sbars,  1834 


OUR   LORD   JESUS   CHRIST 


NATIVITY    C.  M. 
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HSMRY   LaHBB,  1855 
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III  ,1  I.  Ill  J  j  .1  h'-i|i 


Joy      to  the  world,  the    Lord     is    come:    Let  earth   re  -  ceive  her      King; 


f  f  If- II  I!  if  f  f  t- 
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Let    ey  -  'ry  heart  pre-pare  Him  room,  And  heaven  and  na  -  ture  sing.    A-men. 


ktftFfiffnm^ 
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2  Joy  to  the  earth,  the  Saviour  reigns:        He  comes  to  make  His  blessings  flow 

Let  men  their  songs  employ;  Far  as  the  curse  is  found. 

While  fields  and  floods,  rocks,  hills,  and  plains 


Repeat  the  sounding  joy. 

3  No  more  let  sins  and  sorrows  grow, 
Nor  thorns  infest  the  ground: 


4  He  rules  the  world  with  truth  and  grace. 
And  makes  the  nations  prove 

The  glories  of  His  righteousness. 
And  wonders  of  His  love. 

ReT.  Isaac  Watts,  1719 
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C.  AvisoN 


Shout  the  glad  tid-ings,  ex  -  ult-ing  -  ly    sing,    .  .  •      Je-ru  -  sa-lem  triumph8,Me»- 
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si  -  ah     is   King  I  i  Si  -  on,  the  mar-  vel  -  lous  sto  -  ry   be  tell  -  ing.   The 


HIS   ADVENT  AND   BIRTH 


Son    of  theHlgh-est,  how  low-ly   His     birth  I   Thebright-ettarch-an-gel    in 
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Repeat  ist  Chorus  ^f^ 
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glo  -  ry    ex  -  cell  -ing,  He  ftoops  to   re-deem  thee^e  reigns   up  -  on      earth : 


'nfffpfii;if  ffjL4^^fe^ 


Ckarus  after  the  last  verse 


Shout   the  glad  tid-ingSyez-ult-ing-ly    sing,     .     .       Je-ru-  sa-lem  triumphSyMes- 
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si  -  ah     is  King,    Mes  •  si  -  ah     is  King,  Mes  -  si  -  ah     is   King. 
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A-men. 
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a  Tell  how  He  cometh;  from  nation  to  nation 

The  heart-cheering  news  let  the  earth  echo  round; 
How  free  to  the  faithful  He  offers  salvation, 
His  people  with  joy  everlasting  are  crowned. 

3  Mortals,  your  homage  be  gratefully  bringing, 
And  sweet  let  the  gladsome  hosanna  arise; 
Te  angels,  the  full  Alleluia  be  singing; 
One  chonsf  resound  through  the  earth  and  the 

Her,  W.  A.  Mumlsnbbikm  t8a6 


OUR    LORD   JESUS   CHRIST 


ST.  SAVIOUR    C.  M. 
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F.  G.  Baxsr,  187a 
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Hark  1  the    glad  sound  1  the  Sav  -  iour  comes,The    Sav  -  iour  prom-  ised   long : 
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Let      ev  -  'ry  heart  pre  -  pare     a  throne,And    ey  -  'ry  voice    a     song.     A-men. 
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2  He  comes,  the  prisoners  to  release 

In  Satan's  bondage  held; 
The  gates  of  brass  before  Him  burst, 
The  iron  fetters  yield. 

3  He  comes,  the  broken  heart  to  bind, 

The  bleeding  soul  to  cure. 


And  with  the  treasures  of  His  grace 
To  enrich  the  humble  poor. 

4  Our  glad  hosannas,  Prince  of  Peace, 
Thy  welcome  shall  proclaim, 
And  heaven's  eternal  arches  ring 
With  Thy  belovM  name. 

Rev.  Phxup  Doddudgb,  1735 


BURLEIGH     Eight  7s. 
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{First  Tune) 
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He    has   come,  the  Christ  of     God;    Left    for     us     His  glad    a  -bode; 

J  J, ....  ^ 


^Vip  f  f  M^ 


£1 


rr-UTtTTi 


i  U  i  i 


Stoop- ing  from  His  throne  of     bliss.     To    this  dark-some   wil  -der-nessi 
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HIS   ADVENT   AND   BIRTH 
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2  He     has    come,the  Prince  of   Peace;    Come  to    bid    our   sor-rows    cease; 


Wiffi 


Come  to    scat  -  tefyWith  His  light,    All    the    sha-dows  of    our  night.  A-men. 


3  He,  the  mighty  King,  has  come, 
Mafcing  this  poor  earth  His  home; 
Come  to  bear  our  sin's  sad  load, 
Son  of  David,  Son  of  6od« 

4  He  has  come,  whose  name  of  grace 
Speaks  deliverance  to  our  race; 
Left  for  us  His  glad  abode, 

Son  of  Mary,  Son  of  God. 


5  Unto  us  a  Child  is  bom; 
Ne'er  has  earth  beheld  a  mom 
Out  of  all  the  moms  of  time 
Half  so  glorious  in  its  prime. 

6  Unto  us  a  Son  is  given; 

He  has  come  from  God's  own  heaven, 
Bringing  with  Him  from  above 
Holy  peace,  and  holy  love. 

Re¥.  HoRATius  BoNAR,  1857 


GLAD   DAY    7.7.7.7. 
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William  W.  Gilchrist,  1895 
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He    has  come,the  Christ  of  God: 


Left    for    us  His   glad   a  -  bode; 

1^ 
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Stoop  -  ing  from  His  throne  of   bliss,    To  this  dark-some  wil-der-ness  I     A-men. 
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(First  Tune) 


J.  C.  Kifox 


It  came  Up -on  the  mid-night  clear,  That  glo-rious  song   of     old,    .     . 
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From  an -gels  bend -ing  near  the  earth     To  touch  their  harps  of     gold; 
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Peace  on    the  earth,good-will  to    men,      From  heav'n's  aU-gra-cious  King; 


KvMff  f  f>r  F  If  IP  Ff  nri 
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The   world  in    sol-emn  still-ness   lay       To   hear   the  an -gels  sing.      A -men. 


KvFK'r  rnrrwtF-f-f  Mr.iii'^iii 
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a  Still  through  the  cloven  skies  they  come, 

With  peaceful  wings  unfurled; 
And  still  their  heavenly  music  floats 

O'er  aU  the  weary  world: 
Above  its  sad  and  lonely  plains 

They  bend  on  hovering  wing. 
And  ever  o'er  its  Babel  sounds 

The  Uess^d  angels  sing. 


3  O  ye,  beneath  life's  crushing  load. 

Whose  forms  are  bending  low, 
Who  toil  along  the  climbing  way 

With  painful  steps  and  slow  I 
Look  now,  for  glad  and  golden  hours 

Come  swiftly  on  the  wing: 
Oh,  rest  beside  the  weary  road. 

And  hear  the  angels  sing. 


HIS  ADVENT  AND   BIRTH 

4  For  loy  the  days  are  hastening  on. 

By  prophets  seen  of  old. 
When  with  the  ever-circling  years 

Shall  come  the  time  foretold, 
When  the  new  heaven  and  earth  shall  own 

The  Prince  of  Peace,  their  King, 
And  the  whole  world  send  back  the  song 

Which  now  the  angels  sing. 

RcT.  Edmumd  H.  Sbaks,  1849 
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CANTUS  GLORIOSUS    C.  M.  D.    (Secomi  Tuni) 


F.  L.  Sbaly,  189B 


^>^4  \\\  \  {  7~l"j:  i  i  llj  li:  i  i  i 


^^""^=11 


It     came  up  -  on     the   mid-night  clear,  That  glo  -  rious  song   of     old, 

%    i   1   i  it:   f  f  iir  if-    1  i    >  I  J- 
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M  f  f  I'- 


J  ^   ^j:  J  J  llj  LL-^^ 


From   an-  gels  bend-ing  near     the  earth  To  touch  their  harps  of    gold; 


^ 


J,  jij:  nijij.  , 


m, 


T 


V 


^ 


iSf-i ** 


«« 


Peace    on     the   earth,  good-will       to   men.  From  heaven's all-gra - cious  King:" 


t=Ffi 


•••  Tfiifif  I  r4 


jfrJiAJitJ.iijji 


The  earth  in     sol-enm  still-ness    lay,  To     hear    the   an  -   gels  sing.      A-men. 


"^  r  T  r  f  '  I  '  '^ 


OUR   LORD   JESUS   CHRIST 


BETHLEHEM    C.  M.  D. 
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{First  Tune) 


J.  Bakhbt,  1S94 


O     lit  -tie  town  of  Beth-  le- hem! How  stili  we 

J    I   f   J  ■  I    I    J 


A  -  bove  thy   deep  and  dream-less  sleep     The     si  -  lent  stars    go       by; 


n 


If  f  f  Mff  riipi;  J  J  iif 


I 


^^m 


p±t^  J  J  j  I  :J3 


Yet      in       thy  dark  streets  shin  -  eth     The     ev  -  er-  last  -ing    Light; 


^ 


T  T  r  T 


^ 


i 


•|Nfr  FiF-  i 


^.UzJ. 


-if  !'■' rTfpfj j lU I « jj] j  jijjijjii 


The  hopes  and  fears   of     all    the   years  Are    met   in  Thee   to  -  night.   A-men. 


a  For  Christ  is  bom  of  Mary, 

And  gathered  all  above, 
While  mortals  sleep  the  angels  keep 

Their  watch  of  wondering  love. 
O  morning  stars  together 

Proclaim  the  holy  birth! 
And  praises  sing  to  God  the  King, 

And  peace  to  men  on  earth. 


3  How  silently,  how  silently. 

The  wondrous  gift  is  given; 
So  God  imparts  to  human  hearti 

The  blessings  of  His  heaven. 
No  ear  may  hear  His  coming. 

But  in  this  world  of  sin. 
Where  meek  souls  will  receive  Him  still, 

The  dear  Christ  enters  in. 


4  O  holy  Child  of  Bethlehem  I 
Descend  to  us,  we  pray, 
Cast  out  our  sin  and  enter  in, 
Be  bom  in  us  to-day. 


HIS  ADVENT  AND  BIRTH 

We  hear  the  Christmas  angels, 
The  great  glad  tidings  tell, 

O,  come  to  us,  abide  with  us. 
Our  Lord  Immanuell 

Bishop  Pmilups  Bkooks,  1866 


ST.  LOUIS    C.  M.  D. 
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{Second  Tune) 


fijij  iji  Jii.1  J  jftMrrti 


L.  H.  Rbdnsii,  iSSd 


-<s- 


O      lit  -  tie    town    of   Beth  -  le  -  hem !  How  still    we      see   thee     lie. 


nt\l  f  ^  ^i!t-f-f4f^| 
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A  -  bove    thy  deep   and  dream-less  sleep    The     si  -  lent    stars    go       by; 


Wh\  f  T  f 


W 


F=rp^= 


Yet 


» 


in      thy    dark  streets  shin  -  eth     The      ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing   Light; 

t  \  t  i^  .^   h    J 


i 


i 


e^ 


The  hopes  and  fears  of      all   the  years  Are    met   in    thee      to-night.  A-men. 


N^ir  f  ^  ^If  f  fllflf  F  V  WWU 


OUR   LORD    JESUS   CHRIST 


CAROL    C.  M.  D. 
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R.  S.  Willis,  1849 


rrit-tr  ;ij  niiji^JJJ 


While  Shepherds  watched  their  flocks  by  nighty    All     seat-ed     on    the    ground, 

J 


^^^ 


f  i  Ij     J'   ^  I  \: 
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J     i  i^ 


The   an  -  gel      of     the  Lord    came  down.  And   glo  -  ry      shone  a  -  round. 


^^■>"  Hf  u  \ 


f 


m 


If  fij  ^■^iJ'iHN^fipJyJJV:^!! 


"Fear  not/' said     he,     for  might  -  y  dread    Had  seized  their  trou- bled  mind; 


Pf  I  r 


"Glad  tid-ings  of  great  joy      I  bring      To  you,  and   all  man -kind.      A-men. 


wm 


PI 


^f#f^^fr^ 


^a 


a  "To  you,  in  David's  town,  this  day. 

Is  bom  of  David's  line, 
The  Saviour,  who  is  Christ,  the  Lord; 

And  this  shall  be  the  sign: 
The  heavenly  Babe  you  there  shall  find 

To  human  view  displayed. 
All  meanly  wrapped  in  swathing  bands, 

And  in  a  manger  laid." 


3  Thus  spake  the  seraph,  and  forthwith 
Appeared  a  shining  throng 
Of  angels,  praising  God,  and  thus 

Addressed  their  joyful  song: 
"  AU  glory  be  to  God  on  high. 

And  to  the  earth  be  peace; 
Good- will  henceforth  from  heaven  to  men 
[in,  and  never  cease." 

Namum  Tatb,  1709 


ST.   ATHANASIUS    Six  7$. 

b4     ,        II       fc=4; 
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HIS    ADVENT   AND   BIRTH 


E.  J.  HorKiNS,  187a 
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Sing,    O    singy  this  bless  -  ed  mom;    XJn  -  to      us      a    Child    is    bom. 


f  h  f  'M  f  iif  H44f=H 
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Un  -  to      us       a      Son       is   given,   God  Him  -  self  comes  down  from  heaven. 
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,  O    singythis  bless-ed    mom,   Je  -  sus  Christ  to  -  day  is  bom.      A-men. 


^ 


^ 


2  God  of  God,  and  Light  of  Light, 
Comes  with  mercies  infinite. 
Joining  in  a  wondrous  plan 
Heaven  to  earth,  and  God  to  man. 

Sing,  O  sing,  this  blessdd  mom, 
Jesus  Christ  to-day  is  bom. 

3  God  with  us,  Emmanuel, 
Deigns  for  ever  now  to  dwell; 
And  on  Adam's  fallen  race 
Sheds  the  fulness  of  His  grace. 

Sing,  O  sing,  this  blessM  mom, 
Jsstts  Christ  to-day  is  bom. 


4  God  comes  down  that  man  may  rise, 
Lifted  by  Him  to  the  skies; 

He  is  Son  of  Man  that  we 
By  Him  sons  of  God  may  be. 
Sing,  O  sing,  this  blessed  mom, 
Jesus  Christ  to-day  is  bom. 

5  O  renew  us.  Lord,  we  pray. 
With  Thy  Spirit  day  by  day, 
That  we  ever  one  may  be 
^ith  the  Father  and  with  Thee. 

Sing,  O  sing,  this  blessM  mom, 
Jesus  Christ  to-day  is  bom. 

Bishop  Cmristophbr  Wordsworth,  i86s 
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{First  Tune) 
MENDELSSOHN     Eight  7s.     With  Refrain 


MBNDBLSSOKIf,  1840 


ih^ii.i\Uh 
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Hark !  the  her-  aid  an-gels  sing  Glo  -  ry   to  the  new-bom  King  ;Peace  on  earth^and 


^^^4tftfi 


^ 


^^^^^mm 


mer-cy  mild,      God  and  sin- nersrec-on- died!     Joy-ful  all  ye  na-tions, rise, 


^^m 


tS- 
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Join  the  tri-umph  of  the  skies  ;With  th'  an-gel-ic  host  pro-claim  Christ  is   bom  in 

J:i|  /  /  /  f  it  =f  1"    ..f  f  f  f  .f  f-  ^ 


^^^^ 


^ 


Re/rain 


fntip  ;ij  niiji^JJJ 


Beth-le-  hem.Hark !  the  her-ald  an-gels  sing  Glo-  ry    to  the  new-bom  King.A-men. 

UJ±t  ir.  »^-  [  If  ^-^ 

Fed, 

a  Christy  by  highest  heaven  adored; 
Christ,  the  everlasting  Lord; 
Come,  Desire  of  Nations,  come. 
Fix  in  us  Thy  humble  home. 
Veiled  in  flesh  the  Godhead  see; 
Hail  the  Incarnate  Deity, 
Pleased  as  Man  with  man  to  dwell; 
Jesus,  our  Emmanuel! 


3  Mild  He  lays  His  glory  by, 
Bom  that  man  no  more  may  die,^ 
Bom  to  raise  the  sons  of  earth, 
Bom  to  give  them  second  birth. 
Risen  with  healing  in  His  wings, 
Light  and  life  to  all  He  brings, 
Hail,  the  Stm  of  Righteousness  I 
Hail,  the  heaven-bom  Prince  of  Peace  I 

Rev.  Charlbs  Wssunr,  1739 
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{Second  Tune) 
HERALD   ANGELS     Ei£ht  78.     With  Re/rain 


Ker.  J.  B.  Dtkss,  \V*j 


Hark !   the  her  -  aid   an  -  gels      sing  .  .     Glo  -  ry     to    the  new-  bom  King ! 


t 


Peace  on  earth,  and  mer-cy  mild,  God  and  sin  -  ners  rec-on-ciled !   Joy  -  ful,all  ye 


^fff-\4^^^m 


na  -  tions^rise,  Join  the  tri-umph  of    the  skies  ;With  th'  an-gel-ic  host  pro-claim 

r3  J  ,.t'.i^ii.^^r  „  _^^::,|^-f---tELg. 
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is  bom     in  Beth  -  le   -  hem,       Christ    is      bom   in    Beth  -  le  -  hem ! 

p-  r  r  r 


j^gfrr-^ff^-^'H  n  ,}_l 


^>Vi    j     Jlj    j    r^^MEEJEEfe^^l^ 


Haikl  the  her -aid  an-gels    sing        Glo  -  ry      .to    the    new-bom  King  I  A-men. 


pj^irhrffin^^f-fffim 
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VENi   EMMANUEL    Sb  8s. 
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{First  7\4H€) 


fc^j-j^^ 


Andent  Plain  Song 
ijth  Ceotury 


Ty-v 


O  come,  O  come,  Em  -  man  -  u  -  el,    And  ran-som  cap-tive    la   -    ra  -  el, 

g :  I.  -  ■  J    .    M    ^  ■  at 


^''  Lf 'i  i  ^  -^^W^ 


Thatmoumsin    lone-ly     ex   -    ile  here    XJn-til   the  Son  of    God    ap-pear. 


i 


^if  F  JfWr^ 


Re-joice !  Re-joice !  £m-man-u  -  el    Shall  come  to  thee,0  Is   -    ra  -  el  t     A-mea. 

<g'  T  .f^*  f"  .~      r  ifg'  ■if'  if" — M    »    P  iJ^ 


a  O  come,  Thou  Rod  of  Jesse,  free 
Thine  own  from  Satan's  tyranny; 
From  depths  of  hell  Thy  people  save, 
And  give  them  victory  o'er  the  grave. 
Rejoice!    Rejoice!    Emmanuel 
Shall  come  to  thee,  O  Israel. 

3  O  come.  Thou  Day-Spring,  come  and  cheer 
Our  spirits  by  Thine  advent  here; 
Disperse  the  gloomy  clouds  of  night, 
And  death's  dark  shadows  put  to  flight. 
Rejoice!    Rejoice!    Emmanuel 
Shall  come  to  thee,  O  Israel. 


HIS   ADVENT   AND   BIRTH 

4  0  come,  Thou  Key  of  DaTid,  come, 
And  open  wide  our  heavenly  home; 
Make  sale  the  way  that  leads  on  high, 
And  close  the  path  to  misery. 

Rejoice  I    Rejoice  I    Emmanuel 

Shall  come  to  thee,  O  Israel. 

5  O  come,  O  come.  Thou  Lord  of  might, 
Who  once,  from  Sinai's  flaming  height 
Didst  give  the  trembling  tribes  Thy  law, 
In  cloud,  and  majesty,  and  awe. 
Rejoice !    Rejoice  I    Emmanuel 
Shall  come  to  thee,  O  Israel. 

Anon.    (  Latin,  c.  lath  Cent.)     Tr.  J.  M.  Nbalb,  1851 
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136 

(Second  Tune) 


C.  Gounod,  187a 


O  come,  O  come,£m-man  -  u  -  el.    And  ran  -  som  cap  -  tive  Is  -  ra  -  el. 


Vu in}  \\\  \ 
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That  mourns  in  lone  -  ly     ex  -  lie  here,  XJn  -  til    the    Son  of  God    ap-pear. 


"^^^^ 
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Re-joice !    Re-joice  I  Em-man-u-el   Shall  come  to  thee,0  Is-ra  -  el ! 


A-men. 


.v,„fif^iipiiFff  iirifnf/-f:iM.|ipi|l 
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REGENT   SQUARE     8.7.8.7.4.7.       {First   Tune) 


H.  Sm AKT,  1K7 


pi  i  I  Ji-i.  M^lji  j  jijj 
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An  -  gels,  from  the  realms  of  glo  -  ry,  Wing  your  flight  o'er    all    the  earth. 


bf  p  f  f  ir  gf  fiif  f  f  f44^ 


U^l4^UM^^=U^ 


■iSf- 


T 

Ye  who   sang  ere  -  a  -  tion*s  sto  -  ry,    Now  pro  -  claim  Mes  -  si  -  ah's  birth ; 


^^ 


^HUk^^M^^^m^ 


Come  and  wor-ship,  Come  and  wor-ship,  Wor-  ship  Christ,  the  new-bom  King.A-men. 


N-f=^m-|^ 
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a  Shepherds,  in  the  field  abiding, 

Watching  o'er  your  flocks  by  night, 
God  with  man  is  now  residing; 
Yonder  shines  the  infant-light; 
Come  and  worship. 
Worship  Christ,  the  new-bom  King. 

3  Sages,  leave  your  contemplations, 
Brighter  visions  beam  afar; 
Seek  the  great  Desire  of  nations, 
Ye  have  seen  His  natal  star; 
Come  and  worship. 
Worship  Christ,  the  new-bom  King. 


HIS   ADVENT   AND   BIRTH 


4  Saints  before  the  altar  bending, 

Watching  long  in  hope  and  fear^ 
Suddenly  the  Lord,  descending, 

In  His  temple  shall  appear; 
Come  and  worship, 
Worship  Christ,  the  new-bom  King. 

5  All  creation,  join  in  praising 

God  the  Father,  Spirit,  Son  — 
Evermore  your  voices  raising 

To  th'  Eternal  Three  in  One; 
Come  and  worship. 
Worship  Christ,  the  new-bom  King. 


J.  MONTGOMSRY,  1819 


MINSTER    8.7.8.7.4.7. 
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{Second  Tune) 


C.  S. Jbktll 


An-gels,from  the  realms  of  glo  -  ry.  Wing  your  flight  o'er   all    the     earth. 
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Ye  who  sang     ere  -  a-tion*s  sto  -  ry.    Now  pro-claim  Mes  -  si  -  ah's  birth; 
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Come  and  wor-ship,Come  and  worship,  Wor-ship  Christ,    the  new-bom  King.  A-men. 
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Azr.  frooi  CoNBAD  RocHn,  iSjfii 


As    with  glad-ness  men    of      old      Did  '  the  gisid-ing    star    be  -  hold; 

P  J  „  a    t  ,     ,    , a r-  „^   ^t 
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As     with    joy  they  hailed  its    light,  Lead-ing    on  -  ward,beam-iiig  bright; 


m*f  Uf  r  If  f  r  lip  f  f  p  1^ 


19- 


So,  most  gracious  6od,may  we      Ev  -  er-more  be    led    to    Thee.      A-men. 
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f- 
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^f^^f^^^ 


a  As  with  joyful  steps  they  sped 
To  that  lowly  manger-bed, 
There  to  bend  the  knee  before 
Him  whom  heaven  and  earth  adore; 
So  may  we  with  willing  feet 
Ever  seek  Thy  mercy-seat. 

3  As  they  offered  gifts  most  rare 
At  that  manger  rude  and  bare; 
So  may  we  with  holy  joy, 
Pure,  and  free  from  sin's  alloy. 
All  our  costliest  treasures  bring, 
Christ,  to  Thee,  our  heavenly 


4  Holy  Jesus,  every  day 
Keep  us  in  the  narrow  way; 
And,  when  earthly  things  are  past. 
Bring  our  ransomed  souls  at  last 
Where  they  need  no  star  to  guide, 
Where  no  clouds  Thy  glory  hide. 

5  In  the  heavenly  country  bright 
Need  they  no  created  light; 
Thou  its  light,  its  joy,  its  crown. 
Thou  its  sun  which  goes  not  down; 
There  for  ever  may  we  sing 
Alleluias  to  our  King. 

W11.UAM  C.  VtXt  1S60 


PRINCETHORPE    6.S.6.5.D. 


139 


HIS  ADVENT  AND   BIRTH 


\V.  PlTT» 


From  the  eastern  motmtains  Press -ing  on  they  come^Wise  men  in  their  wis  -  dom 


ytj  f  f  f  t^m^^f^^ 
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Trl^v 


^^^^^ 


To  His  humble  home;  Stirred  by  deep  de-vo-  tion,  Hast-ingfrom  a  -  far, 


Ev  -    er     jour-n*3ring     on    -    ward,    Guid  -  ed 


by 


^ 


a  There  their  Lord  and  Saviour 

Meek  and  lowly  lay, 
Wondrous  light  that  led  them 

Onward  on  their  way, 
Ever  now  to  lighten 

Nations  from  afar. 
As  they  journey  homeward 

By  that  guiding  star. 

3  Thou  who  in  a  manger 

Once  hast  lowly  lain. 
Who  dost  now  in  glory 

O'er  all  kingdoms  reign. 
Gather  in  the  heathen, 

Who  in  lands  afar 
Ne'er  have  seen  the  brightness 

Of  Th^  guiding  star. 


mm 


Star.      A-men. 


-ffl- 
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4  Onward  through  the  darkness 

Of  the  lonely  night. 
Shining  still  before  them 

With  Thy  kindly  Ught, 
Guide  them,  Jew  and  Gentile^ 

Homeward  from  afar, 
Yotmg  and  old  together, 

By  Thy  guiding  star. 

5  Until  every  nation. 

Whether  bond  or  free, 
'Neath  Thy  starlit  banner, 

Jesus,  follows  Thee 
O'er  the  distant  mountains 

To  that  heavenly  home. 
Where  no  sin  nor  sorrow 

Evermore  shall  come. 

ReT.  GoDprnsY  Tmmc,  1879 
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(  First  Ttnu ) 
ALL   THIS    NIGHT  (Nativity  New)    6.6.6.0. 


r.C.H*K»,iMi 


'3  For  it  dftwiu,  the  pramiMd  morrow  3  Barkl  ■  voice  from  ronder  manger 

Of  HiB  birtb,  who  the  euth  Soft  and  iweet,  doth  entreat  — 

Rmcum  from  her  sorrow.  "  Flee  from  woe  and  danger  I 

God  to  wear  our  form  descendeth;  Brethren,  come;  from  all  that  grieves  jou 

Of  His  graee  to  our  race  You  are  freed;  all  jou  need 

Hare  His  Son  Be  lendetb.  Here  jonr  Saviour  glvea  jroti." 

4  Come,  then,  let  ua  haaten  jonder: 

Here  let  all,  great  and  email, 
Kneel  in  awe  and  wonder. 

Love  Him  who  with  love  ia  jeaming; 
Hail  the  Star,  that  from  far 

Bright  with  hope  it  burning. 

R>T.  Paul  Ghhiauit,  16]].    Tr.  br  Cathiiihb  WimnroitTa,  iSft 
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Swe«t-Mt  an  -  gel      Toi   -    cm; ''Chritt  is    bom/'thdrchoinare    sing-inf^ 
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Till   the     air       ev  -  'ry-where      Now  with  joy     is       ring  -  ing.      A-men. 


K'F      f 


^^^ 
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Arr.  from  Mbndilssohn,  1840 


4#--J3j  Jii  I- J  J  H  1^ 
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Come,Thou long-ex- pect^- ed^    Je  -  bus,      Bom  to      set  Thy     peo- pie  free: 


rrnr^ 


^W 


Piiiijir 


^ 


t 


5^ 

From  our  fears  and  sins  re -lease  us,     Let    us  find   our  rest 

J    I   f   J  .1    I    J 


in  Thee.     A-men. 


a  Israd's  strength  and  consolation, 
Hope  of  all  the  earth  Thou  art; 
Dear  desire  of  every  nation, 
Joy  of  every  longing  heart 

3  Bom  Thy  people  to  deliver. 

Bom  a  child,  and  yet  a  King, 


Bom  to  reign  in  us  for  ever, 
Now  Thy  gracious  kingdom  bring. 

4  By  Thine  own  eternal  Spirit, 
Rule  in  all  our  hearts  alone; 
By  Thine  all-sufficient  merit, 
Raise  us  to  Thy  glorious  throne. 

Rev.  Charlbs  WssLn 
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Rer.  J.  B.  Dykbs,  1871 


mi  iijHi 


Hark  I  what  mean  those  ho  -  ly    voi  -  ces,    Sweet-ly  sound-ing  thro'  the  skies? 


kniT  F  ^-iiii^  I  ^4^auij= 


^ 


^^^^ 


Lo  1  th' an-gel  -  ic     host    re  -  joi  -  ces,Heay'n-ly     al  -  le  -  lu  -  ias    rise; 


r=r 


—    1 


l^^d^EE^^j     jlj    j    J     J1J-/^ 


^i 


Lis-  ten     to      the  won-drous  sto  -  ry  Which  they  chant  in  hymns  of    joy: 


i^^^ 


i#^H^-^y4J^4a  j  i  lljjll 


"  GIo  -  ry    in    the  high-est,  glo  -  ry,    GIo  -  ry   be    to  God  Most  High.     A-men. 


^^^H^^ 


3  "  Peace  on  earth,  good-will  from  heaven, 

Reaching  far  as  man  is  found; 
Souls  redeemed  and  sins  forgiven; 

Loud  our  golden  harps  shall  sound. 
Christ  is  bom,  the  great  Anointed: 

Heaven  and  earth  His  praises  sing: 
O  receive  whom  God  appointed 

For  your  Prophet,  Priest,  and  King. 


3  "Hasten,  mortals,  to  adore  Him; 

Learn  His  name,  and  taste  His  joy: 
Till  in  Heaven  ye  sing  before  Him, 

'  Glory  be  to  God  Most  High! '  " 
Let  us  learn  the  wondrous  story 

Of  our  great  Redeemer's  birth; 
Spread  the  brightness  of  His  glory 

Till  it  cover  all  the  earth. 

Rer.  JoKN  Cawood,  1819 
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N.  W.  Gam 


^ 


g^gig 


Child  Je-aus  comes  from  Heay'nly  height   To  save  us  from  sin's 


jjjzj- iA^  ■''  iif 


^=|FP 


r 

;  On  man-ger  straw^n  darksome  night,The  Blessed  One  lies  sleep-ing.  The 

J..    ^^  t  ,i'^  i  A  0y.      1-  T^  *    J 


^Ap-  f  j  \\\^l^ 


star  smiles  down,the  an-gels  greet,  The    ox  -  en  kiss  the  ba-by's  feet :   Al  -  le  - 


y-i.}-'  Ff  ^iFf  F-llf/pff^f : 


aM=ii*=i=t=j  j:  ^1^.  11^ 


lu     -     ia,    Al  -  le  -  lu    -      ia,    Child  Je  -  sua,  Christ    the  Lord.      A-men. 


s 


i^\^-^t-^^=^^ 


f 


F 


:  flfMlfll 


a  Take  courage,  soul  in  grief  cast  down, 

Forget  the  bitter  dealing: 
A  Child  is  bom  in  David's  town 

To  touch  all  souls  with  healing. 
Then  let  us  go  and  seek  the  Child, 
Children  like  Him  meek,  undefiled. 

Alleluia,  Alleluia,  Child  Jesus  I  Christ  the  Lord  I 

Hans  Christian  ANOKKsnr 
Translated  from  the  Dantfb 
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{First  Thfu) 


RcT.  J*  B.  DnnSg  tlys 


Bright  -  est  and  best     of    the     sons   of    the     mom-ing,    Dawn    on    our 


^m 


r  r  ir  ^  f  if  f  ^ 


9- 


^^ 


dark-ness  and  lend   us  thine    aid;    Star    of    the  east,   the    ho-ri  -  zon    a  - 


i 


I 


m 


^^ 


mi 


ur 


■^- 


dom-ing,       Guide  where  our     in  -  fant     Re-deem -er       is     laid.      A-men« 


m 


rA 


P 


i  hr  ^  f  If  f  I 


m 


2  Cold  on  ffis  cradle  the  dew-drops  are  shining, 
Low  lies  His  head  with  the  beasts  of  the  stall; 
Angels  adore  Him  in  slumber  reclining, 
Maker,  and  Monarch,  and  Saviour  of  all. 


3  Say,  shall  we  jrield  Him,  in  costly  devotion, 
Odors  of  Edom,  and  offerings  divine, 
Gems  of  the  mountain,  and  pearls  of  the  ocean. 
Myrrh  from  the  forest,  or  gold  from  the  mine? 
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4  Vainly  we  offer  each  ample  oblation; 

Vainly  with  gifts  would  His  faTor  teciire: 
Richer  by  far  is  the  heart's  adoration; 
Dearer  to  God  are  the  prayers  of  the  poor. 


5  Brightest  and  best  of  the  sons  of  the  morning, 
Dawn  on  our  darkness,  and  lend  us  thine  aid; 
Star  of  the  East,  the  horizon  adorning, 
Guide  where  our  infant  Redeemer  is  laid. 

Bishop  RiciicALO  Hbbbs,  i8ii 
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BRIGHTEST  AND  BEST 


(Second  7\ifu) 

11. 10.11. 10. 


Rer.  J.  F.  Thsufp,  1848 


Bright -[est  and  best     of     the  sons     of    the 
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mom-ing,   Dawn    on   our 
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^ 
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dark  -  ness,  and  lend       us    thine  aid;    Star       of     the    east,      the     ho 


^- 
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» 


^^ 


^ 
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ri  -  zon   a-dom-ing,     Guide  where  our  in  -  fant  Redeem 

ci — -r  -r  .T- — f^m  n  g   «  • — m-n» — i — T_-'~  ' 


is    laid.    A-men. 
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H.  J.  Gauntlbtt,  18)6 


• m M  '  *  eJ " 


Once   in    roy  -  al   Da  -  vid's    cit  -  y     Stood    a      low  -  ly   cat  -  tie    shed, 


<v.ur  r  IP-  r  ^^r\:  FiiF    P  ir-  f      . 


9- 


f^4UUpMU^^\^-^iPp\^i 


m 


Where    a   moth  -  er   laid   her      ba  -  by,     In     a  man  -  ger   for    His     bed: 

.4 


f=r 


W 
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f 


t 


u 


f^'hit^-^i-i^^^ 


m 


Ma  -  ry      was  that  moth-er     mild,     Je  -  bus  Christ  her  lit  -  tie      Child.  A-men. 


m 


^^^ 


ay  ^^  ,Ji^*  ^ 


2  He  came  down  to  earth  from  heaven 

Who  is  God  and  Lord  of  all. 
And  His  shelter  was  a  stable, 

And  His  cradle  was  a  stall; 
"^th  the  poor,  and  mean,  and  lowly, 
Lived  on  earth  our  Saviour  holy. 

3  And,  through  all  His  wondrous  childhood, 

He  would  honor  and  obey, 
Love,  and  watch  the  lowly  maiden 

In  whose  gentle  arms  He  lay; 
Christian  children  all  must  be 
Mild,  obedient,  good  as  He. 


4  For  He  is  our  childhood's  pattern; 

Day  by  day  like  us  He  grew; 
He  was  little,  weak  and  helpless. 

Tears  and  smiles  like  us  He  knew; 
And  He  feeleth  for  our  sadness. 
And  He  shareth  in  our  gladness. 

5  And  our  eyes  at  last  shall  see  Him, 

Through  His  own  redeeming  love; 
For  that  Child  so  dear  and  gentle 

Is  our  Lord  in  heaven  above; 
And  He  leads  His  children  on 
To  the  place  where  He  is  gone. 


6  Not  in  that  poor  lowly  stable, 
With  the  oxen  standing  by, 
We  shall  see  Him;  but  in  Heaven, 
Set  at  God's  right  hand  on  high; 
When  like  stars  Bib  children  crowned. 
All  in  white  shall  wait  around. 

CtaL  Francbs  Albxandbr.  iSfS 
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AOESTE  FIOELES    Irregular 
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i\^  lUi  ^\i 


«^ 


O  come,aQ    ye  faith -ful,   joy-ful  and  tri  -  um-phaiit,  O      come  ye     to 


Beth- le-hem  with  one  glad   ac-cord.  Lol   in    a     man-ger   lies  the  King  of 


1 1**  f  fif^f  [f  ^  f  f  I 


^^^^p*^* 


An  -  gels;    O    come  let     us       a  -  dore   Him,    O    come    let     us     a  - 

4 "        I  Vi^y**^ 


'  iiifif  f  f  f  I 


tote 


dore   Him,    O    come  let      us      a  -  dore      Him,  Christ  the  Lord.    A-men. 


a  O  sing,  choirs  of  angels,  sing  in  exultation, 

Sing,  all  ye  that  hear  in  heayen  God's  holy  word. 
Give  to  our  Father  glory  in  the  highest; 
O  come  let  us  adore  Him,  Christ  the  Lord. 

3  O  Hail!  Lord,  we  greet  Thee,  bom  this  happy  morning, 
O  Jesus!  for  erer  more  be  Thy  name  adored. 
Word  of  the  Father,  now  in  flesh  appearing, 
O  come  let  us  adore  Him,  Christ  the  Lord. 

I.    Latia,  17th 
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(First  Tune) 


RcT.  J.  B.  DvKss,  1868 


I     heard  the  voice    of      Je    -    sue  say,  Come  un  -  to      Me     and    rest; 


■  ^i«i/>f|f  f  if  ^  f  t| 
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tm-.  i-^Hm 
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r 
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Lay  down,thou  wea  -  ry    one,  lay  down    Thy  head  up  -  on    my    breast. 


Wf\f  f  f  fii^Pfft^^^ 
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( 
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^P^PW^^ 
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I       came  to      Je  -  sus     as       I       was,       Wea  -  ry,    and   wom,and     sad; 


^ 


T-r 


f^ 


I  b     -  V 


f 
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^^^^i^^^ 


-«*- 


:  '■  g  g  li 


I     found    in  Him     a      rest-ing  place.  And  He    has  made  me  glad.     A-men. 


k^tjj J-  nmE-^^'f-^^^^ 


a  I  heard  the  voice  of  Jesus  say, 
Behold,  I  freely  give 
The  living  water;  thirsty  one. 
Stoop  down,  and  drink,  and  live. 


I  came  to  Jesus  and  I  drank 

Of  that  life-giving  stream; 
My  thirst  was  quenched,  my  soul  revived, 

And  now  I  live  in  Him. 
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3  I  heard  the  voice  of  Jesus  say, 
I  am  this  dark  world's  light; 
Look  unto  Me,  thy  mom  shall  rise, 
And  all  thy  day  be  bright. 


BELLAMY    C.  M.  D. 


I  looked  to  Jesusy  and  I  foimd 
In  Him  my  Star,  my  Sun; 

And  in  that  light  of  life  111  walk 
Till  traveling  days  are  done. 

RCT.  HORATIUS   BOMAK,  l&«6 
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{Second  Tune)  W.  F.  Biddl« 
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I    heard    the  voice  of    Je  -  sus    say,     Come  un-  to     Me    and     rest; 


Ml 


t=^=t 
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Lay  down,  thou  wea  -  ry    one,    lay   down    Thy  head    up  -  on      my  breast. 


w^  C  l^§=^ 


^m^^-^ 
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I    came  to    Je  -  sus 


as      I      was,      Wea  -  ry,  and  worn,  and   sad; 
a  I    drank  Of      that       life     -     giv  -  ing 
3  I    found  In       Him        my         8Ur 


P^P 


I    found   in  Him  a    rest-ing  place.  And  He  has  made  me  glad.     A  -  men. 


^^^ 


^^ 
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A*  R.  Gaul 


r^jiji  j  jij  j  jiji'i  1 1  ^iJ.ii 


O,  where    is     He   that  trod    the    sea,     O,  where    ii     He   that  spake. 


de-mons  from  their  vie- time    flee,    The  dead  their  slum-bers  break? 


ffi 


r 


U  riiif  If  f  f  f^ 


^^ 


I   J  Ijt   n  Ijllj    ;    J    jl: 


The    pal  -sied    rise 


free  -  dom  8tro]ig,The  dumb  men   talk   and  sing. 


And  from  blind  eyes,  be-night-ed  long,Bright  beams  of  morning  spring.    A  -  men. 


a  O,  where  is  He  that  trod  the  sea, 

O,  where  is  He  that  spake. 
And  dark  waTes,  rolling  heavily, 

A  glassy  smoothness  take; 
And  lepers,  whose  own  flesh  has  been 

A  solitary  grays, 
See  with  amaze  that  they  are  clean. 

And  cry,  'TIS  He  can  save. 

3  O,  where  is  He  that  trod  the  sea, 
'TIS  only  He  can  save; 
To  thousands  hungering  wearily, 
A  wondrous  meal  He  gave: 


Full  soon,  with  food  celestial  fed. 
Their  mystic  fare  they  take; 

TVas  springtide  when  He  blest  the  bread, 
And  harvest  when  He  brake. 

4  O,  where  is  He  that  trod  the  sea; 

My  soul,  the  Lord  is  here: 
Let  all  thy  fears  be  hushed  in  thee; 

To  leap,  to  look,  to  hear, 
Be  thine:  thy  needs  Hell  satisfy: 

Art  thou  diseased,  or  dumb? 
Or  dost  thou  in  thy  hunger  cry? 

<«  I  come/'  saith  Christ,  **  I  come.** 

RtTt  TtaoMAB  T.  Ltnch,  iSfS 


DELIVERANCE    C.  M.  D. 
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J.  Bakmbv,  1867 


Ij    n'NIJ  JJjl'    II 


Thine  arm,  O  Lord,  in    dajg      of  old    Was  itrong  to   heal    and     save; 


J:  {J  HUUUU:  i'i  fUJi 


It      tri-umphed  o'er   dia- ease    and  death,  O'er  dark -nets  and   the  grave. 

I'-'"  f  If  [^\''''  "'^ 
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^ 
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To    Thee   they  went,    the    blind,  the  dumb.  The   pal  -  sied  and    the    lame. 


t^'*"' i[-  [  \  - 


I  fii'firTF 


F 


s 


:     Jj     Jlj'J      Jljlj     j^^ 


The    lep  -  er  with  hie  taint  -  ed    life.    The  tick  with  f e  -  vered  frame.  A-men. 

1 


Mf  H  M*  iirpii 


a  Audio,  Thy  touch  brought  life  and  health, 

Gnve  fpeech,  and  strength,  and  sight; 
And  youth  renewed  and  frenzy  calmed 

Owned  Thee,  the  Lord  of  light: 
And  now,  O  Lord,  be  near  to  bless, 

Almighty  as  of  yore, 
In  crowded  street,  by  restless  couch. 

As  by  Oennesareth's  shore. 


3  Be  Thou  our  great  Deliverer  still, 

Thou  Lord  of  life  and  death; 
Restore  and  quicken,  soothe  and  bless 

With  Thine  almighty  breath. 
To  hands  that  work  and  eyes  that  see 

Give  wisdom's  heavenly  lore. 
That  whole  and  sick,  and  weak  and  strong, 

May  praise  Thee  evermore. 

Rer.  EowAKD  H.  Plumptrb,  1864 
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LowBLL  Masom,  i8jo 


fijiiij  j  I J  J  j  II  JttiTtrff 


My   dear  Re-deem -er    and  my  Lord,       I    read  my  du  -  ty     in  Thy  word; 


te-if  ff  f  ^Ttf  ii^if  f  f  f 


JlJJiVliiil'ij" 


But    in  Thy  life   the  law  ap-pear8,Drawn  out  in    liv  -  ing  char-ac-  ters.     A-men. 


^Xl! J-Lf4g  J  f  II  f  I  i^ 


1 

a  Such  was  Thy  truth,  and  such  Thy  zeal,        The  desert  Thy  temptations  knew, 

Such  deference  to  Thy  Father's  will,  Thy  conflict  and  Thy  victory  too. 

Such  love,  and  meekness  so  divine, 

I  would  transcribe  and  make  them  mine.  4  Be  Thou  my  pattern;  make  me  bear 

More  of  Thy  gracious  image  here; 
3  Cold  mountains  and  the  midnight  air  Then  God,  the  Judge,  shall  own  my  name 

Witnessed  the  fervor  of  Thy  prayer;  Among  the  followers  of  the  Lamb. 

Rer.  Isaac  Watts,  1709 
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KEBLE     L.  M.  Rer.  J.  B.  Dykbs,  1874 


04iU  ^ij^  ^-iij'iijj  Jij 
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vi-sion  fair      Of    glo-ry  that  the  Church  shall  share. 


pmmi 


^^ 


Which  Christ  up  -on  the  mountain  shows.  Where  brighter  than  the  sun  He  glows  I  Amen. 


^^^^^^m 


^^ 
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3  From  age  to  age  the  tale  declare, 
How  with  the  three  disciples  there. 
Where  Moses  and  Elias  meet. 
The  Lord  holds  converse  high  and  sweet. 

3  With  shining  face  and  bright  array, 
Christ  deigns  to  manifest  to-day 
What  glory  shall  be  theirs  above. 
Who  joy  in  God  with  perfect  love. 


4  And  faithful  hearts  are  raised  on  high 
By  this  great  vision's  mystery; 

For  which  in  joyful  strains  we  raise 
The  voice  of  prayer,  the  hymn  of  praise. 

5  O  Father,  with  th'  eternal  Son, 
And  Holy  Spirit  ever  One, 
Vouchsafe  to  bring  us  by  Thy  grace 
To  see  Thy  glory  face  to  face.' 

Latin.     Tr.  by  J.  M.  Nbalb,  i8s4 
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J.  Stainhs 


LbrdjThyho  -ly  way,  And  give  me    an     o  -  be-dient mind;  That > 


m^}\[']  i[-p--N^ 
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m4-i44^^ 


in    Thy  ser  -  vice     I   may  find    My  soul's  de-light : 


dayto  day.    A-men. 

^ — t^ 


2  Guide  me,  O  Saviour,  with  Thy  hand, 
And  so  control  my  thoughts  and  deeds. 
That  I  may  tread  the  path  which  leads 
Right  onward  to  the  Uessftd  land. 

3  Help  me,  O  Saviour,  here  to  trace 
The  sacred  footsteps  Thou  hast  trod; 
And,  meekly  walking  with  my  God, 
To  grow  in  goodness,  truth,  and  grace. 


4  Guard  me,  O  Lord,  that  I  may  ne'er 
Forsake  the  right,  or  do  the  wrong: 
Against  temptation  make  me  strong. 
And  round  me  spread  Thy  sheltering  care. 


5  Bless  me  in  every  task,  O  Lord, 
Begun,  continued,  done  for  Thee: 
Fulfil  Thy  perfect  work,  in  me; 
And  Thine  abounding  grace  afford. 

Rer.  WixxiAM  T.  Matson,  1887 
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Gcnnaa  Chorale,  1784 


mi=pj4^4^i^d.^44J=Mi 


Wher-e'er  have  trod  Thy    sa  -  cred  f eet,Teach  us,     O  Lord,  Thy  steps  to  trace. 


^ff-F 


Where  men  in    bu-sy  concourse  meet.  Or   in    the  lone-ly    wil- der-ness.     A-men. 


HJrif  f  ^-jTT-i™  f  ^  i-'i^r^^^ 


2  Bid  us  with  Thee  to  watch  and  pray,  3  Oh,  may  we  in  each  holy  tide. 

With  Thee  to  die,  with  Thee  to  rise.  Each  solemn  season,  dwell  with  Thee, 

With  Thee  to  bear  our  cross  each  day.  Content  if  only  by  Thy  side 

With  Thee  to  soar  beyond  the  skies*  In  Ufp  or  death  we  stiU  may  be. 

Anon.,  iW 
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y.  C  Tatlok,  it4j 


How  8weet-ly  flowed  the  gos^pel'sioimd  From  lips  of    gen- Ue-nMsandgrmcOy 

\m[\!:'Wl\fW\\[\f)fHn\f'i 


When  liflf  ning  thousands  gathered  round^And  joy  and  rev'rence  filled  the  place.  A-men. 


2  Fram  heaven  He  came,  of  heaven  he  spoke,  3  *'  Come,  wanderers,  to  My  Father's  home. 
To  heaven  He  led  His  followers'  way;  Come,  all  ye  weary  ones,  and  rest:  '* 

Dark  dottds  of  gloomy  night  He  hroke.       Yes,  saored  Teacher,  we  will  come, 
Unveiling  an  immortal  day.  Obey  Thee,  love  Thee,  and  be  bleased. 

J<mif  Bowiuifo,  ttss 
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LASUS     L.  M.  A.  H.  Hunt 
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How  beauteous  were  the    marks  di- vine,That    in  Thy  meekness  used     to  shine. 


That  lit  Thy  lone-ly   path- way,  trod      In  wondrous  love,  O  Son  of   God.    A-men. 


^i#i 


a  O  Who  like  Thee,  so  mild,  so  bright,      4  And  death,  that  sets  the  prisoner  free. 
Thou  Son  of  Man,  Thou  Light  of  light,      Was  |>ang,  and  scofF,  and  scorn  to  Thee; 
O  Who  like  Thee  did  ever  go  Yet  love  through  all  Thy  torture  glowed. 

So  patient,  through  a  world  of  woe?  And  mercy  with  Thy  life-blood  flowed. 


3  O  Who  like  Thee,  so  humbly  bore 
The  scorn,  the  scoffs  of  men,  before? 
So  meek,  so  lowly,  yet  so  high, 
So  glorious  in  humility? 


5  O  wondrous  Lord,  my  soul  would  be 
Still  more  and  more  conformed  to  Thee, 
And  learn  of  Thee,  the  lowly  One, 
And  like  Thee,  all  my  Journey  run. 

Biihop  ArmuR  Clbtsland  Coxb,  iS|S 
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Rev.  J.  B.  Dykss,  1869 


\f\i  ^  1,1  inijii  in  \Ui\ 


Ride  ontride    on  in     ma-jes-tyl   Hark!  all  the  tribes  Ho  -  tan  -  na  crj; 


fiffl  I'lnni 
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O  SaTiour  meekypunue  Thy  xoad  With  palms  and  scattered  garments  strowed.  A-men. 


2  Ride  on!  ride  on  in  majesty! 
In  loiriy  pomp  ride  on  to  die: 
O  Christy  Thy  triumphs  now  begin 
O'er  capdre  death,  and  conquered  sin. 


4  Ride  on!  ride  on  in  majesty! 
Thy  last  and  fiercest  strife  is  nigh; 
The  Father  on  His  sapphire  throne 
Expects  His  own  anointed  Son. 


3  Ride  ont  ride  on  in  majesty! 
The  angel  armies  of  the  sky 
Look  down  with  sad  and  wondering  eyes 
To  see  the  approaching  sacrifice. 


WINCHESTER   NEW    L  U. 


5  Ride  on!  ride  on  in  majesty! 
In  lowly  pomp  ride  on  to  die; 
Bow  Thy  meek  head  to  mortal  pain, 
Then  take,  O  God,  Thy  power,  and  reign. 

Rer.  H.  H.  Milman.  1837 

157 

Crassblius,  1690 


On   Jor-dan's  bank  the  Bap-tist's  cry    An-noim-ces  that   the   Lord 

r  it  r  r  r  ,.  J: 


A  -  wake,and  hearken   for  he  brings  Glad  tid  -  ings  of  the  King  of  kings. 

r  ,t  r  t  r  „^  —  j 


3  Then  cleansed  be  every  Christian  breast, 
And  furnished  for  so  great  a  Guest; 
Tea,  let  us  each  our  hearts  prepare 
For  Christ  to  come  and  enter  there. 

3  For  Thou  art  our  salvation.  Lord, 
Our  refuge  and  our  great  reward; 


Without  Thy  grace  we  waste  away, 
Like  flowers  that  wither  and  decay. 

4  To  heal  the  sick  stretch  out  Thine  hand. 
And  bid  the  fallen  sinner  stand; 
Once  more  upon  Thy  people  shine. 
And  fill  the  world  with  love  divine. 

Rer.  C>  CoPPiN,  1736.    Tr.  J.  Chandlbr,  i8s7 
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Rer.  T.  R.  Matthews 
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Thou  didst  leave    Thy     throne  and   Thy   king  -  ly        crown,  When  Thou 
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est  to  earth 
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found      no        room        For  Thy      ho    -    ly    na-tiv   -    i    -    ty. 
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come  to  my  heart,  Lord    Je  -  sus !  There  is  room  in  my  heart  for  Thee.      A-men. 
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Use  the  Mods  and  quarter  notes  as  the  words  require 

a  Heaven's  arches  rang  when  the  angels  sang, 
Proclaiming  Thy  royal  degree; 
But  in  lowly  birth  didst  Thou  come  to  earth, 
And  in  great  humility. 

Oh,  come  to  my  heart.  Lord  Jesus  I 
There  is  room  in  my  heart  for  Thee. 

3  The  foxes  found  rest,  and  the  birds  had  their  nest 
In  the  shade  of  the  forest  tree; 
But  Thy  couch  was  the  sod,  O  Thou  Son  of  God, 
In  the  desert  of  Galilee. 

Oh,  come  to  my  heart.  Lord  Jesus  I 
There  is  room  in  my  heart  for  Thee« 


SI 
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4  Thou  earnest,  0  Lord,  with  the  living  word, 

That  should  set  Thy  people  free; 
But  with  moddng  scorn,  and  with  crown  of  thorn. 
They  bore  Thee  to  Calvary. 

Oh,  come  to  my  heart.  Lord  Jesus  1 

Thy  cross  is  my  only  plea. 

5  When  the  heavens  shall  ring,  and  the  angels  sing 

At  Thy  coming  to  victory. 
Let  Thy  voice  call  me  home,  sajring,  "  Yet  there  is  room, 
There  is  room  at  My  side  for  Thee." 

And  my  heart  shall  rejoice.  Lord  Jesus, 

When  Thou  comest  and  callest  me. 

Emily  E.  S.  Elliott,  1864 

159 

ST.    SOPHRONIA     6.4.6.4.D.  '  A.  H.  Brown 
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Fierce    was        the        bil    -     low    wild,      Dark     was      the      night, 
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Oars  la-bored  heav-  i  -  ly,   Foam  glim-mered  white;  Trem-bled the  mar-i - ners. 


i  i  i.j.  ii- 


Per  -U  was  nigh;  Then  said   the  God  of  Grod,"  Peace !  It  .  is  .  .    I!"     A-men. 
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3  Jesus,  Deliverer, 

Come  Thou  to  me: 
Soothe  Thou  my  voyaging 

Over  life's  sea; 
Thou,  when  the  storm  of  death 
Roars,  sweeping  by, 

»er,  Thou  Truth  of  truth, 
"«  Peace!    It  is  I!" 


2  Ridge  of  the  mountain-wave 

Lower  thy  crest! 
Wail  of  Eurodydon, 

Be  thou  at  rest! 
Sorrow  can  never  be, 

Darkness  must  fly, 
Where  saith  the  Light  of  light, 

"  Peace  1    It  is  1 1 " 

Alt ATOLius,  d.  458.    Tr.  by  John  Mason  Nralb,  iMa 
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{First  Tkne) 


H.  Smakt,  1867 
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All    glo  -  ry,  laud,  and   hon   -  or,       To  Thee,  Re- deem -er,  King! 


T^in^n 


m 


j  j  ij ij  j  ^^ 


To  whom  the    lips     of     chil  -  dren    Madesweet   ho-san-nas    ring. 
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Thou    art    the   King  of       Is   •>  rael,  Thou   Da-yid's  roy  -al      Son, 


^^ 


I 


r 


'^fflV  ^  ^  fO^ 


fej  I  j  j  j  J 


^^ 


Ww* 


Who    in    the  Lord's  name  com -est,     The  King  and  bless -ed    One.      A-men. 
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a  The  company  of  angels 

Are  praising  Thee  on  high; 
And  mortal  men,  and  all  things 
Created,  make  reply. 


The  people  of  the  Hebrews 
With  palms  before  Thee  went: 

Our  praise  and  prayer  and  anthema 
Before  Thee  we  present. 
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3  To  Thee,  before  Thy  peiiion, 

They  nnf  their  hymns  of  praise; 
To  Thee,  now  high  exalted. 
Our  melody  we  raise. 


Thou  didst  accept  their  praises; 
Accept  the  prayers  we  bring, 
Who  in  all  good  dellghtest, 
Thou  good  and  gracious  King. 
St.  TBBODULni,  9&9»   1>.  bf  John  Masom  Nbaui«  i8|i 
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COtLEGE  CHAPEL    7.6.7.6.  (Seamd  Tkm) 


Rev.  A.  E.  Sharplbt,  1904 


All    glo  •  ry,  laud,  and    hon  -  or,       To    Thee,  Re  -deem-er.       King! 
Thteom  -  pa     -      aj        «f 
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To  Whom  the    lips     of      chil  -  dren    Made  sweet  ho  -  san-nas     ring.     A-men. 


Sanll  BOfcs  at  bffftnning  are  for  3d  and  4tli 


^iifiF  F  f  pi'MiCFii 


a  Thou  art  the  King  of  Israel, 
Thou  David's  royal  Son, 
Who  in  the  Lord's  name  comest, 
The  King  and  blessed  One. 


4  The  people  of  the  Hebrews 

With  palms  before  Thee  went; 
Our  praise  and  prayer  and  anthems 
Before  Thee  we  present. 


3  The  company  of  angels 

Are  praising  Thee  on  high, 
And  mortal  men,  and  all  things 
Created,  make  reply. 


5  To  Thee,  before  Thy  passion, 

They  sang  their  hymns  of  praise; 
To  Thee,  now  high  exalted. 
Our  melody  we  raise. 


6  Thou  didst  accept  their  praises; 
Accept  the  prayers  we  bring, 
Who  in  all  good  dellghtest. 
Thou  good  and  gracious  King. 


$(.  Thbooulph,  Sao.    Tr.  Rer.  Johw  Mason  Nbalk,  itfi 
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C.  S.  Jbkvll 
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Thou  to  whom  the  sick  and    dy  -  ing      Ev  -  er  came,nor  came   in     vain. 
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Still  with  heal-ing       words  re- ply- ing      To    the  wea-ried  cry     of    pain; 
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Hear  us,  Je  -  sus,  as    we  meet,      Suppliants  at  Thy  mer  -  cy  -  seat.    A-men. 


mkM^^^^i^iMi  f  f>  \\[  m 


Copyright.  C.  S.  JBXYLL,  by  penntetai 


2  Every  care,  and  every  sorrow. 

Be  it  great,  or  be  it  small, 
Yesterday,  to-day,  to-morrow. 

When,  where'er,  it  may  befall, 
Lay  we  htmibly  at  Thy  feet. 
Suppliants  at  Thy  mercy-seat. 

3  Still  the  weary,  sick  and  dying 

Need  a  brother's  loving  care; 
On  Thy  higher  help  relying 

May  we  now  their  burden  share. 
Bringing  all  our  offerings  meet. 
Suppliants  at  Thy  mercy-seat. 


4  May  each  child  of  Thine  be  willing. 

Willing  both  in  hand  and  heart. 
All  the  law  of  love  fulfilling. 

Ever  comfort  to  impart; 
Ever  bringing  offerings  meet. 
Suppliant  to  Thy  mercy-seat. 

5  So  may  sickness,  sin,  and  sadness, 

To  Thy  healing  power  yield. 
Till  the  sick  and  sad,  in  gladness. 

Rescued,  ransomed,  cleansed,  healed, 
One  in  Thee  together  meet. 
Pardoned  at  Thy  judgment-seat. 

Rev.  GoDFKSY  Tmkimg,  iM 
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What  grace,  O   Lord,   and  beau -ty    shone    A -round Thy  steps    be  -  low; 


What  pa-tientlove  was  seen  in    all     Thy  life  and  death  of  woe  I      A-men. 


a  For  ever  on  Thy  burdened  heart 
A  weight  of  sorrow  hung; 
Yet  no  ungentle,  murmuring  word 
Escaped  Thy  silent  tongue. 

3  Thy  foes  might  hate,  despise,  revile, 
Thy  friends  unfaithful  prove; 
Unwearied  in  forgiveness  still. 
Thy  heart  could  only  love. 


EASTNOR    S.  M. 


4  Oh,  give  us  hearts  to  love  like  Thee, 

Like  Thee,  O  Lord,  to  grieve 
Far  more  for  others'  sins,  than  all 
The  wrongs  that  we  receive. 

5  One  with  Thj^self ,  may  every  eye 

In  us,  Thy  brethren,  see 
That  gentleness  and  grace  which  spring 
From  union.  Lord,  with  Thee. 

E.  Dbnky,  1839 
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A.  King,  1863 
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A    voice    bv     Jor- dan's  shore,       A    sum-mons  stem  and  dear:   "Re  - 
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form;  be    just,  and     sin     no  more :  God's  judgment  draw-eth    near!"   A-men. 
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2  A  voice  by  Galilee, 

A  holier  voice  I  hear: 
**  Love  God;  thy  neighbor  love:  for  see 
God's  mercy  draweth  nearl" 

3  O  vcHce  of  duty,  still 

Speak  forth:  I  hear  with  awe; 


In  thee  I  own  the  sovereign  will. 
Obey  the  sovereign  law. 

4  Thou  higher  voice  of  Love, 
Yet  speak  thy  word  in  me; 
Through  duty,  let  me  upward  move 
To  thy  pure  liberty. 

Rev.  Samubi,  Longpbllow,  iB^ 
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H.  WiLsow,  i8m 
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-  lasl  and  2d      my    Sav - iour ^eed,  And  did    my     Sov-«reicn di«? 
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Would  He     de-vote  that  sa-credhead  For    such    a    worm   as    I? 
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a  Was  it  for  crimes  that  I  had  done 
He  groaned  upon  the  tree? 
Amazing  pityl  grace  unknown  I 
And  love  beyond  degree! 

3  Well  might  the  sun  in  darknefls  hide, 
And  shut  ffis  glories  in. 
When  God,  the  mighty  Maker,  died 
For  man,  the  creature's  sin* 


4  Thus  might  I  hide  my  Uushing  face 

While  His  dear  cross  appears: 
Dissolve,  my  heart,  in  thankfulness! 
And  melt,  mine  eyes,  to  tears! 

5  But  drops  of  grief  can  ne'er  repay 

The  debt  of  love  I  owe; 
Here,  Lord,  I  give  myself  away, 
'Tis  all  that  I  can  do. 

RcT.  Isaac  Watts,  1707 
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John  H.  Gowsk,  1890 


a     green  hill    far        a -way, 
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Where  the  dear  Lord  was  cru  -  d  -  fied,  Who  died  to   save  us    aU.        A-mcn. 
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a  We  may  not  know,  we  cannot  tell 
What  pains  He  had  to  bear; 
But  we  believe  it  was  for  us 
He  hung  and  suffered  there. 

3  He  died  that  we  might  be  forgiven; 
He  died  to  make  us  good, 
That  we  might  go  at  last  to  heaven. 
Saved  by  His  precious  blood. 


4  There  was  no  other  good  enough 

To  pay  the  price  of  sin; 
He  only  could  unlock  the  gate 
Of  heaven,  and  let  us  In. 

5  O,  dearly,  deariy  has  He  loved. 

And  we  must  love  Him  too. 
And  trust  in  His  redeeming  blood. 
And  try  His  works  to  do. 


LUNDY    L  M. 
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HIS   PASSION   AND  CRUCIFIXION 


C.  H.  Lloyd 


O    Je  -  8U8,cru  -  d  -  fied  for  man,    O  Lamb,  all  glo-rious  on  Thy  throne, 
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Teach  Thou  our  wond'ring  souls  to  scan  The  mjrs-t'ry  of    Thy  love  unknown.  A-men. 
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2  We  pray  Thee,  grant  us  strength  to  take 
Our  daily  cross,  whate'er  it  be, 

And  gladly  for  Thine  own  dear  sake 
In  paths  of  pain  to  follow  Thee. 


4  And  day  by  day,  O  Lord,  we  asic 
That  holy  memories  of  Thy  cross 

May  sanctify  each  common  task, 
And  turn  to  gain  each  earthly  loss. 


3  As  on  our  daily  way  we  go. 

Through  light  or  shade,  in  calm  or  strife, 
Oh,  may  we  bear  Thy  marks  below 

In  conquered  sin  and  chastened  life. 


ST.  CROSS    L  M. 


5  Grant  us,  dear  Lord,  our  cross  to  bear 
Till  at  Thy  feet  we  lay  it  down. 

Win  through  Thy  blood  our  pardon  there. 
And  through  the  cross  attain  the  crown. 

Biftbop  W.  W.  How,  1871 
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Rev.  J.  B.  Dykbs,  1861 


Ocome,and mourn  with  me    a  -  while;  O  come  ye    to      the      Sav-iour'sside; 
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O  come,  to- geth- er     let     us   mourn;  Je-sus,ourLord,is  cru  -  ci  -  fied.  A-men. 
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a  Have  we  no  tears  to  shed  for  ffim, 
While  soldiers  scoff  and  Jews  deride? 
Ah,  look  how  patiently  He  hangs; 
Jesna,  our  Lord,  is  crucified. 

3  A  broken  heart,  a  fount  of  tears 
Aaky  and  they  will  not  be  denied; 
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Lord  Jesus,  may  we  love  and  weep. 
Since  Thou  for  us  art  crucified. 

4  O  love  of  God!  0  sin  of  mani 

In  this  dread  act  your  strength  is  tried; 
And  victory  remains  with  love; 
For  Thou,  our  Lord,  art  crucified  I 

Rat.  Frbdbucx  W.  Fabbk,  iS^tc 
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Arr.  from  a  Gregorian  Chant,  by  Lowkll  Mason,  1824 


When   I  8ur-vey   the    won-drous  cross  On  which  the  Prince  of   glo-ry      died. 
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My  rich-estgaini    count  but   loss,  And  pour  con-tempt  on  all  my     pride.  A-men. 
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a  Forbid  it,  Lord,  that  I  should  boast, 
Save  in  the  death  of  Christ,  my  God; 
All  the  vain  things  that  charm  me  most, 
I  sacrifice  them  to  His  blood. 

3  See,  from  His  head.  His  hands.  His  feet. 
Sorrow  and  love  fiow  mingled  down: 


Did  e'er  such  love  and  sorrow  meet. 
Or  thorns  compose  so  rich  a  crown? 

4  Were  the  whole  realm  of  nature  mine. 
That  were  a  present  far  too  small: 
Love  so  amazing,  so  divine. 
Demands  my  soul,  my  life,  my  all. 

Rev.  Isaac  Watts,  i/oy 


HEBER    8.7.8.7.4.7. 
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{First  Tune) 


E.  J.  HorKiNs,  186S 


mi  j  j  H  iJ-^J-'-i  II  j  j  i  J  ij  j , 


Hark,  the  voice  of    love  and  mer  -  cy   Sounds  a  -  loud  from  Cal  -  va  -  ry; 


^^^ 


^-^"J  i  ^  jij  .'i 


See^  it   rends  ffaaiockB   a  -  sun -der.  Shakes  the  earth  and   veils  the    aky: 


HIS   PASSION   AND   CRUCIFIXION 


J  H  JiiH  Ml: 
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33 

*'  It        is       fin-  ished  I "  Hear  the      dy  -  ing     Sav   -   iour       cry.       A-men. 


K"i^>  f  P  f  f  i  f  p  ^ 


^^^ 


^^ 


m 


2  "  It  is  finished!  *'  O  what  pleasure 
Do  these  precious  words  afford  I 
Heavenly  Uessin^  without  measure, 
Flow  to  us  from  Christ  the  Lord: 

<«It  is  finishedl" 
Ssints,  the  dying  words  record. 


3  Tune  your  harps  anew,  ye  seraphs, 
Join  to  sing  the  pleasing  theme; 
All  on  earth  and  all  in  heaven, 
Join  to  praise  Immanuel's  name: 

Allduial 
Glory  to  the  bleeding  Lamb. 

Rev.  Jonathan  Evans,  1787 
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KENSINGTON    NEW    8.7.8.7.4,7.   {StcoftJ  Tune) 


J.  TiLLBARD,  1866 


1    ^   J:    ;i^^^^:^^^ 


Hark,  the  voice     of   love  and  mer  -  cy    Sounds  a  -  loud  from  Cal  -  va  -  ry ; 
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See,     it   rends     the  rocks  a  -  stm  -  der,Shake8  the  earth  and  veils  the     sky: 
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"  It        is  fin-ishedl  It       is  fin-ishedl"  Hear     the  dy  -  ing  Sav-iour  cry.      A-mcn. 


3^>rff  ff  ff^jL^I  pif  f  ni^ 
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PASSION   CHORALE    7.6.7.6.D.      {Firsl  Tune) 


J' i   J    '    Jlr^r^"-''' 
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H.  L.  Hasslsk,  i6ot 


I  J  P\\i\\ 


If'   r^T 

O      sa  -  cred      Head,now    wound-  ed,    With  grief  and  shame  bowed  down, 

J    I    Pr  irr  Mifr  iT    F    p    k  it;: 
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Now    scom-ful  -   ly    sur  -  round  -   ed      With thom8,Thine on  -  ly    crown; 


fe^^^ff  FiQfii.^^^ 
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f^ 
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sa  -  cred  Head, what      glo    -     ry.  What   bliss,  till    now  was    Thine  1 


^F^#rf^Tf^^^ 


mUMj^, 


J^JJCTI 


Yet,  tho'  de  -  spised  and      gor    -    y,      I        joy    to   call  Thee  mine.    A-men. 

-J J^y    g     i  T   #  i»      ^ •— rrJ 1-« # ^ ^      Kg  '     II  f^      <g 


a  What  Thou,  my  Lord,  hast  suffered 

Was  all  for  sinner's  gain: 
Mine,  mine  was  the  transgression, 

But  Thine  the  deadly  pain: 
Lo,  here  I  fall,  my  Saviour! 

'Tis  I  deserve  Thy  place; 
Look  on  me  with  Thy  favor. 

Vouchsafe  to  me  Thy  grace. 


3  The  joy  can  ne'er  be  spoken, 

Above  all  joys  beside. 
When  in  Thy  body  broken, 

I  thus  with  safety  hide: 
My  Lord  of  life,  desiring 

Thy  glory  now  to  see. 
Beside  the  cross  expiring, 

I'd  breathe  my  soul  to  Thee. 


4  Wliat  language  shall  I  borrow 
To  thank  Thee,  dearest  Friend, 
For  this  Thy  dying  sorrow, 
Thy  pity  without  end? 


HIS   PASSION   AND   CRUCIFIXION 

O  make  me  Thine  forever; 

And  should  I  fainting  be. 
Lord,  let  me  never,  never, 

Outlive  my  love  to  Thee. 

Rev.  Paul  Gbrh akdt,  1656 
Tr.  by  Jambs  Waddbll  Albxandxr,  18*9 
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ST.  CHRISTOPHER    7.6.7.6.D.     (Sectmd  Tune) 


F.  C.  Makbr,  1889 
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O        sa  -  cred  Head,now  wound  -  ed.     With  grief  and  shame  bowed  down. 
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Now  scorn  -  ful  -  ly     sur  -  round  -  ed     With  thoms,Thine  on  -  ly   crown; 
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O       sa  -  cred  Head, what  glo    -    ry.   What    bliss,     till    now  was   Thine  1 
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Yet,  tho'     de-spisedand    go  -  ry,       I     joy     to   call  Thee  mine.     A-men. 
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OUR   LORD   JESUS   CHRIST 


GETHSEMANE    Six  7s. 
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R.  RSDHXAD,  X853 
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60     to  dark  Geth  -  sem  -  a  -  ne,     Ye     that    feel    the  tempt-er*8  power; 
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Your  Re  -  deem-er's    con-flict    see,  Watch  with  Him   one     bit  -  ter    hour; 
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Turn  not  from  His  griefs    a  -  way,  Learn  of     Je  -  sus  Christ  to    pray.    A-men. 


I— |— t 


f^ 
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a  Follow  to  the  judgment-hall, 

^ew  the  Lord  of  life  arraigned; 

O  the  wormwood  and  the  gall! 
O  the  pangs  His  soul  sustained! 

Shun  not  suffering,  shame  or  loss; 

Learn  of  Him  to  bear  the  cross. 


3  Calvary's  mournful  mountain  climb; 

There,  adoring  at  His  feet, 
Mark  that  miracle  of  time, 

God's  own  sacrifice  complete: 
"  It  is  finished,"  hear  the  cry; 
Learn  of  Jesus  Christ  to  die. 


4  Early  hasten  to  the  tomb, 

Where  they  laid  His  breathless  clay: 
All  is  solitude  and  gloom; 

Who  hath  taken  Him  away? 
Christ  is  risen;  He  meets  our  eyes; 
Saviour,  teach  us  so  to  rise. 


STABAT   MATER    8.8. 7. D. 

i 
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Jamks  Montgombrv,  1819 


Rev.  J.  B.  Dykes,  1875 


p^=lfe|^^ 
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r^ 


If  ear  the  cross  was  Ma-ry    weep-ing.    There  her  mournful  sta-tion  keep-ing, 


HIS   PASSION   AND   CRUCIFIXION 


ri  j  in 


i 


Gflz-ing    on  her     dy  -   ing     Son;  There,  in  speech- less   an-g^uish groan- ing, 


,trem-bling,sighing,moaning,Thro' her  soul  the   sword  had  gone.   A-men. 


T 


t 


T 


2  When  no  eye  its  pity  gave  us, 
When  there  was  no  arm  to  save  us, 

He  His  love  and  power  displayed: 
By  His  stripes  He  wrought  our  healing, 
By  His  death,  our  life  revealing, 

He  for  us  the  ransom  paid. 


3  Jesus,  may  Thy  love  constrain  us, 
That  from  sin  we  may  refrain  us, 

In  Thy  griefs  may  deeply  grieve: 
Thee  our  best  affections  giving, 
To  Thy  glory  ever  living. 

May  we  in  Thy  glory  live. 

Latia.    Tr.  by  Rev*  J*  W.  Albxandbr,  184a 


RATHBUN     8.7.8.7. 
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I.  CONKBY,  185 1 


In    the  cross    of     Christ  I    glo  -  ry,    Tow-'ring  o*er   the    wrecks  of  time; 


All    the  light    of    sa     -    cred  sto  -  ry  6ath-ers  round  its  head  sub-lime.      A-men. 
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2  When  the  woes  of  life  o'ertake  me, 

Hopes  deceive,  and  fears  annoy, 
Kever  shall  the  cross  forsake  me: 
Lol  it  glows  with  peace  and  joy. 

3  When  the  sun  of  bliss  is  beaming 

Light  and  love  upon  my  way. 
From  the  cross  the  radiance  streaming, 
M4»  new  liwt^r  tp  tbe  day. 


4  Bane  and  blessing,  pain  and  pleasure. 

By  the  cross  are  sanctified; 
Peace  is  there  that  knows  no  measure, 
Joys  that  through  all  time  abide. 

5  In  the  cross  of  Christ  I  glory. 

Towering  o'er  the  wrecks  of  time; 
All  the  light  of  sacred  story 
Gathers  rpund  its  head  sublime. 

J.  BOWRING,  l8>5 


OUR  LORD   JESUS   CHRIST 


CROSS  OF  JESUS    8.7.8.7. 
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J.  Stainkk,  1887 


Cross  of     Je-8us,cross    of   sor- row, Where  the   blood  of    Christ  was  shed, 

'y'Ml  iU\i'  P^U  C  rnrtf 


Per-fect  man  on  thee     did  suf  -  fer,  Per  -  feet  God  on  thee      as  bledl   A-men« 


PUV>  tJU  Llfir  p 


a  Here  the  King  of  all  the  ages, 

Throned  in  light  ere  worlds  could  be. 


Very  God  Himself  is  bearing 
All  the  sufferings  of  timet 


Robed  in  mortal  flesh  is  dying. 
Crucified  by  sin  for  me. 

3  O  mjTsterious  condescending! 
O  abandonment  sublime  I 


BROCKLESBURY    8.7.8.7. 


4  Evermore  for  human  failure 
By  His  passion  we  can  plead; 
God  has  borne  all  mortal  anguish. 
Surely  He  will  know  our  need. 

Jambs  S.  Simpson,  1886 
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Ci  A.  Barmard 
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Sweet  the    mo-ments,  rich   in  bless-ing,  Which  be  -  f o: 

grF  f  F  f  i-p-f-4i^ 


e  the  cross  we  spend; 


i 


^ 


rJ  j  i  ^u  ii^^H^p^tijw 


Life  and  health  and  peace  pos-sess-ing,  Thro*  the  sin  -  n 


's  dy-ing  Friend.  A-men. 


F'^T^^H-rf  n  If  f  j  ^ 


3  Here  we  sit,  In  wonder,  viewing 

Mercy  poured  in  streams  of  blood; 
Precious  drops,  our  souls  bedewing, 
Make  and  plead  our  peace  with  God, 

3  Truly  blessed  is  the  station. 
Low  before  His  cross  to  lie. 
While  we  see  divine  compassion 
Beaming  in  His  gracious  eye. 


4  For  Thy  sorrows  we  adore  Thee, 

For  the  pains  that  wrought  our  peace; 
Gracious  Saviour,  we  implore  Thee, 
In  our  hearts  Thy  love  increase. 

5  Here  we  feel  our  sins  forgiven, 

While  upon  the  Lamb  we  gaze; 
And  our  thoughts  are  all  of  heaven. 
And  our  lips  overflow  ^th  praise. 

Jambs  Allbn,t759 


ST.  KEVIN     7.6.7.6,0. 


176 


HIS    RESURRECTION 


A.  S.  Sullivan,  1874 
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Come,  ye       faith-ful,  raise    the    strain      Of      tri  -  umph- ant    glad  -  nessi 
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God    hath  brought  His    Is  -    ra   -    el  In  -   to      joy      from  sad  -  ness. 
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Loosed  from    Pha-raoh's  bit  -  ter 
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yoke     Ja  -  cob's    sons    and  daugh  -  ters, 
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Thro'  the  Red    Sea    wa  -  ters.      A-men. 


Led  them  with    un-moisten'd  foot 
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3  'TIS  the  spring  of  souls  to-day: 

Christ  hath  burst  His  prison, 
Ftom  the  frost  and  gloom  of  death 

Light  and  life  have  risen. 
All  the  winter  of  our  sins, 

Long  and  dark,  is  flying 
From  His  light  to  whom  we  give 

Thanks  and  praise  undying. 

3  Now  the  queen  of  seasons,  bright 
With  the  day  of  splendor, 
With  the  royal  feast  of  feasts, 
Comes  its  joy  to  render; 


Comes  to  glad  Jerusalem, 

Who,  with  true  affection. 
Welcomes  in  tmwearied  strains 

Jesus'  resurrection  1 

4  "  Alleluia  I  "  now  we  cry 

To  our  King  Immortal, 
Who,  triumphant  burst  the  ban 

Of  the  tomb's  dark  portal; 
<«  Alleluia  "  with  the  Son, 

God  the  Father  praising; 
"  Alleluia  "  yet  again 

To  the  Spirit  raising. 

John  of  Damascus,  ab.  700.    Tr.  by  John  M.  Nkalb,  i9fo 


OUR    LORD   JESUS   CHRIST 


RESURREXIT     Irregular 
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A.  SULLIVAK,  1874 
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Christ  is     ris -  en  1  Christ    is    ris-en!     He    hath  burst  His  bonds  in    twain! 
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Christ  is      ris  -  en!  Christ   is    ris  -  en!     Al  -  le  -  lu  -  ia!  swell  the  strain! 
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For     our    gain    He      suf  -fered  loss        By     Di  -vine    de  -   cree; 
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He     hath     died     up  -  on        the  cross,      But  our     God     is       He. 
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Christ  is     ris  -  en!  Christ  is    ris  -  en!      He    hath  burst  His    bonds  in  twain! 


^p^iitt^^ 
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HIS   RESURRECTION 


fr^TtUP 


Christ  is     ris  - enl  Christ  is   ris -  en!    Al  -  le  -  lu  -  ia!  swell  the  strain.   A-men. 


^'ftPMf  ftg^ 


g    11— zg~H 


2  See  the  chains  of  death  are  broken! 

Earth  below  and  heaven  above 
Joy  in  each  amazing  token 

Of  His  rising,  Lord  of  love; 
He  for  evermore  shall  reign 

By  the  Father's  side, 
Till  He  comes  to  earth  again, 

Comes  to  claim  His  bride. 


3  Glorious  angels  downward  thronging 

Hail  the  Lord  of  all  the  skies; 
Heaven,  with  joy  and  holy  longing 

For  the  Word  incarnate  cries, 
"  Christ  is  risen !    Earth,  rejoice  t 

Gleam,  ye  starry  train! 
All  creation,  find  a  voice  I 

He  o'er  all  shall  reign! '* 

Rev.  Aacmbk  T.  Gusmsv,  iMs 
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ST.  ALBINUS    7.8.7.8.      With  AlUluia 


H.  J.  Gauhtuitt,  i»7a 
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Je-su8  lives!  thyter-rors  now   Can  no  lon-ger,  death,ap- pal      us;      Je-sus 
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lives !  by  this  we  know  Thou,0  grave^canst  not  en-thral  us.     Al  -  le  -  lu  -  ia !      A-men. 
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2  Jesus  lives!  henceforth  is  death 

But  the  gate  of  life  immortal; 
This  shall  calm  our  trembling  breath. 
When  we  pass  its  gloomy  portal. 

Alleluia! 

3  Jesus  lives!  for  us  He  died; 

Then,  alone  to  Jestis  living. 
Pure  in  heart  may  we  abide, 
Glory  to  our  Saviour  giving. 

AUeluia! 


4  Jesus  lives!  our  hearts  know  well 

Natight  from  us  His  love  shall  sever; 
Life,  nor  death,  nor  powers  of  hell 
Tear  us  from  His  keeping  ever. 

AUeluia  t 

5  Jesus  lives!  to  Him  the  throne 

Over  all  the  world  is  given: 
May  we  go  where  He  has  gone, 
Rest  and  reign  with  Him  in  heaven. 

Alleluia ! 

Rev.  C.  F.  Gbllbkt,  1757.    Tr.  Fkancbs  £.  Cox,  1" 
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WORGAN     7.7.7.7.     IVifA  Alleluia 


179 

{First  Tune) 
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From  Lyra  Davidica»  1708 
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Je  -  sua  Christ   is    ris'n    to  -  day,  Al 
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Otu      tri  -  umph-ant      ho  -  ly        day,  Al 

Ml,'   '   ''   * 


^^^^ 


Pf^ 


F^^ 


^^W 


Who   did   once    up    -  on     the    Cross,      Al  -  le  -   lu      -      iaI 
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Suf-fer     to      re -deem  our     loss,        Al        -         le  -  lu    -     ia!     A-men. 
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a  Hymns  of  praise  then  let  us  sing 
Unto  Christ,  our  heavenly  King, 
Who  endured  the  cross  and  grave. 
Sinners  to  redeem  and  save. 

AUeluial 


3  But  the  pains  which  He  endured. 
Our  salvation  have  procured; 
Now  above  the  sky  He's  King, 
Where  the  angels  ever  sing. 

AUeluial 


HIS   RESURi^CTION 


4  Sing  we  to  our  God  above 
Praise  eternal  as  His  love; 
Praise  Him,  all  ye  heavenly  host, 
Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost. 

Alleluia! 
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( Second  Tune) 
EASTER   HYMN    7.7.7.7.     With  Aiieluia 


Latin.    Tatb  and  Bradt 


W.  H.  Monk,  1854 
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Je   -    sus     Christ      is        ris'n       to   -   day,        Al    -    le    -    lu     -    ial 
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Our       tri  -  umph  -  ant        ho    -  ly        day,  Al    -    le    -    lu     -    ia  I 
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Who     did       once       up    -    on       the     Cross,         Al    -    le         lu     -     ia! 
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Suf      f er      to       re  -  deem    our     loss,       Al  -   le    -   lu    -    ia !         A  -  men. 


OUR   LORD   JESUS    CHRIST 


CANTONE    7.7.7.7. 
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{First  Tune) 
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A.  H.  Mann,  1894 


r 


ss 


Christ  the   Lord      is  risen     to  -day,   Sons     of      men  and     an -gels    say: 
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Raise  your  joys  and  tri-umphs  high,  Sing,ye  heav'ns,  and  earth,re  -  ply.       A-men. 
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3  Love's  redeeming  work  is  done, 
Fought  tlie  fight,  the  victory  won; 
Jesus'  agony  is  o'er. 
Darkness  veils  the  earth  no  more. 


I 

3  Vain  the  stone,  the  watch,  the  seal, 
Christ  hath  burst  the  gates  of  hell; 
Death  in  vain  forbids  him  rise, 
Christ  hath  opened  Paradise. 


4  Soar  we  now  where  Christ  hath  led. 
Following  our  exalted  Head; 
Hade  like  him,  like  Him  we  rise; 
Ours  the  cross,  the  grave,  the  skies. 


Rev.  Chaklbs  Wbslbt,  1739 
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Christ   the   Lord    is       risen  to  -  day.    Sons    of    men   and    an  -  gels    say: 
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your  joys  and  tri-umphs  high,  Sing,  ye  heav'ns,  and  earth,re  -  ply.     A-meo. 
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E.  J.  HorKiNs 
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Christ    the  Lord  is    risen  a  -gain;,     Al   -   le  -  lu   -   iai  Christ    hathbro-ken 
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ev -'ry  chain;  Al    -    le  -  iu   -    la !  Hark !  an-gel  -  ic    voi-ces  cry,     Al     -     le  - 
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lu    -    ia !      Sing  -  ing  ev  -  er  -  more  on  high,      Al   -    le  -  lu    -    ia !       A-men. 
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3  He  Who  gave  for  us  His  life, 
Who  for  us  endured  the  strife, 
Is  our  Paschal  Lamb  to-day; 
We  too  sing  for  joy,  and  say,  Alleluia  I 

3  He  Who  bore  all  pain  and  loss 
Comfortless  upon  the  cross. 
Lives  in  glory  now  on  high, 
Pleads  for  us  and  hears  our  cry;  Alleluia  I 


4  He  Who  slimibered  in  the  grave, 
Is  exalted  now  to  save; 

Now  through  Christendom  it  rings 
That  the  Lamb  is  King  of  kings.  Alleluia! 

5  Now  He  bids  us  tell  abroad 
How  the  lost  may  be  restored, 
How  the  penitent  forgiven, 

How  we  too  may  enter  heaven.  Alleluia! 


6  Thou  our  Paschal  Lamb  indeed, 
Christ,  to-day  Thy  people  feed; 
Take  our  sins  and  guilt  away, 
That  we  all  may  sing  for  aye,  Alleluia  I 

Rev.  MiCHABL  Wbissb,  153 1.    Tr.  Cathsrxni  Winkworth,  \^^ 
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(First  Tufu) 


B.  Touns,  187s 


The    day     of       res  -  ur  -  rec  -  tion,  Earth,  tell      it       out      a  -broad: 


i 


r  ft 


^ 


nfff 


s 


r^ 


1 


The    Pass  -  o  -  ver      of      glad  -  ness,  The  Pass  -  o  -   ver     of       God. 
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From  death     to     life       e    -   ter   -  nal,  From  earth    un  -  to      the      sky, 
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Our  Christ  hath  brought  us      o   -   ver,  With  hymns  of     vie  -  to  -  ry.       A-men. 
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3  Our  hearts  be  pure  from  evil. 

That  we  may  see  aright 
The  Lord  in  rays  eternal 

Of  resurrection-light; 
And,  listening  to  His  accents. 

Hay  hear,  so  calm  and  plain. 
His  own  **  All  haill "  and  hearing. 

May  raise  the  victor-strain. 


HIS   RESURRECTION 

3  How  let  the  Heavens  be  joyful; 

Let  earth  her  loiig  begin; 
Let  the  round  woil4  keep  teiumph 

And  all  that  is  therein; 
InTisible  and  visible, 

Their  notes  let  all  things  blend. 
For  Christ  the  Lord  hath  risen. 

Our  joy  that  hath  no  end. 

John  of  IHinaicni,  ab.  700.    Tr.  hjr  J.  M.  Nbalb,  iSte 
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{Second  Tknt) 


H.  Sm AKT,  iMj 


^jlj  j  j  j 


i-;iJiJ  j  j  J^ 


The    day     of     res  -  ur  -  rec  -  tion,  Earth,  tell     it      out      a-  broad: 
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The    Pass  -  o  -  ver     of      glad  -  ness.  The    Pass  ->  o  -  ver     of      Ood. 
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Our  Christ  hath  brought  us    o  -  ver,  With  hymns  of   vie  -to  -  ry.      A-men. 
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H.  Elliot  Buttoh 
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Sing  with  all  the  sons    of  glo-  ry,  Sing    the    res-ur  -  rec-tion  songt 
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Death   and  sor  -  row,earth'8  dark  sto-ry,    To    the  form-er    days     be -long: 
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All       a -round  the  clouds  are  break-ing,  Soon  the  storms  of  time  shall  cease, 
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In  God's  like-ness  man,a-wak-ing,Knows  the  ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing  peace.     A-men. 


^■^ff^^lf^^fllf=U-,Mf  p 


j^ 


a  Oh,  what  glory,  far  exceeding 
All  that  eye  has  yet  perceived! 
Holiest  hearts,  for  ages  plea<fing. 
Never  that  full  joy  conceived. 
God  has  promised,  Christ  prepares  it. 
There  on  high  our  welcome  waits; 
'  Svery  humble  spirit  shares  it, 

Christ  has  passed  the  eternal  gates. 


3  Life  eternal  I  O  what  wonders 

Crowd  on  faith;  what  joy  unknowni 
When,  amidst  earth's  closing  thunders. 

Saints  shall  stand  before  the  throne  1 
O  to  enter  that  bright  portal, 

See  that  glowing  firmament. 
Know,  with  Thee,  0  God  immortal, 

"  Jesus  Christ,  whom  Thou  hast  sent  1  ** 

Rev.  William  J.  iRom,  t$y^ 
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HIS   RESURRECTION 


Rev.  J.  B.  Dykbs 
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An ->  gels, roll    the    rock    a  -  way!  Death,  yield  up    the  might -y    prey! 
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See,    the  Sav-iour  quits  the  tomb,    Glow-ing,  with  im-mor-tal    bloom.  Al  -  le  - 
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lu  -  ia!  Al-le  ->  lu  -  ia!     Christ  the    Lord        is    risen  .     .  to-day.    A-men. 
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3  lis  the  Saviour:  angels,  raise 
Fame's  eternal  trump  of  praise; 
Let  the  earth's  remotest  bound 
Hear  the  joy-inspiring  sound. 

Alleluia t  Alleluia! 
Christ  the  Lord  is  risen  to-day. 


3  Heaven  displays  her  portals  wide. 
Glorious  Hero,  through  them  ride; 
King  of  glory,  mount  Thy  throne. 
Thy  great  Father's  and  Thine  own. 

Alleluia!  Alleluia! 
Christ  the  Lord  is  risen  to-day. 


4  Praise  Him,  all  ye  heavenly  choirs, 
Praise,  and  sweep  your  golden  lyres: 
Shout,  O  earth,  in  rapturous  song. 
Let  the  strains  be  sweet  and  strong. 

Alleluia!  AlleluUl 
Christ  the  Lord  is  risen  to-day. 


Rev.  l^oMAs  Scott.  1764 
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Wel-come,luip-pymoni-i]igl  age  to  agethallsay:  Hell  to-day  is 
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▼anquishedyheav'nifl     won      to-   day;  Lo  I  the  Dead    is     liy-ing, 


Oodfor  ev  -  er  -  more  I       Him,their  true  Cre-a-tor,  all  Hie  works  a  -  dore. 
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Wel-€ome,liappy  mom-ingl   age   to  age  shall  say:  Hell     to-day  is 
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HIS   RESURRECTION 
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▼anqtiished,     heay'nis  won  to -day  I 
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God  for-er-  er-more  I   Him,their  true  Cre-a  -  tor,    all  His  works  a-dort.     Amen. 


3  Earth  her  joy  confesses,  clothing  her  for  spring, 
All  fresh  gifts  returned  with  her  returning  King: 
Bloom  in  every  meadow,  leaves  on  every  bough, 
Speak  His  sorrow  ended,  hail  His  triumph  now. 
Refrain.     ''Welcome,  happy  morning  I"  age  to  age  shall  say,  etc, 

3  Months  in  due  succession,  days  of  lengthening  light, 
Hours  and  passing  moments  praise  Thee  in  their  flight; 
Brightness  of  the  morning,  sky  and  fields  and  sea. 
Vanquisher  of  darkness,  bring  their  praise  to  Thee! 

Refrain.     ** Welcome,  happy  morning!"  age  to  age  shall  say,  etc. 

4  Maker  and  Redeemer,  life  and  health  of  all, 
Thou  from  heaven  beholding  human  nature's  fall. 
Of  the  Father's  Godhead  true  and  only  Son, 
Manhood  to  deliver,  manhood  didst  put  on. 

Refrain.     "Welcome,  happy  morning!"  age  to  age  shall  say,  etc 

5  Thou,  of  life  the  author,  death  didst  undergo. 
Tread  the  path  of  darkness,  saving  strength  to  show; 
Come  then,  true  and  faithful,  now  fulfil  Thy  word; 
'TIS  Thine  own  third  morning,  rise,  O  buried  Lord! 

Rafrain.     "Welcome,  happy  morning!"  age  to  age  shall  say,  etc. 

Vbvantius  Foktunatus,  590.    TV.  bjr  Rev.  John  Ellsmton.  iSM 
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(Second  Tune) 


A.  S.  Sullivan,  iSfj 
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*'Wel-come,happy  morning  I  "age  to  age  shall  say;  Hell  today  is  Yanquish'd,heaV^n  13 
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ator,all  His  works  adore  1 "  Welcome^happy  morning !"  age  to  age  shall  say.  A-men. 
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2  Earth  her  joy  confesses,  clothing  her  for  spring, 
All  fresh  gifts  returned  with  her  returning  King: 
Bloom  in  every  meadow,  leaves  on  every  bough, 
Speak  His  sorrow  ended,  hail  His  triumph  now. 
Hell  to-day  is  vanquished,  heaven  is  won  to-day. 

3  Months  in  due  succession,  days  of  lengthening  light, 
Hours  and  passing  moments  praise  Thee  in  their  flight; 
Brightness  of  the  morning,  sky,  and  fields  and  sea. 
Vanquisher  of  darkness,  bring  their  praise  to  Thee  I 
''Welcome,  happy  morning  I"  age  to  age  shaU  say. 

4  Maker  and  Redeemer,  life  and  health  of  aU, 
Thou  from  heaven  beholding  human  nature's  fall. 
Of  the  Father's  Godhead  true  and  only  Son, 
Manhood  to  deliver,  manhood  didst  put  on. 

Hell  to-day  is  vanquished,  heaven  is  won  to-day. 

5  Thou,  of  life  the  author,  death  didst  undergo. 

Tread  the  path  of  darkness,  saving  strength  to  show; 
Come  then,  true  and  faithful,  now  fulfil  Thy  word; 
'TIS  Thine  own  third  morning,  rise,  O  btiried  Lord! 
'* Welcome,  happy  morning  T'  age  to  age  shall  say. 

VsNANTius  FoRTUNATus,  590.    Tt.  by  Rtv.  John  Ellbkton,  i<68 
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HIS   RESURRECTION 


A.  SULLIVAM,  1874 


Al   -   le -lu  -  iai    Al  -  le- lu-ia! Hearts  and    voi-cesheav'n-ward raise: 


Sing       to  God     a    hymn  of  glad-ness,  Sing    to   God    a    hjrmn  of  praise: 
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He,  Who  on  the  Cross  a    Vic-  tim,   For  the  world's  sal  -  ya-tion  bled, 
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Je-sosChxi8t,theKingof  glo-ry,     Now  is     ris-en  from  the  dead.     A-men. 


I 


U4^ 


;  pi  f  f  ^  j  ij  J  f  B| 


3  Now  the  iron  bars  are  broken, 

Christ  from  death  to  life  is  bom, 
(Horious  life,  and  life  immortal, 

On  this  holy  Easter  mom: 
Christ  has  triumphed,  and  we  conquer 

By  ffis  mighty  enterprise. 
We  with  Him  to  life  eternal 

By  His  resurrection  rise. 

3  Christ  is  risen,  Christ,  the  first-fruits 

Of  the  holy  harvest-field. 
Which  with  all  its  full  abundance 

At  His  second  coming  yield: 
Then  the  golden  ears  of  harvest 

Will  their  heads  before  Him  wave, 
Ripened  by  His  glorious  sunshine 

From  the  furrows  of  the  grave. 


4  Christ  is  risen,  we  are  risen! 

Shed  upon  us  heavenly  grace. 
Rain  and  dew  and  gleams  of  glory 

From  the  brightness  of  Thy  face: 
That,  with  hearts  in  heaven  dwelling. 

We  on  earth  may  fruitful  be. 
And  by  angel-hands  be  gathered. 

And  be  ever.  Lord,  with  Thee. 

5  Alleluia!  AlleluU! 

Glory  be  to  God  on  high; 
Alleluia  to  the  Saviour 

Who  has  won  the  victory; 
Alleluia  to  the  Spirit, 

Fount  of  love  and  sanctity; 
AUeluial  AUeluia! 

To  the  Triune  Majesty. 

Pishop  CHRisTorHBR  Wordsworth, 
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Wom  Palbstrima,  158S 


Al  -  le  -  lu    -    iai    Al  -  la  -  In   -    iai    Al  -  le  -   lu  -    ia! 
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The  strife  is    o'er,    the  iMt  -  tie  done,  The  vic-to  -  ry    of      mS    is  won; 
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The  song  of     tri  -  umphhas      be- gun. 


Al  -  le  -  Itt  -    ia!       A-men. 
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3  The  powers  of  death  have  done  their  worst, 
But  Christ  their  legions  hath  dispersed: 
Let  shouts  of  holy  joy  outhurst, 

Alleluial 

3  The  three  sad  days  are  quickly  sped; 
He  rises  glorious  from  the  dead: 

All  glory  to  our  risen  Head! 

AUeluUI 

4  He  closed  the  yawning  gates  of  hell, 
The  bars  from  heayen's  high  portals  fell; 
Let  hymns  of  praise  His  triumphs  telll 

AUeluiat 

5  Lordl  by  the  stripes  which  wounded  Thee, 
From  death's  dread  sting  Thy  servants  free, 
That  we  may  live  and  sing  to  Thee. 

AlleluUl 

L«tiB.   Tr.  Rev.  FRAi«a9  Pptt,  ifte 
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HIS  ASCENSION 


H.  J.  Gauntlbtt,  1877 
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Thou  art       gone   up       on     high      To     man  -  tions    in      the      sides; 
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And  round  Thy  throne  un-ceas-ing  -  ly      Glad  songs    of  praise     a  -  rise. 
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But      we        are      lin-g'ring  here      With     sin       and   care      op -pressed: 
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LordySendThy  prom-ised  Com-fort  -  er,     And  lead     us  to   Thy  rest.    A-men. 
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3  Thou  art  gone  up  on  high: 

But  Thou  didst  first  come  down. 
Through  earth's  most  bitter  agony 

To  pass  imto  Thy  crown. 
And  girt  with  griefii  and  fears 

Our  onward  course  must  be; 
But  only  let  that  path  of  tears 

Lead  us  at  last  to  Thee* 


3  Thou  art  gone  up  on  high: 

But  Thou  Shalt  come  again, 
With  all  the  bright  ones  of  the  sky 

Attendant  in  Thy  train. 
O,  by  Thy  saving  power, 

So  make  us  live  and  die, 
That  we  may  stand,  in  that  dread  hour. 

At  Thy  right  hand  on  high. 

Kmma  Tokb,  1851 
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ASCENSION     7.7.7.7.     IVUh  Alleluias 
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Hail     the      day     that    sees 
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To      His    throne    a  -   bove     the     skies;        Al 
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Christ,  a   -  while    to      mor  -tals     given,      Al 
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3  There  the  glorious  triumph  waits: 
Lift  your  heads,  eternal  gates; 
Wide  unfold  the  radiant  scene; 
Take  the  King  of  Glory  in. 

3  Him  though  highest  heaven  receives, 
Still  He  loves  the  earth  He  leaves; 


Though  returning  to  His  throne. 
Still  He  calls  mankind  Bia  own. 


4  See,  He  lifts  His  hands  above; 
See,  He  shows  the  prints  of  love; 
Hark!  His  gracious  lips  bestow 
Blessings  on  His  church  below* 


HIS   ASCENSION 


S  StiU  f or  OS  ms  death  He  pleads; 
Prevalent  He  intercedes; 
Near  Himself  prepares  our  place, 
Harbinger  of  human  race. 


6  Lord,  though  parted  from  our  sight 
High  above  jon  azure  height, 
Grant  our  hearts  may  thither  rise, 
Following  Thee  beyond  the  skies. 

IUt.  Charuks  Wbslsv,  1739 
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LAUS  SEMPITERNA    7.7.7.7.     With  Alleluias 
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Hail      the    day    that   sees    Him    rise 
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Christ,    a  -  while    to      mor-tals    given,        Al 
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Re  -  as-cendsHis    na  -  tive  heaven.  Al 
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le   -  lu    -  ia!        A-men. 
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Rise,      glo  -  rious    Con  -  queror,  rise      In  -  to         Thy   na   -   tive  skies; 
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And  where  in      ma  -  ny  a  fold     The   clouds  are 


g 


ti 


ill  J  J  ^g  ; 


5 


* 


^5 


tfH:  J'Jiij  j  jii  fjg  J  J  y.iiJiiB 


backward  roUedyPass  through  those  gates     of  gold,  And   reign   in    light.    A-men. 


M,  f^i^  f  ^i">  f  nif  f  f  iMitFB 


3  Victor  o'er  death  and  hell, 
Cherubic  legions  swell 

Thy  radiant  train. 
Praises  all  heaven  inspire, 
Each  angel  sweeps  his  lyre, 
And  waves  his  wings  of  fire, 

Thou  Lamb  once  slain. 


FIAT   LUX    6.6.4.6.6.6.4. 


3  Enter,  incarnate  God! 
No  feet  but  Thine  have  trod 

The  serpent  down: 
Blow  the  full  trumpets,  Uow, 
Wider  yon  portals  throw, 
Saviour,  triumphant,  go, 

And  take  Thy  crown. 

4  Lion  of  Judah,  hail! 
And  let  Thy  name  prevail 

From  age  to  age: 
Lord  of  the  rolling  years. 
Claim  for  Thine  own  the  spheres. 
For  Thou  hast  bought  with  tears 

Thy  heritage. 
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(Second  TUne) 


MaTTHBW  BlltDGBS«  iS^t 


RcT.  J.  B.  Dykbs,  1875 


m^  f  MTTtT^ 


HIS   ASCENSION 


As-sume  Thy  right;  And  where  in     nut -ny  a  fold  The  clouds  are  backward  rolledi 


i^'v^^iniff  fipifiii'i  i^arii 


jg-  j'  pii  I  i^^ 


Pass    thro'  those  gates       of        gold.     And    reign    in      light.        A-men. 


Wf  F  M 


l-Ti'l  ^  ^\i:\\m 


HERMANN    C.  M. 
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mi\^^i  j  JiJf^^ip 


Alt.  from  NiooLAUS  HntMAmt,  ifte 


P 


^ 


m 


The    gold-en   gates   are    lift  -  ed     up,      The   doors  are     o  -  pened  wide, 


Kifif  Tf  fif  f  i'^ 


t=^ 


s: 


i  ]  ^  Hi  pni\^  i  { jifJMju 


The  King  of    glo  -  ry     is      gone  in     Un  -  to     His   Fa-ther's  side.      A-men. 


a^^ 


3  Hum  art  gone  up  before  us,  Lord, 
To  make  for  us  a  place. 
That  we  may  be  where  now  Thou  art. 
And  look  upon  Thy  face. 

3  Asid  erer  on  our  earthly  path 
A  gleam  of  glory  lies, 
A  light  still  breaks  behind  the  dood 
That  Teiied  Thee  from  our  eyes. 


4  Lift  up  our  hearts,  lift  up  our  minds: 

Let  Thy  dear  grace  be  given. 
That  while  we  wander  here  below, 
Our  treasure  be  in  heaven; 

5  That  where  Thou  art,  at  God's  right  hand. 

Our  hope,  our  love  may  be: 
Dwell  Thou  in  us,  that  we  may  dwell 
For  evermore  in  Thee. 

Ckil  Fkancss  Alsxandbk,  185a,  if 
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REX  GLORI>£    8.7.8.7. D. 
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H.  Smart,  iS68 


#"'lJiiJl;'  /JiiJiJflJJ'i 


See,  the  Con-queror  mounts  in  tri-umph,  See    the  Eling  in     roy-al    state, 

J.  ^.  ......  J  ,^ 


^ 


UJAi  J  jiiJ^J^ 


clouds  Hi 


Rid-ing   on    the  dbuds  His  char -lot        To 


heav'nly  pal  -  ace   gate; 


rf'<\\i"i  firTi  I 


Hark,   the  choirs  of    an  -  gel  to!  -  ces    Joy  -  ful      al  -  le  -  lu  -  las    sing, 


m^^ 


FS 


P 


y 


gill  I'll 


^m 


iii 


II  I  1^ 

And  the  por-tals  high  are  lift-ed,     To     re-ceive  their  heav'n-ly  King.   A-men. 


^^^ 


a  Who  is  this  that  comes  in  glory, 

'V^th  the  trump  of  jubilee? 
Lord  of  battles,  God  of  armies, 

He  has  gained  the  victory; 
He  Who  on  the  cross  did  suffer. 

He  Who  from  the  grave  arose. 
He  has  vanquished  sin  and  Satan, 

He  by  death  has  spoiled  His  foes. 


3  Thou  hast  raised  our  human  nature 
On  the  clouds  to  God's  right  hand. 
There  we  sit  in  heavenly  places, 

There  with  Thee  in  glory  stand; 
Jesus  reigns  adored  by  angels, 

Man  with  God  is  on  the  throne, 
Mighty  Lord,  in  Thine  ascension 
We  by  faith  behold  our  own. 

Bishop  Cmristophkr  Wordsworth,  1861 
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ALLELUIA    (Wesley)    8.7.8.7.D. 


HIS   ASCENSION 


Samvbi.  S.  Wbslby,  1868 


j-jil;   I    ijiji  j^^ 


Al  -  le-  lu-  ia!  sing    to      Je-siul  His    the  scep-ter,   His    the  tlirone; 


Nf  f  ifif  j  jfif  f  f  pif  F 


j  Hij.j  i  jiiJ  i^ 


' '  '  '  -^ 

Al  -  le  -  lu  -  Ulcffis 


'^m 


the     tri  -  umph,  His    the    vie  -  to  -  ry       a  -  lone : 

J3 


^^^^^^ 


wtn- 


jf'T^'Tp^ 


i  V  1^  1/  a^-^r^ 


Hark!  the  songs    of  peace- ful      Zi  -  on  Thun-der    like      a   might  -  y    flood; 


\\  f  f  f  f  \H\^^^^m 


N^^ 


fr~'f"*~r^ 


^ 


Je  -  SOS,  out    of     ey  -'ry     na-  tion,Hath  redeemed  us      by  His  blood.    A-men. 

X  i  ^  .  ^  k.  ^_n 


ktftU"^ 


^ 


^^ 


«: 


^H 


3  Alleluia!  not  as  orphans, 

Are  we  left  in  sorrow  now; 
Alleluia!  He  is  near  us, 

Faith  believes,  nor  questions  how: 
Though  the  doud  from  sight  received  Him, 

When  the  forty  days  were  o'er. 
Shall  our  hearts  forget  Bis  promise, 

^  I  am  with  you  evermore  "? 

3  Alleluia!  Bread  of  angels. 

Thou  on  earth  our  food,  our  stay; 
Alleluia  1  here  the  sinful 
Flee  to  Thee  from  day  to  day; 


Intercessor,  Friend  of  sinners, 
Earth's  Redeemer,  plead  for  me. 

Where  the  songs  of  all  the  sinless 
Sweep  across  the  crystal  sea. 

4  Alleluia!  sing  to  Jesus! 

His  the  scepter.  His  the  throne; 
Alleluia!  His  the  triumph. 

His  the  victory  alone: 
Hark!  the  songs  of  peaceful  Zion 

Thunder  like  a  mighty  flood; 
Jesus,  out  of  every  nation, 

Hath  redeemed  us  by  His  blood. 
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TILTEY  ABBEY    C.  M. 
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ijjjij  i:\ij li^^^ 


A.  H.  BiKywM 


t 


O    Je  -  8118,  King    most  won  -  der  -  ful,  Thou  Con  -  quer-or      re-nowned, 


Thou  8weetne88  ni08t  in-ef  -  fa-Ue,        In  whom  all  joys  ara  found!    A-men. 


2  When  onc«  Thou  Yi8ite8t  the  heart, 
Then  truth  begin8  to  8hine, 
Then  earthly  vanitiea  depart, 
Then  Idndlee  love  Divine. 


4  May  every  heart  confees  Thy  name. 
And  ever  Thee  adore; 
And  eeeking  Thee,  itself  inflame 
To  seek  Thee  more  and  more. 


3  O  Jeeus,  Light  of  all  below, 
Thou  Fount  of  life  and  fire, 
Surpassing  all  the  joys  we  know. 
And  all  we  can  dMirel 


VAUGHAN    C.  M. 


fiJiiii.  Jiii. 


5  Thee  may  our  tongues  for  ever  bless; 
Thee  may  we  love  alone; 
And  ever  in  our  lives  express 
.The  image  of  Thine  own. 

Bbknakd  at  Clairvaax  (1091-1153).    Tr.  Rer.  Edwabb  Caswall,  it«9 
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ItsT.  J.  B.  Drnts 


? 


J  Ij  J  j  J  M,  II 


Now    let    our  cheer -ful  eyes   sur-vey        Our  great  High-Priest  a  -  bove, 


9'H  hf  f  p:  e  l^^g 


^^ 


^-^ 


vi 


f  j  ii^  J  i  P\i  j  J II, 


ij  j  iiU.lliJi 


And    eel  -  e-brateHis   con  -  stant  care,  His    sym-pa-  thy  and   love.     A-men. 


FTI71  r  I  IF'  F  f  1^ 


f  fd:ii^3ii 


a  Though  raised  to  a  superior  throne. 
Where  angels  bow  aroimd, 
And  high  o*er  all  the  heavenly  host. 
With  matchless  honor  crowned; 


3  The  names  of  all  His  saints  He  bears 
Deep  graven  on  ffis  heart; 
Nor  shall  a  name  once  treasured  there 
£*er  from  His  care  depart. 


4  Those  characters  shall  fair  aUde, 

Our  everlasting  trust. 
When  gems  and  monuments  and 
Are  mouldered  down  to  dust 

5  So,  gracious  Saviour!  on  my  breast, 

May  Thy  dear  name  be  worn, 
A  sacred  ornament  and  guard. 
To  endless  ages  borne. 

Rer.  Philiv  DoDOiuK»t  t/jS 


ST.  MAGNUS    C.  M. 
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HIS   INTERCESSION    AND  REIGN 


Jbkbmiam  Clakk,  1708 


2  The  highest  place  that  heaven  affords 

Is  His,  by  sovereign  right, 
The  King  of  kings,  and  Lord  of  lords, 
And  heaven's  eternal  light. 

3  The  joy  of  all  who  dwell  above, 

The  joy  of  all  below 
To  whom  He  numif ests  His  love. 
And  grants  His  name  to  know: 

4  To  them  the  cross,  with  all  its  shame, 

With  all  its  grace,  is  given; 


BRADFORD    C.  M. 


Their  name  an  everlasting  name. 
Their  joy,  the  joy  of  heaven. 

5  They  suffer  with  their  Lord  below. 
They  reign  with  Him  above; 

Their  profit  and  their  joy  to  know 
The  mystery  of  His  love. 

6  The  cross  He  bore  is  life  and  health. 
Though  shame  and  death  to  Him; 

His  people's  hope.  His  people's  wealth. 
Their  everlasting  theme. 

Rer.  THOMAS  Kbxj.t,  i8ao 
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G.  F.  Handbl,  1741 


A    to  -  ken     of    His  love   He  gives,     A  pi 


ledge  of    lib  - 


^ 


f 


P 


^- 


3  I  find  Him  lifting  up  my  head. 
He  brings  salvation  near; 
His  presence  makes  me  free  indeed, 
And  He  will  soon  appear. 

3  Jesus,  I  hang  upon  Thy  word; 
I  steadfasUy  believe 


r 


er  -  ty.        A-men. 

t3- 


? 


s: 


f 


i^ 


Thou  wilt  return,  and  claim  me,  Lord, 
And  to  Thyself  receive. 

4  When  God  is  mine,  and  I  am  His, 
Of  Paradise  possessed, 
I  taste  unutterable  bliss. 
And  everlasting  rest. 

Rer.  Charub  Wssunr,  174a 
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DIADEMATA.  No.  I     S.  M.  D. 
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(First  Tufu) 


G.  J.  Elvby,  ifl68 


Crown  Him  with  ma    -  nv    crowns.  The  Lamb     up  -  on      His   throne: 


Bti-»_^_^_p!^ 


with  ma    -  ny    crowns,  The  Lamb     up  -  on      His   throne; 


r 


* 


^ 


^. 


9-^ 


#&^-j-J-M44=^^^U^J 


Hark!  how   theheay'n-ly      an  -  them  drowns  All    mu-sic    but      its    own: 


mp^-TT. 


^^^^^ 


t  h 


5»-2_ 


u. 


RWt  J  I  J     J  - 


f 


-<S>-r 
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^•^ 


A  -  wake,    my     soul,     and     sing      Of 


Who     died      for 


Mf-iip  ii»  t  p  r 


thee, 


I 


1^ 


^Ji;-/j  Jlj-^;4ij-J  Ijijiijii 


And  hail  Him  as   thy  match-less  King  Thro'  all      e  -  ter  -  ni  -   ty.        A-men. 


2  Crown  Him  the  Son  of  God 

Before  the  worlds  began, 
And  ye,  who  trod  where  He  hath  trod. 

Crown  Him  the  Son  of  Man; 
Who  every  grief  hath  known 

That  wrings  the  human  breast, 
And  takes  and  bears  them  for  His  own. 

That  all  in  Him  may  rest. 


3  Crown  Him  the  Lord  of  Lifd,   • 

Who  triumphed  o'er  the  grave, 
And  rose  victorious  in  the  strife 

For  those  He  came  to  save; 
His  glories  now  we  sing 

Who  died,  and  rose  on  high, 
Who  died,  eternal  life  to  bringi 

And  lives  that  death  may  die. 


4  Grown  Him  the  Lord  of  heaven, 
Enthroned  in  worlds  above; 
Crown  Him  the  King,  to  Whom  is  given, 
The  wondrous  name  of  Love. 
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Crown  Him  with  many  crowns, 
As  thrones  before  ffim  fall. 

Crown  Him,  ye  kings,  with  many  crowns, 
For  He  is  King  of  alL 

M.  Bkidgis,  184S 
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DIADEM  AT  A,  No.  2    S.  M.  D.  {Second  Tune) 


J.  Bakkby,  187s 


P 
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n 
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Crown 


with    ma    -    ny  crowns.  The   Lamb    up  -  on 


^ 


^ 


f    M|^'  ^^1, 


N^ 


His  throne; 


f 


If  jlj:  ij  JN  JriWpi  {^\'.  1 


r 

Hark!  how     theheav'n-ly       an  -  them  drowns  All     mu-sic     but     its    own: 


k'^iif  f.  f  'Fif  ^  JiifirH^f 


«: 


hfi  ^  JN:  ;  J 


» — 3      3    I  ^3 


r=^ 


A  -    wake,   my     soul,     and    sing        Of      Him    Who    died      for      thee. 


1 


F  fif  rfiFirr^^ 


|>J'' ,1  ii' ui'^i  ij  I  lii"liL^ 


N^ 


And  hail  Him  as    thy  match-less  King  Thro' all     e  -   ter-ni  -    ty.        A-men. 

m 


[n,||^f?v^llfff,l^f-#M 
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ARTHUR'S   SEAT    6.6.6.6.8.8. 
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(First  Tune) 


iifi|iiii  n  I 


^^ 


Arr.  from  J.  Goss,  1S74 


-t5»-r 


Re- joice,      the  Lord      is      Eang!       Your  Lord  and     King      a 


a  -  dore! 


n 


Mor  -  tals,     give  tlianks  and      sing 


And     tri  -  umph   ev  -  er  -  more. 


?t 


p 


■  Ff  fir^fiifiF^^ 


3 

3 


Lift  up  ]rour  heart!  lift  up  jrour  voice!  Re- joice!   a  -gain    I   say,  re -joice!   A-men. 


^|]^:-p-p  ||iip|f  ^ 


2  Jesus,  the  Saviour,  reigns, 
The  Ood  of  truth  and  love; 

When  He  had  purged  our  stains, 
He  took  His  seat  above. 

Lift  up  your  heart!  lift  up  jrour  voice! 

Rejoice!  again  I  say,  rejoice! 


3  He  sits  at  God's  right  hand 

Till  all  His  foes  submit, 
And  bow  to  His  command. 

And  fall  beneath  His  feet. 
Lift  up  your  heart!  lift  up  your  voice! 
Rejoiced  again  I  say,  rejoice! 


4  Rejoice  in  glorious  hope: 

Jesus,  the  Judge,  shall  come. 
And  take  His  servants  up 
To  their  eternal  home. 
We  soon  shall  hear  the  archangel's  voice: 
The  trump  of  Ood  shall  sound,  —  Rejoice! 

Rer.  Cmaklss  Wbsuiv.  1744 
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JUBILATE    6.6.6.6.8.8.  {Stcond  Tune)  H.W.Pawmh 
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Re-joice,the  Lord  is 


E 


t 


!  Your  Lord  and  King  a  -  dore !  Mor-tals,give  thanks  and 


ni  f  H  f  f 


HIS    INTERCESSION   AND    REIGN 


fnn  ^itifp.iim 


BingyAnd  triumph  ev   -    ermore.  lift  up  your  heart !  lift  up  your  voice  I  Re j<^ce  I  agtin  I 


Mii^ 


8ay,rejoice  I  Lift  up  your  heart  1  lift  up  your  voice  1  Rejoice  1  again  I  say^e joice  I   A-men. 


^i*i 


CATERHAM    C.  M. 
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A.  COTTMAM 


Light   of      the    lone  -  ly      pilgrim's  heart,   Star    of      the  com  -  ing    day, 

— i-^« — i — j — ^-^ — fi        — r^0    .f" — pt — i ^ 


i^jj^iW^iijiJ  i^^ 


ts— ^ 


.  ''  3^ 


i 


A  -  rise,  and  with  Thy  morning  beams  Chase  all    our  griefs  a  -  way.      A-men. 


^ 


•p  ip"   g   i    >=P 


f:  g  nif  IF  f  f  f 


^m 
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3  Come,  blessed  Lord,  bid  every  shore 
And  answering  island  sing 
Praises  imto  Thy  royal  name. 
And  own  Thee  as  their  Sling. 


4  Jesus,  Thy  fair  creation  groans  - 
The  air,  the  earth,  the  sea  — 
In  unison  with  all  our  hearts. 
And  calls  aloud  for  Thee. 


3  Bid  the  whole  earth,  responsive  now  5  Thine  was  the  cross,  with  all  its  fruits 

To  the  bright  worid  above,  Of  grace  and  peace  divine; 

Break  forth  in  rapturous  strains  of  joy  Be  Thine  the  crown  of  glory  now, 

In  memory  of  Thy  love.  The  palm  of  victory  Thine. 

Edwakd  Dbmny,  iS^T 


OUR    LORD   JESUS   CHRIST 


201 


HARWELL    8.7.8.7.7.7.     With  Refrain 


LowBLL  Mason,  18140 


JCTTll'ni  ilHli:  J  j; 


Hark !  ten  thou  -  sand  harps  and  voi  -  ces     Sound  the  note    of  praise  a  -  bove; 

-tfz — 


hJ4^U-t-l=^  H' If  •  [  f  f 
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rfj,;j;ij  jiH^^ 


>rir 
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Je  -  sus  reigns,  and  heayen  re  -  joi  -  ces;      Je  -  sua  reigns,the  God    of    love: 


^i  f.    h%:     %    t    ¥-- 


S 
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^ 


See,  He  sits  on  yon-der  throne ; 


Je  -  BUS  rules  the  world  a  -  lone. 


^^^^u^m 


/       I       I  =4= 


See,  He   tits 


Je-8tt8  rales 


^ 
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^ 


I   i   i.J\t-jJ^ 


Al  -   le  -  lu   -    ia !       Al  -  le  -  lu    -    ia  I      Al  -  le  -  lu    -    ia !    A  -  men. 


f 


& 


i 


a  King  of  glory,  reign  forever! 

Thine  an  everlasting  crown; 
Nothing  from  Thy  love  shall  sever 

Those  whom  Thou  hast  made  Thine  own; 
Happy  objects  of  Thy  grace, 
Destined  to  behold  Thy  face. 


3  Saviour,  hasten  Thine  appearing; 
Bring,  O  bring  the  glorious  day, 
When  the  awful  summons  hearing. 

Heaven  and  earth  shall  pass  away: 
Then,  with  golden  harps,  well  sing, 
"  Glory,  glory  to  our  Kingl " 

Rev.  Thomas  Ksu.t,  1804 


PRESCOTT    8.7.8.7.7.7. 
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HIS    INTERCESSION   AND    REIGN 


R.  P.  Stbwakt,  1868 


|j'"  jirijiiijv,hc^' " 


Who      is  this    that  comes  from  E-dom,  All      His  rai-ment  stained  with  blood, 

—f» 


F'lf^  f[[if  f 
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^|^;:j'^fl^r|l^^j  j  ;  WiOlA 
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To     the  cap  -  tive  speak-ing  free-  dom,  Bring-ing  and     be  -  stow -ing  good; 

,...  f  tf  f  f  ,f  K^  f  .^ 


t 


^P  [if If  II 


Glo-rious  in  the  garb  He  wears,   Glo-rious  in    the   spoil    He  bears?      A-men. 


\ 


ai 


r 


a  'Tis  the  Saviour,  now  victorious. 
Traveling  onward  in  His  might; 

'TIS  the  Saviotu:;  O  how  glorious 
To  His  people  is  the  sight  I 

Satan  conquered,  and  the  grave, 

Jesus  now  is  strong  to  save. 

3  This  the  Saviour  has  effected 

By  His  mighty  arm  alone; 
See  the  throne  for  Him  erected; 

'TIS  an  everlasting  throne: 
'TIS  the  great  reward  He  gains, 
Glorious  fruit  of  all  His  pains. 

4  Mighty  "^^ctor!  reign  for  ever. 

Wear  the  crown  so  dearly  won; 
Never  shall  Thy  people,  never, 

Cease  to  sing  what  Thou  hast  done: 
Thou  hast  fought  Thy  people's  foes; 
Thoo  hast  healed  Thy  people's  woes. 


Rev.  Thomas  Kkllv.  iSo* 
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REX   TRIUMPHANS     8.7.8.7.4.7. 
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(First  Tune) 


G.  EvBKBTT  Hill,  1885 
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Look,  ye  saints;  the  sight   is     glo-riousi  See  the    Man  of     sor-rowi  now; 
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From  the  fight    re-tumed  vie  -  to  -  nous,  £v-'ry     knee  to     Him  shall  bow; 
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Crown    Him,  crown   Him  I    Crowns  be   -  come  the 
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tor's     brow.     A-men. 
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Copyright.  1885.  by  G.  EVKRBTT  HILL 

2  Crown  the  Saviour,  angels,  crown  Him;     3  Sinners  in  derision  crowned  Him, 
Rich  the  trophies  Jesus  brings; 
In  the  seat  of  power  enthrone  Him, 
While  the  vault  of  heaven  rings; 

Crown  Him,  crown  Him  I 
Crown  the  Saviour  King  of  kings. 


thus  the  Saviour's  claim; 
Saints  and  angels  crowd  around  Him, 
Own  His  title,  praise  His  name; 

Crown  Him,  crown  Him  I 
Spread  abroad  the  Victor's  fama« 


4  Hark  I  those  bursts  of  acclamation  1 

Hark!  those  loud  triumphant  chords  I 
Jesus  takes  the  highest  station; 
O  what  joy  the  sight  affords! 

Crown  Him,  crown  Him  I 
King  of  kings,  and  Lord  of  lords. 
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CORFE    MULLEN     8.7.8.7.4.7.       {Second  Tune) 


ReT.  Thomas  Kbllt,  1804 


RcT.  T.  R.  Matthkws 
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Look,  ye    saints;  the  sight   is    glo-riousi    See   the  Man  of    sor-rows  now; 


^m 


HIS    INTERCESSION   AND    REIGN 


From  the  fight  re-turned  yic  -  to- rious,    Ev-'ry  knee    to    Him    shall  bow; 


ga^ 
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Crown  Him,    crown  Him  I  Crowns  be  -  come    the      Vic  -  tor's    brow.     A-men. 
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JUST  AS   I   AM     8.8.8.6. 


J.  Barnbv,  189s 
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O  ThoUythe  con-trite  sin-ner's  friend,Who,lov-ing,  lov'st  them  to    the  end, 
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On  this   a  -  lone  my  hopes  de  -  pend— That  Thou  wilt  plead  for   me.       A-men. 


^VP  r  Mi 
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2  When,  weary  in  the  Christian  race. 
Far-off  appears  my  resting-place. 
And,  fainting,  I  mistrust  Thy  grace, 

Then,  Saviour,  plead  for  me. 

3  When  I  have  erred,  and  gone  astray. 
Afar  from  Thine  and  wisdom's  way, 
And  see  no  glimmering,  guiding  ray. 

Still,  Saviour,  plead  for  me. 


4  When  Satan,  by  my  sins  made  bold. 
Strives  from  Thy  cross  to  loose  my  hold, 
Then  with  Thy  pitying  arms  enfold. 
And  plead,  O  plead  for  me. 

5  And  when  my  dying  hour  draws  near. 
Darkened  with  anguish,  guilt  and  fear, 
Then  to  my  fainting  sight  appear, 
Pleading  in  heaven  for  me. 


6  When  the  full  light  of  heavenly  day 
Reveals  my  sins  in  dread  array. 
Say,  Thou  hast  washed  them  all  away: 
0  say,  Thou  plead'st  for  me. 


Charlottb  Fluott,  liji 
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W.  Pitts 
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At    the  name  of      Je    -    sus     £v-'ry  knee  shall  bow,  Ev-'rytongtiecoii- 


I  ',^'i|'Vi'ii 


fess       Him      King   of     glo  -  ry     now:  Tis    the     Fa-ther's    pleas  -  ore 
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f  T6fin  pil 


We  should  call  Him  Lord,Who  from  the  be-gin  -  ning  Was  the  mighty  word.  A-men. 


2  Humbled  for  a  season, 

To  receive  a  name 
From  the  lips  of  sinners 

Unto  whom  He  came, 
FaithfuUy  He  bore  it 

Spotless  to  the  last, 
Brought  it  back  victorious. 

When  from  death  He  passed: 

3  In  your  hearts  enthrone  Him; 
There  let  Him  subdue 
All  that  is  not  holy. 
All  that  is  not  true; 


RALEIGH    6.6.6.6.8.8. 


206 


Crown  Him  as  your  Captain 

In  temptation's  hour; 
Let  His  will  enfold  you 

In  its  light  and  power. 

4  Brothers,  this  Lord  Jesus 

Shall  return  again. 
With  His  Father's  glory, 

With  His  angel  train; 
For  all  wreaths  of  empire 

Meet  upon  His  brow, 
And  our  hearts  confess  Him 

King  of  glory  now. 

Carolutb  M.  Nobl,  1870 


E.  Prout,  1887 
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Come,  ev  -  'ry 
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ous  heart.  That  loves 


es    the 


Sav-iour's  name,  Your 


HIS   INTERCESSION   AND   REIGN 


no-Uestpow'rex-ert    To   ctl-e-brate 

A.  J. 


fame:    Tell   all     a-boye,and 


2  He  left  His  starry  crown, 

And  laid  His  robes  aside; 
Or»  wings  of  love  came  down. 

And  wept,  and  Ued,  and  died: 
Wbat  He  endured,  O  who  can  tell. 
To  save  our  souls  from  death  and  hell. 

3  From  the  dark  grave  He  rose, 

The  mansion  of  the  dead. 
And  thence  His  mighty  foes 


ST.  OSWALD    8.7.8.7. 

b  A     I        ki^ — ■ 


In  glorious  triumph  led; 
Up  through  the  sky  the  Conqueror  rode, 
And  reigns  on  high,  the  Saviour,  God. 

4  Jesus,  we  ne'er  can  pay 

The  debt  we  owe  Thy  love; 
Yet  tell  us  how  we  may 
Our  gratitude  approve: 

Our  hearts,  our  all,  to  Thee  we  give; 

The  gift,  though  small,  do  Thou  receive! 

ReT.  Samubl  Siawwmii',  179? 
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ReT.  J.  B.  Dtkbs,  1857 


Christ,     a-bove    all    glo  -  ry   seat-ed.  King  tri-umphant,strongto  save, 
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Dy  -  ing,Thou  hast  death  de-feat-ad,  Bur-ied,Thou  hast  spoiled  the  grave.A-men. 


2  Tlum  art  gone  where  now  is  given 

What  no  mortal  might  could  gain; 
On  the  eternal  throne  of  heaven. 
In  Thy  Father's  power  to  reign. 

3  There  Thy  kingdoms  all  adore  Thee, 

Heaven  above  and  earth  below; 
While  the  depths  of  hell  before  Thee, 
Trembling  and  defeated,  bow. 

4  We,  O  Lord,  with  hearts  adoring, 

Follow  Thee  above  the  sky: 


Hear  our  prayers.  Thy  grace  imploring. 
Lift  our  souls  to  Tliee  on  high! 

5  So,  when  Thou  again  in  glory 

On  the  clouds  of  heaven  shalt  shine, 
We,  Thy  flock,  may  stand  before  Thee, 
Owned  for  evermore  as  Thine. 

6  Hail!  all  hail!  in  Thee  confiding, 

Jesus,  Thee  shall  all  adore; 
In  Thy  Father's  might  abiding, 
^^th  one  Spirit  evermore! 

Latin,  jth  oentory.    IV.  by  Bisbop  J.  R.  Woodpord,  186 
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W.  H.  Monk,  1S7S 
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Thou    art  com-ing,     O    my    Sav- iour !  Thou  art  com-ing,    O     my  King  I 
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In  Thy  beau  -  ty      all    re  -  splend-ent,     In  Thy  glo  -  ry      all    trana-cend  -ent; 
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Well  may  we  re-  joice  and  sing ;  Com-ing :  in  the    op-'ning  east   Her-ald  brightni 
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slowly  swells ;  Coming :  O  Thou  glorious  Priest  I  Hear  we  not  Thy  golden  bells?    A-men. 

^1 


2  Thou  art  coming,  Thou  art  coming; 

We  shall  meet  Thee  on  Thy  way; 
We  shall  see  Thee,  we  shall  know  Thee, 
We  shall  bless  Thee,  we  shall  show  Thee 

All  our  hearts  could  never  say; 
What  an  anthem  that  wiU  be. 

Music  rapturously  sweet, 
Pouring  out  our  love  to  Thee 

At  Thine  own  all-glorious  foet. 


3  Thou  art  coming;  at  Thy  table 

We  are  witnesses  for  this; 
While  remembering  hearts  Thou  meetest 
In  communion  clearest,  sweetest, 

Earnest  of  our  coming  bliss; 
Showing  not  Thy  death  alone. 

And  Thy  love  exceeding  great. 
But  Thy  coming,  and  Thy  throne. 

All  for  which  we  long  and  wait. 


HiS    SECOND   COMING 


4  Thou  art  comingf  we  are  waiting 

With  a  hope  that  cannot  fail; 
Asking  not  the  day  or  hour, 
Resting  on  Thy  word  of  power, 

Anchored  safe  within  the  veil. 
Time  appointed  may  be  long, 

But  the  vision  must  be  sure; 
Certainly  shall  make  us  strong, 

Joyful  patience  can  endure. 


ST.  PANCRAS    8.7.8.7.4.7. 
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5  O  the  joy  to  see  Thee  reigning. 

Thee,  our  own  beloved  Lord  I 
Every  tongue  Thy  name  confesiLog, 
Worship,  honor,  glory,  Messing 

Brought  to  Thee  with  one  accord; 
Thee,  our  Haster,  and  our  Friend, 

Indicated  and  enthroned; 
Unto  earth's  remotest  end 

Glorified,  adored,  and  owned! 

Francbs  R.  Havbiigai. 
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Hbnry  Smart,  i868 
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Je  -  sus  came ;  the  heav'ns  a  -  dor  -  ing :  Came  with  peace  from  realms  on  high ; 
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Je  -  sus      came  for  man's    re-demp-tion,  Low  -  ly    came   on    earth    to      die : 

It 


^^^ 


2  Jesus  comes  again  in  mercy,  4  Jesus  comes  in  joy  and  sorrow, 
When  our  hearts  are  bowed  with  care;        Shares  alike  our  hopes  and  fears; 

Jesus  comes  again  in  answer  Jesus  comes,  whate'er  befalls  us, 

To  an  earnest,  heart-felt  prayer;  Glads  our  hearts,  and  dries  our  tears; 

Alleluia  I  Alleluia  I 

Comes  to  save  us  from  despair.  Cheering  e'en  our  failing  years. 


3  Jesus  comes  to  hearts  rejoicing, 
Brxnging  news  of  sins  forgiven; 

Jesus  comes  in  sounds  of  gladness, 
Leading  souls  redeemed  to  heaven; 

AUeluial 
Bow  the  gate  of  death  is  riven. 


5  Jesus  comes  on  clouds  triumphant, 
When  the  heavens  shall  pass  away; 

Jesus  comes  again  in  glory; 
Let  us  then  our  homage  pay, 

Ever  Ringing, 
Till  the  dawn  of  endless  day. 

RcT.  GopFRST  Tkrimg,  |864 
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O  quick -ly  come,dread  Judge  of  all;   For,   aw -ful though  Thine  ad-vent  be, 
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All    shad-owB  from  the    truth  will  fall,  And  false-hood  die 
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ie,     in    sight   of 
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Thee: 
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O  quick-ly  come ;  for  doubt  and  fear   Like  clouds  dis-solve  when  Thou  art  near^-men. 
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2  O  quickly  come,  great  King  of  all; 

Reign  all  around  us,  and  within; 
Let  sin  no  more  our  souls  enthral, 

Let  pain  and  sorrow  die  with  sin: 
O  quickly  come;  for  Thou  alone 
Canst  make  Thy  scattered  people  one. 

3  O  quickly  come,  true  Life  of  all; 

For  death  is  mighty  all  around; 
On  every  home  his  shadows  fall, 

On  every  heart  his  mark  ik  found: 
O  quickly  come;  for  grief  and  pain 
Can  never  cloud  Thy  glorious  reign. 

4  O  quickly  come,  sure  Light  of  all; 

For  gloomy  night  broods  o'er  our  way; 
And  weakly  souls  begin  to  fall 

'^th  weary  watching  for  the  day: 
O  quickly  come;  for  round  Thy  throne 
ICo  eye  is  blind,  no  night  is  known. 

Rer.  Laursncs  Tumm,  iSs4 
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HIS   SECOND   COMING 


A.  H.  Mamm,  1894 
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When  Christ  from  Heav'n  came  down  of  old,  He  took  our  na-ture  poor  and  low 
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wore  no  form  of     an  -  gel  mould,But  shared  our  weak-ness  and  our  woe.    A-men. 
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2  But  when  He  cometh  back  once  more,  O  Son  of  Man,  so  pitying  found 
Then  shall  be  set  the  great  white  throne;       For  all  the  tears  Thy  people  shed: 

And  earth  and  heaven  shall  flee  before 

The  face  of  TTim  who  sits  theieon.  4  Be  with  us  in  that  awful  hour, 

And  by  Thy  crown,  and  by  Thy  grave, 

3  O  Son  of  God,  in  glory  crowned.  By  all  Thy  love  and  all  Thy  power. 
The  Judge  ordained  of  quick  and  dead;        In  that  great  Day  of  Judgment  save. 

Cbcil  F.  Alkxandbr,  185a 
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LUCERNE     8.7.8.7.  T.  A.  Willis,  1876 


fi  i  i  i:  :iJ  i  J  J^ 


Hark  I    a     thrill  -  ing  voice    is  sound-ing :  ''Christ  is  nigh !  "  it  seems  to   say ; 
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Cast  a  -  way  the  dreams  of  dark-ness,  O    ye   chil  -  dren  of   the  day  I  "     A-men. 


2  Wakened  by  the  solemn  warning. 

Let  the  earth-bound  soul  arise; 

Christ,  her  Sun,  all  sloth  dispelling. 

Shines  upon  the  morning  skies. 

3  Lol  the  Lamb,  so  long  expected. 

Comes  with  pardon  down  from  heaven; 


Let  us  haste  with  tears  of  sorrow. 
One  and  all,  to  be  forgiven. 

4  So,  when  next  He  comes  in  glory 
Wrapping  all  the  earth  in  fear. 
Not  for  chastening,  but  salvation. 
Unto  us  shall  He  appear. 

ladn.  5th  Cent.    Tr.  by  Rct.  Edward  Caswall,  1848 
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Lausannr  Psaltbs,  1790 
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Re- joioe,  re-  j<rice,  be  -  liev  -  enl     And   let     your  lightoap-  peer; 
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The    eve  -  ning   ia      ad  -  vane   -   ing,    And    dark  -  er     night    is      near. 


s 


F 


^^ 


1^^     T  iiT 


E 


^=^ 


^-2- 


11 


:a  j  d  j  X- 


t 


tpi 


^ 


t 


^ 


w. 


m 


^The  Bride-groom   is 
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a   -  ris    - 


in£,     And  soon   He    will    draw  nigh; 
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Up  I    pray,  and  watch,  and  wres  -  tie  I    At    mid-night  comes  the  cry.       A-men. 


a  See  that  your  lamps  are  burning; 

Replenish  them  with  oil; 
Look  now  lor  jrour  salvation, 

The  end  of  sin  and  toil. 
The  watchers  on  the  mountain 

Proclaim  the  Bridegroom  near, 
Oo  meet  Him  as  He  cometh, 

With  alleluias  dear. 


3  O  wise  and  holy  virgins, 

Now  raise  your  voices  higher, 
Until  in  songs  of  triumph 

Ye  meet  the  angel  choir. 
The  marriage-feast  is  waiting, 

The  gates  wide  open  stand; 
Up,  up,  ye  heirs  of  glory! 

The  Bridegroom  is  at  hand. 


4  Our  hope  and  expectation, 

O  Jesus,  now  appear; 
Arise,  Thou  Sun  so  longed  for. 

O'er  this  benighted  sphere  I 
With  hearts  and  hands  uplifted, 

We  plead,  O  Lord,  to  see 
The  day  of  earth's  redemption. 

And  ever  be  with  Theel 

L.  Laursnti.  1700.    Tr.  hj  Sarah  B.  Findlatbr,  1S54 
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HIS   SECOND   COMING 
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Lo,  He  comes, with  dottds  descend-ing,  Once  for  our    gal  -  va-tion  slain; 
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Thou-sand  an  -  geU  hosts   at -tend-ing  Swell     thetri-umph   of      His  train: 
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Al  -  le  -  lu  -  ia  1    Al  -  le  -  lu  -  ia !  Christ,the  Lord,  re  -  turns  to  reign.     A-men. 


a  Every  eye  shall  now  behold  Him 
Robed  in  dreadful  majesty; 
Those  who  set  at  naught  and  sold  Him, 
Pierced,  and  nailed  Him  to  a  tree, 

Deeply  wailing. 
Shall  the  true  Messiah  see. 

3  Now  redemption,  long  expected, 

See  in  solemn  pomp  appear: 
All  His  saints,  by  men  rejected. 
Now  shall  meet  Him  in  the  air: 

AUeluial 
See  the  day  of  God  appear. 

4  Yea,  Amen;  let  all  adore  Thee, 

EQgh  on  Thine  eternal  throne; 
Saviour,  take  the  power  and  glory; 
Claim  the  kingdoms  for  Thine  own; 

Alleluia! 
TThou  Shalt  reign,  and  Thou  alone. 

Rer.  John  Cbnnick,  175a*    R«T. 


CHASUtS  WbSLAT,  1758 
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Great  God,  what  do   I    see   and  hear!  The   end     of   things  ere   -  a    -      ted  I 


^^     J    NJ    j    j.tj      j      j    II; 


Jll  'J  III', 


3? 


The  Judge  of  man-kind  doth  ap  -  pear    On    clouds  of      glo  -ry       seat  -  edl 
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The    trum  -  pet    sounds :    the    graves     re  -  store      The  dead  which  they  con  - 
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tained  be  -  fore ;     Pre  -  pare,     my       soul,       to        meet 


Him  I      A-men. 
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a  The  dead  in  Christ  shall  first  arise 
At  the  last  trumpet's  sounding, 
Caught  up  to  meet  Him  in  the  skies, 

With  joy  their  Lord  surrounding: 
No  gloomy  fears  their  souls  dismay, 
His  presence  sheds  eternal  day 
On  those  prepared  to  meet  Him. 
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3  Great  God,  to  Thee  my  spirit  clings. 
Thy  boundless  love  declaring; 
One  wondrotis  sight  my  comfort  brings. 

The  Judge  my  nature  wearing. 
Beneath  His  cross  I  view  the  day 
When  heaven  and  earth  shall  pass  away. 
And  thus  prepare  to  meet  Him. 

Bakth  Ringwalt,  1585,    Rev.  W.  B.  Collykh,  181a 
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HIS   SECOND   COMING 


G.  A  Macvarkbn,  187a 
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Be  -  hold,    the  Bridegroom  com  -  eth     in     the     mid  -  die      of     the    night, 
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And  blest      is     he  whose  loins     are   girt,    whose  lamp     is  bum-ing   bright; 


im 


lijrTH  i^^^m 


r-       -X    - 


4 I I 


i^=:t=P 


^ 


But   woe       to   that   dull      ser   -   vant,whom  His  Mas-ter    shall     stir  -  prise 


J^ 


mu 


^m 


\,   _/t 


^i 


^m^mtEm^^^ 


With  lamp    untrimm'd,un-bum  -  ing,  and  with  slum  -  ber  in     his     eyes.      A-men. 


1 


r 


r  f  t  -Cts 


r^ 


.-^  p. 


I_tt 


ip^ 


2  Do  thou,  my  soul,  keep  watch,  beware  lest  thou  in  sleep  sink  down. 
Lest  thou  be  given  o'er  to  death,  and  lose  the  golden  crown; 

But  see  that  thou  be  sober,  with  a  watchful  eye,  and  thus 
Cry,  "  Holy,  holy,  holy  God,  have  mercy  upon  us." 

3  That  day,  the  day  of  fear,  shall  come;  my  soul,  slack  not  thy  toil. 
But  light  thy  lamp,  and  feed  it  well,  and  make  it  bright  with  oil; 
Thou  knowest  not  how  soon  may  sound  the  cry  at  eventide, 

**  Behold,  the  Bridegroom  comes.     Arise  I  He  comes  to  meet  the  Bride." 

4  Beware,  my  soul  I  take  thou  good  heed,  lest  thou  in  slumber  lie. 
And,  like  the  five,  remain  without,  and  knock,  and  vainly  cry; 

But  watch,  and  bear  thy  lamp  undimmed,  and  Christ  shall  gird  thee  on 
His  own  Inright  wedding-robe  of  light,  the  glory  of  the  Son. 


PRAISE   TO   CHRIST 


NEWBOLD    C.  M. 
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{First  Turn) 


G.  KlNGSLBY,  1843 


5W 


^ 


■^H 


O     for  a  thousand  tongues  to  sing   My  dear  Re-deem  -  er's  praise  ;The  glo-ries 


9i^ 


g^ 


J 


^:teri7TTfTft%-^  j  jiyy^ 


of  my  God  and  King,The  triumphs  of  His  grace,The  tritmiphs  of  His  grace.  A-men. 
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2  Jesus,  the  name  that  charms  our  fears, 

That  bids  our  sorrows  cease; 
'Tis  music  in  the  sinner's  ears, 
'Tis  life,  and  health,  and  peace. 

3  He  speaks;  and  listening  to  His  voice. 

New  life  the  dead  receive, 
The  mournful,  broken  hearts  rejoice. 
The  humble  poor  believe. 


4  He  breaks  the  power  of  reigning  sin. 

He  sets  the  prisoners  free; 
His  blood  can  make  the  foulest  clean, 
His  blood  availed  for  me. 

5  My  gracious  Master  and  my  God, 

Assist  me  to  proclaim. 
To  spread  through  all  the  earth  abroad. 
The  honors  of  Thy  name. 

RcT.  Chaklbs  'WssuiT,  1740 


SAWLEY    C.  M. 
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{Second  Tune) 
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J.  Walcm,  i860 
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O     for      a     thou -sand  tongues  to  sing 

fc' 


rr  r  t  r 


^s. 


My  dear  Re-deem- er's praise; 


The  glo-ries    of      my    God   and  King,  Thetri-tmiphs  of      His  grace.    A-men. 


■^^^}\\Pfmm 


DEOHAM    C.  M. 
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PRAISE   TO   CHRIST 


W.  Gardinbr,  1S30 


Come,  let    us  join    our  cheer-ful    songs  With  an  -  gels  round 


Wff-Tf 


W 


m^f-imp^l 


ii  an  -  gels  round  the  throne; 

M,j  *rT\:  II 


Ten  thott-«and  thou-sand  ^e  their  tongues^But  all  their  joys 


iffe 


^pi 


one.     A-men. 


2z: 


^ 


2  *'  Worthy  the  Lamb  that  died/'  they  cry,   4  Let  all  that  dwell  above  the  sky, 


"To  be  exalted  thus;*' 
"  Worthy  the  Lamb,"  our  lips  reply, 
"  For  He  was  slain  for  us." 

3  Jesus  is  worthy  to  receive 
Honor  and  power  divine; 
And  blessings,  more  than  we  can  give, 
Be,  Lord,  forever  Thine. 


And  air,  and  earth,  and  seas. 
Conspire  to  lift  Thy  glories  high. 
And  speak  Thine  endless  praise. 


ST.  STEPHEN     C.  M. 


5  Let  all  creation  join  in  one 
To  Uess  the  sacred  name 
Of  Him  that  sits  upon  the  throne, 
And  to  adore  the  Lamb. 

ReT.  Isaac  Watts.  1707 
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Rev.  William  Jonbs,  1789 


^l4fNfitraftM: 
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V       .  ■      I     ~T  -  - 

To    our  Rft »  deem  -  er's  glo  -  rious  name  A  -  wake  the     sa  -  cred  song : 


O  may  His  love  —  im-mor-tal  flame  —  Time  ev-'ry  heart  and  tongue.  A-men. 


^t^f  ff  fiF  f]\^m 


2  His  love,  what  mortal  thought  can  reach,    4  Dear  Lord,  while  we  adoring  pay 


What  mortal  tongue  display! 
Imagination's  utmost  stretch 
In  wonder  dies  away. 

3  He  left  His  radiant  throne  on  high. 
Left  the  bright  realms  of  bliss. 
And  came  to  earth  to  bleed  and  die: 
Was  ever  love  like  this? 


Our  humble  thanks  to  Thee, 
May  every  heart  with  rapture  say, 
"  The  Saviour  died  for  me." 

5  Oh,  may  the  sweet,  the  blissful  theme. 
Fill  every  heart  and  tongue, 
Till  strangers  love  Thy  charming  name, 
And  join  the  sacred  song. 

Annb  Strrlb.  176c 


PRAISE   TO   CHRIST 


CORONATION    C.  M. 
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(First  Tune) 


O.  HOLOBK,  1793 
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^ 


^ 
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All    hail  the  pow'r    of      Je  -  bus' name  I  Let     an -gels  pros-trate  fall; 


t^^^tn 


y  j  1^  ^  ^  i^j  ^  ^  ^  II  ^ 
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dEdiJ 
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^i 


Bring  forth  the   roy-al      di  -  a  -  dem,    And  crown  Him  Lord    of 


aU; 


(\-A  t    \f    g     f    I 


^^ 


i 


Bring  forth  the  roy-al    di    -  a  -  dem,  And  crown  Him     Lord        of     alll     A-men. 


aea; 


I 
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^^ 


a  Crown  Him,  ye  martyrs  of  your  God 
Who  from  His  altar  call; 
Extol  the  stem  of  Jesse's  rod, 
And  crown  Him  Lord  of  alll 

3  Ye  seed  of  Israel's  chosen  race. 
Ye  ransomed  of  the  fall, 
Hail  Him  who  saves  you  by  His  grace. 
And  crown  Him  Lord  of  alll 


r 

4  Sinners,  whose  love  can  ne'er  forget 

The  wormwood  and  the  gall, 
Go  spread  your  trophies  at  His  feet, 
And  crown  Him  Lord  of  alll 

5  Let  every  kindred,  every  tribe. 

On  this  terrestrial  ball. 
To  Him  all  majesty  ascribe, 
And  crown  Him  Lord  of  alll 


6  Oh,  that  with  yonder  sacred  throng 
We  at  His  feet  may  fall. 
Join  in  the  everlasting  song. 
And  crown  Him  Lord  of  alll 

Re7.  Edward  Pbrronbt,  1779-80.    v.  6.  Rct.  J.  RiproN,  1787 


MILES   LANE    C.  M. 
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{Second  Tune) 


W.  Shrubsolb,  1785 
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All  hail  the  pow'r  of  Je  -  sus'  name  I  Let  an-gels  prostrate  fall  ;Bring  forth  the  royal 

ft  »,j  T}...^.  /3j  J,,.., J ..  >  li  ja 
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PRAISE  TO   CHRIST 


di  -  adem,And  crown  Hiin,ciown  Hiin,crowii  Him,crown  Him  Lord  of     all  I     A-men. 
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WESTON    6.6.4.6.6.6.4. 
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A.  E.  DvBH 


Je  -  BUS  I  Thy  name  I  love,      All    oth-er  names  a-bove,       Je  «-  siu,  my 


-t5> fi 
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Lord  I        O     Thou  art     all       to    me ;     Noth  -  ing     to  please     I      see, 


^^ 


Noth    "  ing      a  -  part  from    Thee,  Je  -   sus,   my      Lord  I         A-men. 


m 


m 


I 


2  When  unto  Thee  I  flee, 
Thou  wilt  my  refuge  be, 

Jesus,  my  Lord  I 
What  need  I  now  to  fear? 
What  earthly  grief  or  care? 
^nce  Thou  art  ever  near, 

Jesus^  my  Lord| 


3  Soon  Thou  wilt  come  again; 
I  shall  be  happy  then, 

Jesus,  my  Lord  I 
Then  Thine  own  face  lUl  see, 
Then  I  shall  like  Thee  be, 
Then  evermore  with  Thee, 

Jesus,  my  Lord  I 

Ji^y,  Jamss  G>  r>B('K,  184a 


PRAISE   TO    CHRIST 


LAUDES   DOMINI     Six  6s. 


pjTi  j  i  hpn^^^ 


J.  Barnby,  1868 
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-iS^ 


if^f^ 


When  mom  -  ing    gilds    the    skies, 


My  heart     a  -  wak  -  ing      cries, 
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May   Je  -  sus  Christ    be  praised:   A  -   like      at    work  and       prayer  .  .    . 
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n 
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To     Je-sus     I       re  -  pair; 


May  Je  -  sus  Christ    be     praised.  A  -men. 


MtVrV. 


^ 


m 
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2  Whene'er  the  sweet  church  bell 
Peals  over  hill  and  dell, 

May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised  I 
O  hark  to  what  it  sings, 
As  joyously  it  rings, 

May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised  I 

3  Does  sadness  fill  my  mind? 
A  solace  here  I  find. 

May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised  1 
Or  fades  my  earthly  bliss? 
My  comfort  still  is  this. 

May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised  1 


4  The  night  becomes  as  day, 
When  from  the  heart  we  say. 

May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised  I 
The  powers  of  darkness  fear. 
When  this  sweet  chant  they  hear. 

May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised  I 

5  In  heaven's  eternal  bliss 
The  loveliest  strain  is  this, 

May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised  I 
Let  earth,  and  sea  and  sky 
From  depth  to  height  reply, 

May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised! 

Genmn.    Tr.  Rev.  E.  Caswall,  ilss 


MEDIA    S.  M. 
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(First  Tune) 
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PRAISE   TO   CHRIST 


J.  Goss 


^ 
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A  -  wake,  and     sing     the    song       Of       Mo  -  ses      and     the   Lamb; 


'>H  Ml'    f    f-f  ^Si^l4 :^-f-| 
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Wake,  ev  - 'ry  heart  and     ev  - 'ry  tongue,  To  praise  the  Sav-iour's  name.    A-men. 


M  ^  I  f  f  f  f  i^^^^fp^mtms 


2  Sing  of  His  dying  love; 

Sing  of  His  ridng  power; 
Sing  how  He  intercedes  above 
For  those  whose  sins  He  bore. 

3  Sing  on  your  heavenly  wayl 

Te  ransomed  sinners,  sing  I 
Sfaig  on,  rejoicing  every  day 
In  Christ,  the  eternal  King  I 


ST.  THOMAS    S.  M. 


{Second  Tune) 


1 

4  Soon  shall  ye  hear  ffim  say, 

'*  Ye  blessed  children,  come." 
Soon  will  He  call  you  hence  away. 
And  take  His  wanderers  home. 

5  There  shall  our  raptured  tongue 

His  endless  praise  proclaim, 
And  sweeter  voices  swell  the  song 
Of  glory  to  the  Lamb. 

Wm.  Hammond,  1743 


A.  Williams'  Coll.,  1763 
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A -wake,    and     sing      the      song       Of      Mo  -    ses       and   the    Lamb; 
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Wake,  ev  -  'ry  heart  and    ev  -  'ry  tonguei  To  praise  the    Sav-iour's  name.  A-men. 


uut  p  f  uf^f^m 


PRAISE  TO  CHRtST 
ARIEL    8.8.6.8.8.6. 
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Arr.  from  Mozart,  by  L.  Mason,  1836 


O  could    I  speak  the  match-less  worth,0  could  I  sound  the  glories  forth  Which 


mU^^^^i^^ 
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^^-t>-v— u 


in  my  Saviour  shine,  I'd    soar,and  touch  the  heav*nly  strings,  And  vie  with  Gabriel 


«>-■ 
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* 


1  3  8  *J 


while  he  sings  In  notes     al-most  di-vine,    In  notes  al-most        di  -  vine.    A-men. 


2  I'd  sing  the  precious  blood  He  spilt, 
My  ransom  from  the  dreadful  guilt 

Of  sin,  and  wrath  divine: 
I'd  sing  His  glorious  righteousness, 
In  which  all-perfect,  heavenly  dress 

My  soul  shall  ever  shine. 

3  I'd  sing  the  characters  He  bears. 
And  all  the  forms  of  love  He  wears. 

Exalted  on  His  throne: 


HARROGATE    6.6.6.6.8.8. 


In  loftiest  songs  of  sweetest  praise, 
I  would  to  everlasting  days 
Make  all  His  glories  known. 

4  Well,  the  delightful  day  will  come 

When  my  dear  Lord  will  bring  me  home, 

And  I  shall  see  His  face; 
Then  with  my  Saviour,  brother,  friend, 
A  blest  eternity  I'll  spend. 
Triumphant  in  His  grace. 

Rev.  Samvbl  Msounr,  1789 


W.  Sanderson,  1904 


m^^^^^ 
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Join    all    the     glo- rious  names    Of     wis-dom,  love     and    power    That 

J Ja « ^ ■I        II     0 0 0 ri9 >5 1     fg  . 
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PRAISE   TO   CHRIST 


m^^ 
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ev-er  mor-tals knew,That  an-gels  ev  -  er     bore;    All   are    too  mean  to 


H'r  tf  fifllF  m 


No  sacrifice  beside: 
His  powerful  blood  did  once  atone. 
And  now  it  pleads  before  the  throne* 


2  Great  Prophet  of  my  God, 

My  tongue  would  bless  Thy  name; 
By  Thee  the  joyful  news 
Of  our  salvation  came, 
The  joyful  news  of  sins  forgiven,  4  My  Saviour  and  my  Lord, 

Of  hell  subdued  and  peace  with  heaven.  My  conqueror  and  my  king. 

Thy  scepter  and  Thy  sword, 


3  Jesus,  my  great  High  Priest, 
Offered  His  blood  and  died; 
My  guilty  conscience  seeks 


DUKE  STREET     L.  M. 


Thy  reigning  grace  I  sing: 
Thine  is  the  power;  behold,  I  sit. 
In  willing  bonds,  beneath  Thy  feet. 

Rev.  Isaac  Watts,  1709 
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J.  Hatton,  c.  1793 


W'f^ 


Prais-es  to  ffim  whose  love    has  given,  In  Christ,His  Son,the    life    of  heaven; 


s 
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Who  for  our  dark-ness  gives  us   light, And  turns  to  day  ourdeep-est    night.  A-men. 
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3  Praises  to  Him,  in  grace  who  came. 
To  bear  our  woe,  and  sin,  and  shame; 
Who  lived  to  die,  who  died  to  rise, 
The  God-accepted  sacrifice. 

3  Praises  to  Him  Who  sheds  abroad 
Wittdn  our  hearts  the  love  of  God; 


The  Spirit  of  all  truth  and  peace. 
Fountain  of  joy  and  holiness  I 

4  To  Father,  Son,  and  Spirit  now 

The  hands  we  lift,  the  knees  we  bow; 
To  Thee,  Jehpvah,  thus  we  raise 
The  sinner's  endless  song  of  praise. 

Rev.  HoRATius  BoNAR,  1856 


PRAISE   TO   CHRIST 


ST.  HILDA    8.7.8.7. D. 
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(  First    Tune  ) 


J.  Barnbt,  i86i 
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HailjThou  once   de  -  spis  -  ed      Je  -  sus,  Hail,  Thou  Ga  -  li  -  le  -  an   King  I 
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Thou  didst  suf  -  fer      to      re -lease    us,   Thou  didst  free    sal -va-tion  bring: 
^  # ^ 
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Hail,  Thou    ag  -  o  -  niz  -  ing   Sav  -  iour.  Bear  -  er      of    our    sin   and  shame; 
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I 

By    Thymer-it      we  find  fa-vor;  Life   is    giv-enthro'  Thy  name.    A-men« 
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2  Paschal  Lamb,  by  God  appointed. 

All  our  sins  on  Thee  were  laid; 
By  almighty  love  anointed. 

Thou  hast  full  atonement  made: 
All  Thy  people  are  forgiven 

Through  the  virtue  of  Thy  blood; 
Opened  is  the  gate  of  heaven; 

Peace  is  made  'twixt  man  and  God. 


3  Jesus,  hail,  enthroned  in  glory, 

There  forever  to  abide; 
All  the  heavenly  hosts  adore  Thee, 

Seated  at  Thy  Father's  side. 
There  for  sinners  Thou  art  pleading; 

There  Thou  dost  our  place  prepare; 
Ever  for  us  interceding 

Till  in  glory  we  appear. 


PRAISE   TO   CHRIST 


4  Worship,  honor,  power,  and  blessing, 

Thou  art  worthy  to  receive; 
Loudest  praises,  without  ceasing. 

Meet  it  is  for  us  to  give. 
Help,  ye  bright  angelic  spirits. 

Bring  jrour  sweetest,  noblest  lays; 
Help  to  sing  our  Saviour's  merits. 

Help  to  chant  ImmanuePs  praise. 


Rev.  J.  Bakbwbll,  1760 


SALVATOR    8.7.8.7. D. 
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(Second  Tune) 
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J.  Goss 


Hail,Thou  once  de-spis  -  ed      Je  -  sua,  Hail,  Thou   Ga  -  li   -  le  -  an     King  I 
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Thou  didst    suf  -  fer       to       re  -  lease   us,  Thou  didst   free   sal  -  va  -  tion    bring: 
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il,Thou   ag  -  o  -  niz  -  ing  Sav-  iour,  Bear  -er       of     our      sin  and  shame; 
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By  Thy  mer-its     we  find    fa-vor;   Life    is    giv- en  thro' Thy  name.    A-men. 


PRAISE  TO  CHRIST 


SALVATOR    8.7.8.7. D. 
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(  Second  Tune^  Unison  ) 


J.  Goss 
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Hail,  Thou  once   de  -  spis  -  ed    Je  -  bus;    HailyThouGa  -  li  -  le  -  an  King] 
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Thou  didst   suf  -  fer    to      re  -  lease  us,    Thou  didst  free  sal  -  va  -  tion  bring  1 
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Hail,  Thou  ag 


o  -  niz  -  ing    Sav  -  iour,  Bear  -  er     of    our    sin    and  shame. 
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By  Thy  mer-it    we  find    fa-vor;  Life  is      giv  -  en  through  Thy  name.  A-men. 
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2  Paschal  Lamb,  by  God  appointed, 

All  our  sins  on  Thee  were  laid; 
By  almighty  love  anointed, 

Thou  hast  full  atonement  made: 
All  Thy  people  are  forgiven 

Through  the  virtue  of  Thy  blood; 
Opened  is  the  gate  of  heaven; 

Peace  is  made  'twizt  man  and  God. 

3  Jesus,  hail,  enthroned  in  glory, 

There  forever  to  abide; 
All  the  heavenly  hosts  adore  Thee, 
Seated  at  Thy  Father's  side. 


There  for  sinners  Thou  art  pleading; 

There  Thou  dost  our  place  prepare; 
Ever  for  us  interceding 

Till  in  glory  we  appear. 

Worship,  honor,  power,  and  blessing, 

Thou  art  worthy  to  receive; 
Loudest  praises,  without  ceasing. 

Meet  it  is  for  us  to  give. 
Help,  ye  bright  angelic  spirits. 

Bring  your  sweetest,  noblest  lays; 
Help  to  sing  our  Saviour's  merits. 

Help  to  chant  Immanuel's  praise. 

Rev.  J.  Bakbwbll,  1760 


TRUST    8.7.8.7. 


PRAISE   TO   CHRIST 


Mbndblssohn,  1840 


Sav-ioi]r,80ttrceof  ev  -  'xj  bless- ing,     Tune  my  heart  to     grate-ful  lays: 
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Streams  of  xner-cy,    nev-er  ceas-ing,    Call    for  cease-less  songs  of  praise.   A-men. 
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2  Teach  me  some  melodious  measure, 

Sung  by  raptured  saints  above; 
fill  my  soul  with  sacred  pleasure, 
While  I  sing  redeeming  love. 

3  Thou  didst  seek  me  when  a  stranger, 

Wandering  from  the  fold  of  God; 


SOLATIUM   CARITATIS    8.7.8.7. 


Thou,  to  save  my  soul  from  danger. 
Didst  redeem  me  with  Thy  blood. 

4  By  Thy  hand  restored,  defended. 

Safe  through  life  thus  far  I've  come; 
Safe,  O  Lord,  when  life  is  ended. 
Bring  me  to  my  heavenly  home. 

Rev.  R.  Robinson,  1758 
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Chas.  Vincbnt 


^^  .  J  j   jW^z^l|i#F 


Crown  His  head  with    end  -  less  bless  -  ing,  Who,   in  God    the    Fa-ther's  name. 
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With  com -pas-sion  nev-er   ceas-ing,  Comes  sal  -  va- tion    to   pro-claim.  A-men. 
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Highest  honors,  never  failing. 
Rise  eternal  rotmd  Thy  throne. 


dl!  ye  saints  I  who  know  His  favor, 
Who  within  His  gates  are  found, — 
There,  on  high  exalt  the  Saviour, 

Let  His  courts  with  praise  resound.      4  Now,  ye  saints  I  His  power  confessing. 

In  your  grateful  strains  adore; 
3  Jesus  I  Thee  our  Saviour  hailing.  For  His  mercy,  never  ceasing, 

Thee  oar  God  in  praise  we  own;  Flows,  and  flows  for  evermore. 

Rev  William  Goodb,  1811 


PRAISE  TO   CHRIST 


BETHANY    8.7.8.7. D. 
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H.  Smart,  1867 
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Might  -  y    God,  while   an  -  gels  bless  Thee,May    a 
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mor-tal  sing    Thy  name? 
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Lord    of    men     as      well    as  an  -  gels,    Thou  art     ev  -  'ry    crea-ture's  theme. 
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Lord    of      ev  -  'ry    land  and     na  -  tion, 
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Sound-ed  thro'  the  wide  cre-a-tion     Be    Thy  just  and    end -less  praise.  A-men. 
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2  For  the  grandeur  of  Thy  nature, 

Grand  beyond  a  seraph's  thought; 
For  the  wonders  of  creation, 

Works  with  skill  and  kindness  wrought; 
For  Thy  providence,  that  governs 

Through  Thine  empire's  wide  domain, 
Wings  an  angel,  guides  a  sparrow, 

BlessM  be  Thy  gentle  reign. 


M.  1=  [fiff^Mifa 


3  But  Thy  rich.  Thy  free  redemption. 

Bright,  though  veiled  in  darkness  long,  — 
Thought  is  poor,  and  poor  expression, — 

Who  can  sing  that  wondrous  song? 
Brightness  of  the  Father's  glory, 

Shall  Thy  praise  unuttered  lie? 
Break,  my  tongue,  such  guilty  silence  1 

Sing  the  Lord  who  came  to  die. 


4  From  the  highest  throne  of  glory 

To  the  cross  of  deepest  woe. 
Thou  didst  stoop  to  ransom  captives; 

Flow  my  praise,  for  ever  flow. 
Reascend,  immortal  Saviour, 

Leave  Thy  footstool,  take  Thy  throne; 
Thence  return,  and  reign  for  ever: 

Be  the  kingdom  all  Thine  own  I 


Rer.  R.  Robinson,  191^ 
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KIRBY  BEDON    6.6.4.6.6.6.4. 
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PRAISE  TO  CHRIST 

E.  BUHNSTT,  1887 
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Shep  -  herd    of      ten  -  der      youth,     Guid  -  ing     in   love    and     truth. 
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Through  de-^ous    ways;     Christ  our    tii-umph  -  ant     king, 


We  come  Thy 
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name  to     sing,     And  here  our  chil-dren    bring 
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To  shout  Thy  praise.  A-men. 
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2  Thou  art  our  holy  Lord, 
The  all-subduing  word, 

Healer  of  strife; 
Thou  didst  Thyself  abase. 
That  from  sin's  deep  disgrace 
Thou  mightest  save  our  race, 

And  give  us  life. 

3  Thou  art  the  great  High  Priest; 
Thou  hast  prepared  the  feast 

Of  heavenly  love: 
In  all  our  mortal  pain 
Hone  call  on  Thee  in  vain; 
Help  Thou  didst  not  disdain. 

Help  from  above. 


4  Ever  be  Thou  our  guide. 
Our  shepherd  and  our  pride. 

Our  staff  and  song; 
Jesus,  Thou  Christ  of  God, 
By  Thy  perennial  word, 
Lead  us  where  Thou  hast  trod, 

Blake  our  faith  strong. 

5  So  now,  and  till  we  die, 
Sound  we  Thy  praises  high, . 

And  joyful  sing; 
Let  all  the  holy  throng 
Who  to  Thy  church  belong, 
Unite  and  swell  the  song 

To  Christ  our  king! 

The  earliest  known  hymn  of  the  Christian  Church.    About  aoo. 

Tr.  Rev.  H.  M.  Dhxtkr,  1S46 


PRAISE   TO   CHRIST 


WESTWOOD    7.6.7.6.D. 


R.  H.  McCartkst 
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O     Sav-iour,  pre-cious  Sav  -  iour,Whom  yet     un-seen    we     love, 
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O     name  of   might  and     fa    -    vor,    All      oth  -  er  names  a  -  bove : 
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We     wor  -  ship  Thee,  we      bless    Thee,    To    Thee     a  -  lone  we      sing; 
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We  praise  Thee,and  con  -  fess  Thee    Our     ho-  ly   Lord  and   king!   A- men. 


2  O  bringer  of  salvation, 

Who  wondrously  hast  wrought. 
Thyself  the  revelation 

Of  love  beyond  our  thought: 
We  worship  Thee,  we  bless  Thee, 

To  Thee  alone  we  sing; 
We  praise  Thee,  and  confess  Thee 

Our  holy  Lord  and  king! 

3  In  Thee  all  fulness  dwelleth, 

All  grace  and  power  divine; 
The  glory  that  excelleth, 
O  Son  of  God,  is  Thine: 


We  worship  Thee,  we  bless  Thee, 

To  Thee  alone  we  sing; 
We  praise  Thee,  and  confess  Thee 

Our  holy  Lord  and  king  I 

4  O  grant  the  consimunation 
Of  this  our  song  above. 
In  endless  adoration. 

And  everlasting  love: 
Then  shall  we  praise  and  bless  The*, 

Where  perfect  praises  ring. 
And  evermore  confess  Thee 
Our  Saviour  and  our  king! 

Francbs  R.  Havkrgai.,  1873 


PEARSALL    7.6.7.6. D. 
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PRAISE  TO   CHRIST 


St.  Gall  Katholiflchec  Goangbucb,  1863 
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O    One  with  God    the    Fa      -      ther      In    maj  -  es  -  ty     and  might, 
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The  bright-ness    of      His      glo    -    ry,        £  -  ter  -  nal  Light  of       light; 
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CVer  this    our    home    of      dark  -   ness      Thy    rays  are  stream-ing  now; 
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The  shad-ows  flee     be  -  fore    Thee,  The  world's  true  Light  art  Thou.      A-men. 
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2  Yet,  Lord,  we  see  but  darkly: 

O  heavenly  light,  arise, 
Dispel  these  mists  that  shroud  us, 

And  hide  Thee  from  our  eyes  I 
We  long  to  tread  the  footprints 

That  Thou  Thyself  hast  trod; 
We  long  to  see  the  pathway 

That  leads  to  Thee  our  God. 


3  O  Jesus,  shine  around  us 

With  radiance  of  Thy  grace; 
O  Jesus,  turn  upon  us 

The  brightness  of  Thy  face. 
We  need  no  star  to  guide  us. 

As  on  our  way  we  press, 
If  Thou  Thy  light  vouchsafest, 

O  Sun  of  righteousness. 

Bishop  WiLUAM  Walsham  How,  1871 


THE   HOLY   SPIRIT 


OTTERBOURNE     L  M. 
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Hatdn.    Arr.  by  J.  Tukls 


O  grant  US  lightythat  we    may  know     The  wisdom  Thou  a-  lone  canst  give; 
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That  truth  may  guide  where'er  we  go,       And  vir-tue  bless  where'er  we  live.    A-men. 


2  O  grant  us  light,  that  we  may  see 

Where  error  lurks  in  human  lore, 
And  turn  our  doubting  minds  to  Thee, 
And  love  Thy  simple  word  the  more. 

3  O  grant  us  light,  that  we  may  learn 

How  dead  is  life  from  Thee  apart, 
How  sure  is  joy  for  all  who  turn 
To  Thee  an  undivided  heart. 


MENDON     L  M. 


4  O  grant  us  light,  in  grief  and  pain. 

To  lift  our  burdened  hearts  above, 
And  count  the  very  cross  a  gain. 
And  bless  our  Father's  hidden  love. 

5  O  grant  us  light,  when,  soon  or  late. 

All  earthly  scenes  shall  pass  away, 
In  Thee  to  find  the  open  gate 
To  deathless  home  and  endless  day. 

Rer.  Lawrbncb  Tuttibtt,  1864 


German  Melody.    Arr.  by  S.  Dybr,  1824 


iousSpir  -  it,heav'n-ly  Dove,  With  light  and  com-fort  trom   a-bove; 


Come,graciou8  Spir  -  it,heav'n-i 


Be  Thou  our  guardian,Thou  our  guide,0'er  ev-'ry  thought  and  step  preside.     A-men. 


2  The  light  of  truth  to  us  display, 
And  make  us  know  and  choose  Thy  way: 
Plant  holy  fear  in  every  heart. 

That  we  from  God  may  ne'er  depart. 

3  Lead  us  to  holiness,  the  road 

Which  we  must  take  to  dwell  with  God: 


Lead  us  to  Christ,  the  living  way. 
Nor  let  us  from  His  pastures  stray. 

4  Lead  us  to  God,  our  final  rest. 
To  be  with  ffim  for  ever  blest: 
Lead  us  to  heaven,  that  we  may  share 
Fulness  of  joy  for  ever  there. 

Rev.  Simon  Bkownb,  lyao 


ST.  AGNES    C.  M. 


236 


THE   HOLY   SPIRIT 


Rer.  J.  B.  Dykbs,  1866 
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Come,  Ho-ly    Spir  -  it,    heav'nly    Dove,   With  all   Thy  quick'ning  powers; 


Elin-dle    a   flame  of     sa 


-cred  love        In  these  cold  hearts  of 


ours. 
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A-men, 
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2  Look  how  we  grovel  here  below, 

Fond  of  these  trifling  toys; 
Our  souls  can  neither  fly  nor  go 
To  reach  eternal  joys. 

3  In  vain  we  tune  our  formal  songs. 

In  vain  we  strive  to  rise; 
Hosannas  languish  on  our  tongues. 
And  our  devotion  dies. 


ST.  CUTHBERT    8.6.8.4. 


4  Dear  Lord,  and  shall  we  ever  live 

At  this  poor  dying  rate? 
Our  love  so  faint,  so  cold  to  Thee, 
And  Thine  to  us  so  great  I 

5  Come,  Holy  Spirit,  heavenly  Dove, 

With  all  Thy  quickening  powers; 
Come,  shed  abroad  a  Saviour's  love. 
And  that  shall  kindle  ours. 

Rev.  Isaac  Watts,  1707 
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Rev.  J.  B.  Dykes,  1861 


Qvx   blest      Re-deem -er,   ere    He 


breathed  His  ten-der,  last    fare -well, 
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A   Guide,     a  Com-fort  -  er,    be-queathedWith    us       to       dwell. 
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A-men. 
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2  He  came  sweet  influence  to  impart, 

A  gracious,  willing  guest, 
While  He  can  find  one  humble  heart 
Wherein  to  rest. 

3  And  His  that  gentle  voice  we  hear. 
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4  And  every  virtue  we  possess, 
And  every  victory  won. 

And  every  thought  of  holiness 
Are  His  alone. 

5  Spirit  of  purity  and  grace. 


Soft  as  the  breath  of  even,  [fear.        Our  weakness,  pitying,  see: 

That  checks  each  thought,  that  calms  each    O  make  our  hearts  Thy  dwelling-place, 
And  speaks  of  heaven.  And  worthier  Thee. 

Harriet  Auber,  1839 


THE   HOLY    SPIRIT 


SEPTEM    VOCES    7.7.7.5. 


Arr.  by  A.  Sullivaic,  1874 


muu^. 


^^m 


5=5=? 


Ho  -  ly  Ghost,  the      In  -  fi  -  nite,    Shine    up -on    our      na-ture's  night 
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With  Thy  bless -ed      in -ward  light,      Com-fort  -  er      di  -  vinet 


A-men. 
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2  We  are  sinful,  cleanse  us,  Lord; 
We  are  faint.  Thy  strength  afford; 
Lost,  until  by  Thee  restored. 

Comforter  divine! 

3  Like  the  dew.  Thy  peace  distil; 
Guide,  subdue  our  wayward  will. 
Things  of  Christ  unfolding  still. 

Comforter  divine! 
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CHARITY    7.7.7.5. 
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4  In  us  "  Abba,  Father,"  cry. 
Earnest  of  our  bUss  on  high, 
Seal  of  immortality. 

Comforter  divine! 

5  Search  for  us  the  depths  of  God; 
Bear  us  up  the  starry  road. 

To  the  height  of  Thine  abode. 
Comforter  divine! 

Gborgb  Rawson,  i8s3 

J.  STAINBRf  1868 
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Gra-cious  Spir  -  it.     Ho 
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Taught  by  Thee    we    cov  -  et      most 
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Of    Thv  eifts  at    Pen-te  -  cost.        Ho 
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Of    Thy  gifts  at    Pen-te  -  cost. 
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2  Faith,  that  mountains  could  remove. 
Tongues  of  earth  or  heaven  above. 
Knowledge,  all  things,  empty  prove. 

Without  heavenly  love. 

3  Love  is  kind,  and  suffers  long; 
Love  is  meek,  and  thinks  no  wrong; 
Love  than  death  itself  more  strong; 

Therefore,  give  us  love. 


4  Faith  will  vanish  into  sight; 
Hope  be  emptied  in  delight; 

Love  in  heaven  will  shine  more  bright; 
Therefore,  give  us  love. 

5  Faith  and  hope  and  love  we  see. 
Joining  hand  in  hand,  agree; 
But  the  greatest  of  the  three. 

And  the  best,  is  love. 

Bishop  Christophbr  Wordsworth,  186a 


FERRIER    7.7.7.7. 


240 


THE    noLV    SPIRIT 


Rer.  J.  B.  Dvkbs,  i86a 
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Ho  -  ly  Ghost,  with  light    di-vine,    Shine    up -on    this  heart    of   mine; 
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Chase    the  shades  of  night     a  -  way,  Turn  the  dark-ness  in  -  to  day.      A-men 
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a  Holy  Ghost,  with  power  divine, 
Cleanse  this  guilty  heart  of  mine; 
Long  has  sin,  without  control, 
Held  dominion  o'er  my  soul. 

3  Holy  Ghost,  with  joy  divine. 

Cheer  this  saddened  heart  of  mine; 


PARACLETE    7.7.7.7. 
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Bid  my  many  woes  depart, 

Heal  my  wounded,  bleeding  heart. 

4  Holy  Spirit,  all  divine, 

Dwell  within  this  heart  of  mine. 
Cast  down  every  idol-throne; 
Reign  supreme,  and  reign  alone. 

Rev.  Andkbw  Rrbd,  1817 
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Bbrtmold  Tours 
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Gra-cioua  Spir  -  it,    Dove  di  -  vine.      Let  Thy  light  with-in     me    shine; 
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All    my  guilt  -  y    fears  re-move.      Fill    me  full  of  Heav'n  and  love.  A-men. 


a  Speak  Thy  pardoning  grace  to  me. 
Set  the  burdened  sinner  free. 
Lead  me  to  the  Lamb  of  God, 
Wash  me  in  His  precious  blood. 

3  Life  and  peace  to  me  impart, 
S^  sM^ation  on  my  heart. 


Breathe  Thyself  into  my  breast. 
Earnest  of  immortal  rest. 

4  Let  me  never  from  Thee  stray. 
Keep  me  in  the  narrow  way. 
Fill  my  soul  with  joy  divine, 
JKeep  me,  Lord,  forever  Thine. 

John  Stockbr,  1777 


THE   HOLY   SPIRIT 


CONSECRATION     7.7.7.7. 
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Ho  -ly    Spir  -  it.  Truth   di  -  vine,  Dawn  up  -  on    this    soul    of    mine; 
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Word  of   God,  and   in  -  ward  Light,Wake  my  spir  -  it,  clear  my  sight.    A-men. 
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2  Holy  Spirit,  Love  divine. 

Glow  within  this  heart  of  mine; 
Kindle  every  high  desire; 
Perish  self  in  Thy  pure  fire  I 

3  Holy  Spirit,  Power  divine. 

Fill  and  nerve  this  will  of  mine; 
By  Thee  may  I  strongly  live. 
Bravely  bear,  and  nobly  strive. 


4  Holy  Spirit,  Right  divine, 

King  within  my  conscience  reign; 
Be  my  law,  and  I  shall  be 
Firmly  bound,  forever  free. 

5  Holy  Spirit,  Peace  divine, 

Still  this  restless  heart  of  mine; 
Speak  to  calm  this  tossing  sea, 
Stayed  in  Thy  tranquility. 


6  Holy  Spirit,  Joy  divine, 

Gladden  Thou  this  heart  of  mine; 

In  the  desert  ways  I  sing, 

"  Spring,  O  Well,  forever  spring." 


Rev.  Samubl  Longvbllow,  1864 


MORNINGTON    S.  M. 


Earl  of  Mornington,  1760 


Come,   Ho-ly    Spir  -  it,     comet     Let     Thy     bright  beams  a  -  rise; 
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Die -pel  the  dark-ness  from  our  mind8,And    o  -  pen     all   our  eyes.     A-men. 


t 


f=^ 


&s 


Si 


2  Revive  our  drooping  faith, 

Our  doubts  and  fears  remove, 
And  kindle  in  our  breasts  the  flame 
Oi  never-dying  love. 

3  Convince  ua  of  our  sin; 

Then  lead  to  Jesus'  Uood; 
And  to  our  wondering  view  reveal 
The  secret  love  of  God. 


4  *Tis  Thine  to  cleanse  the  heart, 

To  sanctify  the  soul, 
To  pour  fresh  life  on  every  part, 
And  new  create  the  whole. 

5  Dwell  therefore  in  our  hearts; 

Our  minds  from  bondage  free; 
Then  shall  we  know,  and  praise,  and  love 
The  Father,  Son,  and  Thee. 

J.  Hart,  1759.    Alt.  A.  M.  Toplady,  1776 
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Lord   God,    the      Ho  -  ly    Ghost,      In     this      ac  -  cept  -  ed     hour, 
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As    on    the   day    of    Pen  -  te-cost,  De-scendin     all   Thy  pow'r.    A-men. 
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2  We  meet  with  one  accord 

In  our  appointed  place, 
And  wait  the  promise  of  our  Lord, 
The  Spirit  of  all  grace. 

3  The  young,  the  old,  inspire 

With  wisdom  from  above; 
And  give  us  hearts  and  tongues  of  fire 
To  pray,  and  praise,  and  love. 


4  Spirit  of  light,  explore, 

And  chase  our  gloom  away, 
With  luster  shining  more  and  more 
Unto  the  perfect  day. 

5  Spirit  of  truth,  be  Thou, 

In  life  and  death,  our  guide; 
O  Spirit  of  adoption,  now 
May  we  be  sanctified! 

J.  MONTGOMSRV,  |9S9 


SALVATION 


GERONTIUS    C.  M. 
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Rey.  J.  B.  IKkbs,  t868 


I      look    to     Thee; 
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Je- BUS,  Thou  art^     the    sin -ner's  Friend: As  such 
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Now,  in  the  ful  -  ness    of     Thy 


love,    O 


Lord,   re-mem -ber  me.      A-pien. 


2  Thou  wondrous  Advocate  with  God, 

I  yield  my  soul  to  Thee; 
While  Thou  art  pleading  on  the  throne, 
Dear  Lord,  remember  me. 

3  Lord,  I  am  guilty,  I  am  vile. 

But  Thy  salvation's  free; 
Then,  in  Thine  all-abounding  grace. 
Dear  Lord,  remember  me. 


i 


EVERSLEY    C.  M. 


4  Howe'er  forsaken  or  despised, 
Howe'er  oppressed  I  be, 

Howe'er  forgotten  here  on  earth, 
Do  Thou  remember  me. 

5  And  when  I  close  my  eyes  in  death. 

And  human  help  shall  flee. 
Then,  then,  my  dear  redeeming  God, 
O  then  remember  me. 

Rev.  Richard  Buknham ,  1706 
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Tnouart     the  way:   to  Thee    a- lone  From  sin  and  death  we      flee;      And 
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he    who  would  the     Fa  -  ther  seek.  Must  seek   Him,Lord,  by   Thee.      A-men. 


2  Thou  art  the  truth:  Thy  word  alone 

True  wisdom  can  impart; 
Thou  only  canst  inform  the  mind. 
And  purify  the  heart. 

3  Thou  art  the  life:  the  rending  tomb 

Proclaims  Thy  conquering  arm. 


And  those  who  put  their  trust  in  Thee 
Nor  death,  nor  hell  shall  harm. 

4  Thou  art  the  way,  the  truth,  the  life; 
Grant  us  that  way  to  know. 
That  truth  to  keep,  that  life  to  win, 
Whose  joys  eternal  flow. 

Bishop  Grorgr  W-  Doank,  iSs^ 


FERGUSON    S.  M. 
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SALVATION 


G.  KiNCSLsv,  1843 


m 


-I  — [-- 


J._^ 


i 


cease,    my     wan  -  d'ring  soul,        On     rest  -  less    wing      to     roam ; 
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All   the    wide  world,  to     ei  -  therpole,  Has   not     for  thee      a  home.    A-men. 


3  Behold  the  ark  of  God, 
Behold  the  open  door; 
Hasten  to  gain  that  dear  abode. 
And  rove,  my  soul,  no  more. 


3  There  safe  thou  shalt  abide. 
There  sweet  shall  be  thy  rest, 
And  every  longing  satisfied. 
With  full  salvation  blest. 

RcT.  William  A.  Muhlbmbbkc,  i8a6 
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I.  Smith,  c>  1770 


^-iQ--^ 


-|t 


Grace,  'tis      a    charm  -  ing    soimd,  Har  -  mo  -  nious      to 
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Heav'n  with  the  ech  -  o    shall  re  -  soimd,And    all       the  earth  shall  hear.    A-men. 
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3  Grace  first  contrived  the  way 
To  save  rebellious  man. 
And  all  the  steps  that  grace  display 
Which  drew  the  wondrous  plan. 

3  Grace  taught  my  wandering  feet 
To  tread  the  heavenly  road; 


And  new  supplies  each  hour  I  meet. 
While  pressing  on  to  God. 

4  Grace  all  the  work  shall  crown, 
Through  everlasting  days; 
It  lays  in  heaven  the  topmost  stone, 
And  well  deserves  the  praise. 

Rev.  Philip  Dodoridgk,  1740 


SALVATION 


LENOX    6.6.6.6.8.8. 
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{First  Tun€) 


Blow  ye  the  trumpet,  blow !  The  glad-ly  solemn  sound;  Let  all  the  na-tionsknow. 
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To    earth's  re  -  mot  -  est    bound,  The  3rear    of      ju  -  U  -  lee     is    come, 
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The  year  of   ju-bi-lee    is  come;  Re-turn,  ye  ransom'd sin  -  ners,home !  A-men. 


2  Jesus,  our  Great  High  Priest, 

Hath  full  atonement  made; 
Ye  weary  spirits,  rest; 

Ye  mournful  souls,  be  glad: 
The  3rear  of  jubilee  is  come; 
Return,  ye  ransomed  sinners,  home. 

3  Extol  the  Lamb  of  God, 

The  all-atoning  Lamb; 
Redemption  in  His  blood 

Throughout  the  world  proclaim: 
The  year  of  jubilee  is  come; 
Return,  ye  ransomed  sinners,  home. 


4  Ye,  who  have  sold  for  naught 

Your  heritage  above. 
Shall  have  it  back  unbought. 

The  gift  of  Jesus'  love: 
The  year  of  jubilee  is  come; 
Return,  ye  ransomed  sinners,  home. 

5  The  gospel  trumpet  hear. 

The  news  of  heavenly  grace; 
And,  saved  from  earth,  appear 

Before  your  Saviour's  face: 
The  year  of  jubilee  is  come; 
Return,  ye  ransomed  sinners,  home. 

R«T.  Chaklss  Wbslst,  1750 
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CHRIST  CHURCH     6.6.6.6.8.8.      {Second  Tune) 


C.  Stbggall,  1865 
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Let       all       the      na  -  tions    know,      To    earth's    re  -  mot  -  est      bound, 


n^m^ 


t 


f 


* 


^^ 


^m 


2: 


«^ 


^ 


a^=^/^^-fJ=^=^ 


^^ 


^§1 


5^- 


The  year  of   ju-bi  -  lee  is  come;  Re-tumyye  lan-flom'dsin  -  ners,  home  I     A-men. 
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Not    what  these  hands  have     done    Can      save    this    guilt    -  y        soul; 
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Not  what  this  toil  -  ing  flesh  has  borne  Can  make  my  spir  -  it      whole.   A-men. 
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4  Thy  love  to  me,  O  God, 

Not  mine,  O  Lord,  to  Thee, 
Can  rid  me  of  this  dark  unrest. 
And  set  my  spirit  free. 

5  I  bless  the  Christ  of  God, 

I  rest  on  love  divine: 
And  with  tmfaltering  lip  and  heart, 
I  call  this  Saviour  mine. 

Rev.  HoRATius  BoMAR,  185: 


2  Not  what  I  feel  or  do 

Can  give  me  peace  with  God; 
Not  all  my  prayers,  and  sighs,  and  tears. 
Can  bear  my  awful  load. 

3  Thy  work  alone,  O  Christ, 

Can  ease  this  weight  of  sin; 
Thy  blood  alone,  O  Lamb  of  God, 
Can  give  me  peace  within. 


SALVATION 


TOPLADY    Six  7s. 
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(First  Tune) 


T.  Hastings,  1830 
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Rock    of      A   -    geSydeft     for  me  I   Let    me    hide      my- self     in    Thee; 
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e   dou  -  ble  cure,  Cleanse  me  from  itsguilt  and  pow'r.  A  -  men. 
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2  Could  my  zeal  no  respite  know, 
Could  my  tears  forever  flow. 
All  for  sin  could  not  atone. 
Thou  must  save,  and  Thou  alone; 
Nothing  in  my  hand  I  bring, 
Simply  to  Thy  Cross  I  cling. 

3  While  I  draw  this  fleeting  breath, 
When  mine  eyelids  close  in  death. 
When  I  soar  to  worlds  unknown. 
And  behold  Thee  on  Thy  throne, 
Rock  of  Ages,  cleft  for  me. 

Let  me  hide  myself  in  Thee. 


GETHSEMANE    Six  7s. 
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{Second  Titne) 


Rer.  A.  M.  Topladt,  1776 


R.  Rbdhbad,  1853 
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Rock  of       A  -  ges,  cleft     for  me,     Let     me    hide  my-  sdf     ia    Thee; 
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SALVATION 
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Let     the     wa  -  ter    and    the  blood,  From  Thy    riv  -  en    side  which  flowed, 
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Be    of     sin    the  dou  -blecure,Clean8emefrom  its  guilt  and  pow'r.  A-men. 
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Rev.  H.  P.  Smith,  1874 
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Je-sus,  en-grave  it     on    my heart,That Thou th?  one  thing  need-ful    art; 


I  could  from  all  things  parted  be,     But  nev-  er,  nev-  er,  Lbrd,from  Thee.  A-men. 


2  Heedful  is  Thy  most  precious  blood, 
To  reconcile  my  soul  to  God; 
Heedful  is  Thy  indulgent  care; 
Heedful  Thy  all-prevailing  prayer. 

3  Heedful  thy  presence,  dearest  Lord, 
True  peace  and  comfort  to  afford; 
Heedful  thy  promise,  to  impart 
Fresh  life  and  vigor  to  my  heart. 


4  Needful  art  Thou,  my  guide,  my  stay, 
Through  all  life's  dark  and  weary  way; 
Nor  less  in  death  Thou*lt  needful  be. 
To  bring  my  qiirit  home  to  Thee. 

5  Then  needful  still,  my  God,  my  King, 
Thy  name  eternally  I'll  sing! 

Glory  and  praise  be  ever  His, — 
The  one  thing  needful  Jesus  is  I 

Rev.  Samukl  Mkolbv,  1789 


SALVATION 


BERTHOLD    (Amsterdam)     7.6.7.6.D. 
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The  King  of     glo  -  ry    stand  -  eth       Be  -  side      that  heart    of       sin, 
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His  might  -  y     voice  com  -  mand  -  eth      The    rag  -  ing  waves  with  -  in 
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The  floods   of      deep  -  est      an  -  guish    Roll  back  -  ward  at      His    will, 
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As    o'er     thestonn  a  -  ris  -  eth       His  man  -  date/'Peace,be   still."  A-men. 
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2  At  times,  with  sudden  glory, 

He  speaks,  and  all  is  done! 
Without  one  stroke  of  battle 

The  victory  is  won: 
While  we  with  joy  beholding. 

Can  scarce  believe  it  true, 
That  e'en  our  kingly  Jesus 

Can  form  such  hearts  anew. 

3  But  sometimes  in  the  stillness. 
He  gently  draweth  near, 
And  whispers  words  of  welcome, 
Into  the  sinner's  ear; 


With  anxious  heart  He  waiteth 
The  answer  of  His  cry, 

That  oft  repeated  question, 
'*  O  wherefore  wilt  thou  die?  " 


4  O  Christ,  His  love  is  mighty! 

Long-suffering  is  His  grace! 
And  glorious  is  the  splendor 

That  beameth  from  His  face! 
Our  hearts  up-leap  in  gladness, 

When  we  behold  that  love, 
As  we  go  singing  onward 

To  dwell  with  Him  above. 

Mn.  C.  L.  S.  BANCROFT,  1867 
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REDEMPTION    8.7.8.7.8.7. 


SALVATION 


C.  Gounod,  187a 


To    the  name    of      our  sal-va  -  tion  Laud  and  hon-or      let    lis   pay, 
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Which  for   ma-ny  a    gen  -  er  -  a  -  tion  Hid    in  God's  fore-knowl-edge  lay, 
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But  with  ho  -  ly  ez  -  ul  -  ta  -  tion  We  may  sing  a  -  loud  to  -  day.      A-men. 
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a  Jesus  is  the  name  we  treasure, 

Name  beyond  what  words  can  tell. 

Name  of  gladness,  name  of  pleasure. 
Ear  and  heart  delighting  well; 

Name  of  sweetness  passing  measure, 
Saving  us  from  sin  and  hell. 

3  Tis  the  name  for  adoration, 
Name  for  songs  of  victory. 

Name  for  holy  meditation 
In  this  vale  of  misery, 

Name  for  joyful  veneration 
By  the  citizens  on  high. 


4  'Tis  the  name  that  whoso  preacheth 

Speaks  like  music  to  the  ear; 
Who  in  prayer  this  name  beseecheth 

Sweetest  comfort  flndeth  near; 
Who  its  perfect  wisdom  reacheth 

Heavenly  joy  possesseth  here. 

5  Jesus  is  the  name  exalted 

Over  every  other  name; 
In  this  name,  whene'er  assaulted. 

We  can  put  our  foes  to  shame; 
Strength  to  them  who  else  had  halted , 

Eyes  to  blind,  and  feet  to  lame. 


6  Therefore  we,  in  love  adoring, 

This  most  blessed  name  revere. 
Holy  Jesus,  Thee  imploring 

So  to  write  it  in  us  here 
That  hereafter,  heavenward  soaring, 

We  may  sing  with  angels  there. 

German  Hymn.    Tr.  J.  M.  Nkal^ 
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One 'there    is,      a  -  bove  all     oth  -  ers.  Well    de  -  serves  the  name  of   friend; 
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His      is    love   be  -  yond  a    broth- er's   Cost-ly,    free,  and  knows  no     end: 
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They,  who  once  His   kind-ness  prove,  Find    it     ev-  er-last-ing   love.    A-men. 


2  Which  of  all  our  friends,  to  save  us. 

Could  or  would  have  shed  his  blood? 
But  our  Jesus  died  to  have  us 

Reconciled  in  Him  to  God: 
This  was  boundless  love  indeed! 
Jesus  is  a  friend  in  need. 

3  When  He  lived  on  earth  abased, 

"  Friend  of  sinners  "  was  His  name; 
Now  above  all  glory  raised, 

He  rejoices  in  the  same. 
Still  He  calls  them  brethren,  friends. 
And  to  all  their  wants  attends. 

4  Oh,  for  grace  our  hearts  to  soften  I 

Teach  us,  Lord,  at  length  to  love; 
We,  alas!  forget  too  often 

What  a  Friend  we  have  above: 
But  when  home  our  souls  are  brought, 
We  will  love  Thee  as  we  ought. 


Rer.  John  Nbwton,  1779 
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INVITATION 


Virgil  C.  Taylok,  1S47 


With    tear -fill  eyes    I     look   a-round;  Life  seems  a    dark  and  stormy    sea; 


Tet  *midst  the  gloom 


a  sound,  A  heav'n-ly  whi»-per/*Come  to  Me  t  *'  A-men. 


Heavenward  direct  thy  weeping  eye; 
I  am  thy  portion;  Come  to  Mel" 


3  It  tells  me  of  a  place  of  rest, 

It  tells  me  where  my  soul  may  flee: 
0,  to  the  weary,  faint,  oppressed. 

How  sweet  the  bidding,  **  Come  to  Me  I  '*   4  O  voice  of  mercy,  voice  of  love ! 

In  conflict,  gric^,  and  agony, 
3  '*  Come,  for  all  else  must  fail  and  die;  Support  me,  cheer  me  from  above, 

Earth  is  no  resting-place  for  thee;  And  gently  whisper,  '*  Come  to  Mel " 

Charlottx  Elliott,  1841 
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BLOCKLEY    L.  M.  T.  Buxkley,  i»i 
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Take  up  thy  cross,  the  Sav -  iour  said.    If  thou  wouldst  my  dis  -  d  -  pie     be; 
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De  -  ny   thy-self ,  the   world  forsake.  And  hum-bly  fol  -  low  af  -  ter  Me.      A-men. 
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2  Take  up  Thy  cross;  let  not  its  weight  The  Lord  for  thee  the  cross  endured. 
Fill  thy  weak  spirit  with  alarm;  To  save  thy  soul  from  death  and  hell. 

ffis  strength  shall  bear  thy  spirit  up. 

And  brace  thy  heart,  and  nerve  thine  arm.  4  Take  up  thy  cross  and  follow  Christ, 

Nor  think  till  death  to  lay  it  down; 

3  Take  up  thy  cross,  nor  heed  the  shame;  For  only  he  who  bears  the  cross 

Nor  let  the  foolish  pride  rebel;  May  hope  to  wear  the  glorious  crown. 

Chaklss  W.  Evkrbst,  tS]s 
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LA   BARRE    L  M. 


W.  F.  BiDDLB 
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God  call-ingyetl  shall  I      not  hear?  Earth's  pleasures  shall  I    still  hold  dear? 

4  .   ■  rJ^^J 


Shall  lie's  swift  pass-ing  years  all  fl  ,    And  still  my  soul  in  slumber  lie?     A-men. 
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Copyrlirht,  190$*  by  W.  F.  Biddls  ^-^ 

2  God  calling  yet!  and  shall  He  knock,  I  wait,  but  He  does  not  forsake; 
And  I  my  heart  the  closer  lock?                    He  calls  me  still;  my  heart,  awake  1 
He  still  is  waiting  to  receive,                        ^^  ^^^^U,,^^        ,  j  ^^^^^  ^ 

And  shall  I  dare  His  Spirit  gneve?  ^y  ^^^  I  ^^^  ^^■^^^  ,,^y. 

3  God  calling  yet  I  and  shall  I  give  Vain  world,  farewell,  from  thee  I  part; 
No  heed,  but  still  in  bondage  live?                The  voice  of  God  hath  reached  my  heart. 

Gkrhakd  Tbrstisgbm,  1730.    Tr.  by  Jamb  Bokthwick,  s8ss 


WARNER     L.  M. 
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Arr.  by  Gbo.  Kingslxv,  1853 


Be-hold,    the  Mas-ter   pass^eth  by  I       O  seest  thou  not    His  plead-ing  eye? 

^^-^ — -- — T-  .^    ^^    F  r  ■  g 


mfif^-f^' 


dif  ^ii^  jig  jigi  ys 


m^ 


With  low   sad  voice  He  call-eth  thee,"Leave  this  vain  world,and  follow  Me  I  "  A-men. 
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W 
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2  O  soul,  bowed  down  with  harrowing  care. 
Hast  thou  no  thought  for  heaven  to  spare? 
From  earthly  toils  lift  up  thine  eye; 
Behold,  the  Master  passeth  by  I 

3  One  heard  Him  calling  long  ago. 
And  straightway  left  all  things  below, 


im 


Counting  His  earthly  gain  as  loss 
For  Jesus  and  His  blessed  cross. 

God  gently  calls  us  every  day: 
Why  should  we  then  our  bliss  delay? 
Thou,  Lord,  e'en  now  art  calling  me; 
I  will  leave  all,  and  follow  Thee. 

Bishop  WiLUAM  W.  How,  alt.  il!jt 


ST.  ANDREW    S.  M. 
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INVITATION 


J.  Barnby,  1866 
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in       our     Iieartt     Is      whia-p'ring,  "Sn  -  ner,  come; 
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ide.the  Church  of  Christ,pro-Glaim8  To  all  Hi*  chil-dren, "  Come."A- 
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The  Bride,the  Church  of  Chri8t,pro-claim 


Come."A-men. 


;=p^f444iEiipji 


2  Let  him  that  heareth,  say 

To  all  ahout  him,  <*  Come; " 
Let  him  that  thirsts  for  righteousness 
To  Christ,  the  fountain,  come. 

3  Tea,  whosoever  will, 

O  let  him  freely  come, 


And  freely  drink  the  stream  of  life: 
'Tis  Jesus  bids  him  come. 

4  Lo,  Jesus,  Who  invites. 

Declares,  **  I  quickly  come;  ** 
Lord,  even  so;  I  wait  Thine  hour; 
Jesus,  my  Saviour,  come. 

H.  U.  Ondbrdonk,  i8a6 


SCHUMANN     S.  M. 
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Arr.  fr.  R.  Schumann 
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Give,  thou,  thy  youth    to 
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God,    With    aU      its    bud -ding 


F* 


gW 


love; 


3  Be  early  wise  for  heaven. 

Choose,  thou,  the  narrow  way; 
The  gate  is  strait,  the  road  is  rough, 
But  it  will  end  in  day. 

3  Take,  thou,  the  side  of  God, 
In  things  or  great  or  small. 


So  shall  He  ever  take  thy  side. 
And  bear  thee  safe  through  all, 

4  Quail  not  before  the  bad. 

Be  brave  for  truth  and  right. 
Fear  God  alone,  and  ever  walk 
As  in  His  holy  sight. 

Rev.  HoKATius  Bona 
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r.  C.  Makbr,  x88i 
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Come       to       the    Say  -  iour  now,     He     gen  -  tly      call  -  eth    thee; 
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In        true       re  -   pent  -  ance  bow,     Be  -  fore    Him    bend     the     knee; 
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He        wait  -  eth       to         be  -  stow    Sal  -    va  -  tion,  peace,  and      love. 
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True     joy    on    earth      be -low,     A  home    in   heav'n    a  -  bove.     A-men. 
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2  Come  to  the  Saviour  now, 

Te  who  have  wandered  far. 
Renew  your  solemn  vow, 

For  His  by  right  you  are; 
Come,  like  poor  wandering  sheep 

Returning  to  His  fold; 
His  arm  will  safely  keep. 

His  love  will  ne'er  grow  cold. 


3  Come  to  the  Saviour,  all, 

Whate'er  your  burdens  be; 
Hear  now  His  loving  call, 

**  Cast  all  your  care  on  Me.*' 
Come,  and  for  every  grief 

In  Jesus  you  wiU  find 
A  sure  and  safe  relief, 

A  loving  friend  and  kind. 

JOHM   M.  WiGNBK,   iWft 


ST.  BEES    7.7.7.7. 
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INVITATION 


Rer.  J.  B.  Dtkes.  i86a 


i  I  J.  Jl.'  J  jii  J  ijlj  J 

Hark,  my   soul,     it    is      the  Lord!    Tis    thv  Sav  -  iour.hear  His 


•mil  f  p:  ^1^ 


un^u}-. 


word; 


^^N-fN^ 


Je  -  BUS  speaks,  and  speaks  to  thee,  '*Say,poor  sin-  ner^lovest  thou  Me?     A-men. 


3  *'  I  delivered  thee  when  bound, 


And,  when  bleeding,  healed  thy  wound; 
Sought  thee  wandering,  set  thee  right. 
Turned  thy  darkness  into  light. 

3  **  Can  a  woman's  tender  care 
Cease  towards  the  child  she  bare? 
Tes,  she  may  forgetful  be, 
Tet  will  I  remember  thee. 

4  '*  Mkie  is  an  unchanging  love, 
ffigher  than  the  heights  above. 


FORGIVENESS    7.7.7.7. 


m^=^^i^;^^m 


Deeper  than  the  depths  beneath. 
Free  and  faithful,  strong  as  death. 

5  *'  Thou  shalt  see  my  glory  soon. 
When  the  work  of  grace  is  done; 
Partner  of  my  throne  shalt  be: 
Say,  poor  sinner,  lovest  thou  Me?  ** 

6  Lord,  it  is  my  chief  complaint. 
That  my  love  is  weak  and  faint; 
Yet  I  love  Thee  and  adore; 
O  for  grace  to  love  Thee  morel 

William  03wpbr,i76S 
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G.  M.  Garrbtt,  187a 
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«  Come,"  said  Je  -  sus'    sa-cred  voice,"  Come,and  make    My  paths  your  choice; 


^g^^ 


ISJU 


?#-f-fifi^H 


I    will  guide  you   to  your  home 


,Wea- 
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ry    pii  -  grim,  hith  -  er    come.     A-men. 


3  ''Thou  who,  houseless,  sole,  forlorn, 
Long  hast  borne  the  proud  world's  scorn. 
Long  hast  roamed  the  barren  waste. 
Weary  pilgrim,  hither  haste. 

3  **  Te  who,  tossed  on  beds  of  pain. 
Seek  for  ease,  but  seek  in  vain; 


g: 


fT=^ 
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Ye,  by  fiercer  anguish  torn. 

In  remorse  for  guilt  who  mourn; 

4  "  Hither  come,  for  here  is  found 
Balm  that  flows  for  every  wound. 
Peace  that  ever  shall  endure. 
Rest  eternal,  sacred,  sure." 

Anna  L.  Barbauld,  179^ 
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BENEVENTO     Eight  7s. 


S.  Wbbbb,  179a 
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Sin- ners,  turn;  why   will   ye     die?      God,  your  Mak-er, 
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God,  Who   did    your    be  -  ing    give,     Made  you  with  Him  -  self     to     live; 
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He     the     fa  -  tal     cause  de-mands,  Asks  the   work    of      His    own  hands. 
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Why,  ye  thank-less  crea-tures,  why      Will  ye  cross  His    love,  and  die?     A-men. 

J    J..   niMru   r    ,a...       .g^ 
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a  Sinners,  turn;  why  will  ye  die? 
God,  your  Saviour,  asks  you  why; 
God  Who  did  your  souls  retrieve, 
Died  Himself  that  ye  might  live: 
Wm  you  let  Him  die  in  vain? 
Crucify  your  Lord  again? 
Why,  ye  ransomed  sinners,  why 
Will  you  slight  His  grace,  and  die? 


3  Sinners,  turn;  why  will  ye  die? 
God,  the  Spirit,  asks  you  why; 
God,  Who  all  your  lives  hath  strove. 
Wooed  you  to  embrace  His  love: 
Will  you  not  the  grace  receive? 
Will  you  still  refuse  to  live? 
Why,  ye  long-sought  sinners,  why 
Will  ye  grieve  your  God,  and  die? 

Rer.  Charlbs  Wbslbv,  1741 
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ST.  EDITH     7.6.7.6.0. 
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INVITATION 


J.  H.  Knbcht,  1799 
Rev.  EowARO  Husband,  1871 
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O      Je  -  8U8,  Thou  art  stand -ing     Out -side    the     fast-closed  door, 
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In     low  -  I7        pa-tiencewait  -  ing      To     pass     the  thresh-old      o'er: 
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Shame  on       us,Chris-tian    broth  -  ers,    His   name    and  sign     who  bear, 
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O  shameythriceshameup-on      us,      To    keep  Him  stand-ing  there !   A-men. 
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3  O  Jesus,  Thou  art  knocking; 

And  lo,  that  hand  is  scarred, 
And  thorns  Thy  brow  encircle, 

And  tears  Thy  face  have  marred; 
O  love  that  passeth  knowledge, 

So  patiently  to  wait  I 
O  sin  that  hath  no  equal. 

So  fast  to  bar  the  gate  I 


3  O  Jesus,  Thou  art  pleading 

In  accents  meek  and  low, 
"  I  died  for  you,  my  children, 

And  will  ye  treat  Me  so?  " 
O  Lord,  with  shame  and  sorrow 

We  open  now  the  door; 
Dear  Saviour,  enter,  enter. 

And  leave  us  nevermore. 

Bishop  William  W.  How,  tS^/ 
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COME  UNTO  ME    7.6.7.6.D. 
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{First  Tum) 


Rer.  J.  B.  Dtkbs,  1875 


r> -r   7 

««  Come  on  -  to      Me,       ye  wea  -  ry. 
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And     I      will  give       you  rest." 
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O     bless  -  ed    voice     of      Je 


BUS,  Which  comes  to    hearts    op-prest! 
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It    tells      of     ben  -  e    -    die     -     tion,    Of      par  -  don^ace  and   peace, 
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Of     joy    that  hath    no     end   -   lag,     Of     love  that  can  -  not  cease.    A-men. 


ME##1^=f#^a^#f^f  f  if;:iiiJ  jB 


2  Come  unto  Me,  ye  wanderers, 

And  I  will  give  you  light." 
O  loving  voice  of  Jesus, 

Which  comes  to  cheer  the  night  I 
Our  hearts  were  filled  with  sadness. 

And  we  had  lost  our  way, 
But  He  has  brought  us  gladness, 

And  songs  at  break  of  day. 


<i 


3  '*  Come  unto  Me,  ye  fainting. 

And  I  will  give  you  life." 
O  cheering  voice  of  Jesus, 

Which  comes  to  aid  our  strife; 
The  foe  is  stem  and  eager. 

The  fight  is  fierce  and  long; 
But  Thou  hast  made  us  mighty^ 

And  stronger  than  the  strong. 


4  **  And  whofioeyer  cometh, 
I  will  not  cast  him  out." 
O  welcome  voice  of  Jestu, 
Which  drives  away  our  doubt! 


INVITATION 

Which  calls  us,  very  sinners, 

Unworthy,  though  we  be 
Of  love  so  free  and  boundless, 

To  come,  O  Lord,  to  Thee. 

WiLUAM  C.  DiX,  1867 


MESSIAH    7.6.7.6.D. 
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G«  F.  Hanosl 
Ait.  by  A.  Sullivan 
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Come   un  -   to      Me,      ye       wea    -    ry,    And       I       will    give     you     rest. 
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O     bless  -  ed    voice      of        Je 


r 


-«^ 


t 


sus,  Which  comes  to   hearts    op  -  prest ! 
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It     tells     of   ben  -   e   -   die   -    tion,    Of      par  -  don,  grace  and      peace,  .  . 
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Of    joy  that  hath  no    end    -    ing.     Of    love  that    can  -  not    cease.     A-men. 
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p.  G.  iLsunr,  1887 
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Souls    of   men  i  why  will    ye    scat  -  ter     Like    a  crowd     of  frightened  sheep? 
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Fool-ish  hearts,  why  will  ye  wan  -  der    From  a    love       so    true  and  deep? 
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Was  there  ev    -    er    kind-  est  shep  -  herd    Half  so   gen  -  tie,  half  so  sweet, 
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As    the  Sav  -  iour  who  would  have  us  Come  and  gath  -  er  round  His  feet?     A-men. 


2  It  is  God:  His  love  looks  mighty 

But  is  mightier  than  it  seems; 
'Tis  our  Father;  and  His  fondness 

Goes  far  out  beyond  our  dreams. 
There's  a  wideness  in  God's  mercy, 

Like  the  wideness  of  the  sea; 
There's  a  kindness  in  His  justice, 

Which  is  more  than  liberty. 

3  There's  no  place  where  earthly  sorrows 

Are  more  felt  than  up  in  heaven; 
There's  no  place  where  earthly  failings 

Have  such  kindly  judgment  given. 
There  is  welcome  for  the  sinner, 

And  more  graces  for  the  goodl 
There  is  mercy  with  the  Saviour; 

There  is  healing  in  His  blood. 


4  For  the  love  of  God  is  broader 

Than  the  measures  of  man's  mind. 
And  the  heart  of  the  Eternal 

Is  most  wonderfully  kind. 
But  we  make  His  love  too  narrow 

By  false  limits  of  our  own; 
And  we  magnify  His  strictness 

With  a  zeal  He  wiU  not  own. 


5  There  is  plentiful  redemption 

In  the  blood  that  has  been  shed; 
There  is  joy  for  all  the  members 

In  the  sorrows  of  the  Head. 
If  our  love  were  but  more  simple. 

We  should  take  Him  at  Bis  word; 
And  our  lives  would  be  all  sunshine 

In  the  sweetness  of  our  Lord. 

Key.  F.  W.  Fabbr.  i 


ABENDS    L  M. 
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H.  S.  Oakblby,  1873 
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Hoi  fn  -"ly    one  that  thirsts  draw  nigh  1  Tis  God  in  -  vites  the  fall-en  race : 


^^ 


f^i  J  JlJ  Jj,^[l^ljr4^^^^a^ 


i^i 


Mer-cy  and  free  sal-va  -  tion  buy;     Buy  wine,and  milk,and  gos-pel  grace.  A-men. 
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3  Come  to  the  living  waters,  cornel 
Sinners,  obey  your  Maker's  call; 
Retnm,  ye  weary  wanderers,  home, 
And  find  My  grace  is  free  for  alll 


3  See  from  the  rock  a  fountain  rise! 
For  you  in  healing  streams  it  rolls; 
Money  ye  need  not  bring,  nor  price. 
Ye  weary,  wandering,  burdened  souls. 


NIAGARA     L  M. 


4  Nothing  ye  in  exchange  shall  give. 
Leave  all  you  have  and  are  behind. 
Frankly  the  gift  of  God  receive, 
Pardon  and  peace  in  Jesus  find. 
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RcT.  Charlbs  Wbslbt,  1740 
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Holev-'ry  one  that  thirsts  draw  nigh !  Tis  God  in-vitesthe  fall -en   race: 
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Mer-cy  and  free  sal-va-tion  buy;  Buy  wine,and  milk,and  gos-pel  grace.    A-men. 
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Rev.  J.  B.  Dtkbs,  iSja 
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To-day  Thy   met  -  cy    calls      me        To    wash      a -way  my     sin; 
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How  -  ev  -  er    great   my     tres  -  pass,     What -e'er       I    may  have  been. 
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How-ev    -  er   long  from  mer  -  cy 


I      may    havetmneda  -   way, 
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Thy  blood,  0  Christ,  can  cleanse  me,    And  make  me  white  to      day.      A-men« 
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2  To-day  Thy  gate  is  open, 

And  aU  who  enter  in 
Shall  find  a  Father's  welcome, 

And  pardon  for  their  sin; 
The  past  shall  be  forgotten, 

A  present  joy  be  given, 
A  future  grace  be  promised, 

A  glorious  crown  in  heaven. 


3  To-day  the  Father  calls  me, 

The  Holy  Spirit  waits. 
The  blessed  angels  gather 

Around  the  heavenly  gates: 
No  question  will  be  asked  me. 

How  often  I  have  come; 
Although  I  oft  have  wandered. 

It  is  my  Father's  home. 

Oswald  Allbn, 
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Dr.  Pbarcb,  1890 


Je  -  BUS  calls  us;    o'er  the     tu-mult     Of  our  life's  wild, rest-less    sea, 


Day   by    day  His  sweet  voice  soundeth,  Sayiiig/*Chri8tian,fol- low   me."  A-men. 


kf^;gf^Hf^JdL|^i^Mm 


m 


2  As,  of  old,  apostles  heard  it  4  In  our  joys  and  in  our  sorrows. 
By  the  Galilean  lake.  Days  of  toil  and  hours  of  ease. 

Turned  from  home  and  toil  and  kindred.        Still  He  calls,  in  cares  and  pleasures. 
Leaving  all  for  His  dear  sake.  '*  Christian,  love  me  more  than  these." 


3  Jesus  calls  us  from  the  worship 
Of  the  vain  world's  golden  store, 
From  each  idol  that  would  keep  us, 
Saying,  ^*  Christian,  love  me  more. 


>» 


5  Jesus  calls  us;  by  Thy  mercies. 
Saviour,  may  we  hear  Thy  call. 
Give  our  hearts  to  Thy  obedience. 
Serve  and  love  Thee  best  of  all. 

Cbcil  F.  Alxxandsr,  185a 


GALILEE    8.7.8.7. 
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{Second  Tune) 


W.  H. JODB 


Je-sos  calls    us;    o'er  the     tu  -mult    Of  our  life's  wild,rest-less    sea. 
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Day  by    day    His  sweet  voice  soundeth,Say-ing,"Christian,  fol-low   me."  A-men. 
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INVITATION 


STEPHANOS    8.5.8.3. 
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{First  Tune) 


H.  W.  Bakbr,  t86S 


^^^m-^^^ 
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Art  thou  wea  -  ry,     art      thou      Ian  -  guid,      Art  thou  sore    dis  -  trest? 
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*  *<  Come      to       me,"  saith  One,  "  and     com  -  ing,      Be 
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rest."     A-men. 


32: 


2  Hath  He  marks  to  lead  me  to  Him,  5  If  I  still  hold  closely  to  Him, 

U  He  be  my  guide?  What  hath  He  at  last? 

"  In  His  feet  and  hands  are  wound-prints,  **  Sorrow  vanquished,  labor  ended, 

And  His  side."  Jordan  past." 


3  Is  there  diadem,  as  monarch. 

That  His  brow  adorns? 
"  Yea,  a  crown,  in  very  surety, 
But  of  thorns." 

4  If  I  find  Him,  if  I  foUow, 

What  His  guerdon  here? 
"  Many  a  sorrow,  many  a  labor, 
Many  a  tear." 


BULLINtjER    8.5.8.3. 


6  If  I  ask  Him  to  receive  me. 

Will  He  say  me  nay? 
"  Not  tm  earth,  and  not  till  heaven 
Pass  away." 

7  Finding,  following,  keeping,  struggling. 

Is  He  sure  to  bless? 
Saints,  apostles,  prophets,  mart3rr8. 
Answer,  "  Yes." 

Based  on  an  early  Greek  Hymn.    Rev.  J.  M.  Nkalb,  i86s 
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(  Second  Tune )  Rev.  E.  W.  Bullingbr,  1877 
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COME,  YE   DISCONSOLATE     II. <0. II. 10. 


INVITATION 
S.  WsBU,  1790 
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Come,      ye      die  -  con  -  so  -  late,       wher  -  e'er      ye      Ian  -  guish; 
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^ 


P^ 


^ 


Come 
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to        the       mer    -    cy  -  seat,        fer    - 
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vent   -  ly       kneel; 
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Here     bring  your  wound -ed  hearts,    here 
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your     an    -    guish; 
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Earth  has      no       sor  -  row       that  heav'n     can  -  not    heal. 
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2  Joy  of  the  desolate,  light  of  the  straying, 

Hope  of  the  penitent,  fadeless  and  pure. 
Here  speaks  the  Comforter,  tenderly  sajring, 
«  Earth  has  no  sorrow  that  heaven  cannot  cure.'' 

3  Here  see  the  Bread  of  life;  see  waters  flowing 

Forth  from  the  throne  of  God,  pure  from  above; 
Come  to  the  feast  of  love;  come,  ever  knowing 
Earth  has  no  sorrow  but  heaven  can  remove. 


A-men. 


^ 


T.  MooRB,  i8if 


INVITATION 
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AURORA    C.  M.  D.        , 


H.  F.  BBNsoif 
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The  Lord   is    rich  and  mer  -  ci-ful,     The  Lord  is    ver  -  y     kind; 
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:ome    to    Him,  come  now    to     Him,    With      a      be  -  liey  -  ing      mind. 
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His    com-forts,  they  shall  strengthen  thee,         Like  fiow-ing  wa-ters     cool; 
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And    He  shall  for    thy    spir  -  it      be        A    f oun  -  tain  ev  -  er    full,       A-men. 
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PENITENCE 


a  The  Lord  is  glorious  and  strong, 

Our  God  is  very  high; 
O  trust  in  Him,  trust  now  in  Him, 

And  have  security: 
He  shall  be  to  thee  like  the  sea, 

And  thou  shalt  surely  feel 
His  wind,  that  Uoweth  healthily 

Thy  sicknesses  to  heal. 

3  The  Lord  is  wonderful  and  wise, 

As  all  the  ages  tell; 
O  learn  of  Him,  learn  now  of  Him, 

Then  with  thee  it  is  well. 
And  with  His  light  thou  shalt  be  blest. 

Therein  to  work  and  live; 
And  He  shall  be  to  thee  a  rest 

When  evening  hours  arrive. 
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MkAl\       V^.    m> 


ReT.  Thomas  T  Lynch,  1850 


A.  Williams'  Coll.,  1761 


m^^  j  ^iH-fm^^^ 


O    ThoUyWhose  ten  -  der     mer-cy    hears    Con  -  tri  -  tion*s  hum-ble     sigh, 


ki  f  If  f  f  i  IJ  -j-;^-JH|-f-f-f^ 


M^^4ya^^^pi^ 


Whose  hand^n  -  dul-gent,  wipes  the    tears    From  sorrow's  weep-ing    eye ;       A-men. 


-s^ 


I 


2  See,  low  before  Thy  throne  of  grace, 
A  wretched  wanderer  mourn; 
Hast  Thou  not  bid  me  seek  Thy  face? 
Hast  Thou  not  said,  "  Return?  " 


3  And  shall  my  guilty  fears  prevail, 
To  drive  me  from  Thy  feet? 
O  let  not  this  dear  refuge  fail. 
This  only  safe  retreat. 


4  O  shine  on  this  benighted  heart. 
With  beams  of  mercy  shine; 
And  let  Thy  healing  voice  impart 
A  taste  of  joys  divine. 


Akks  Stbrlk,  1760 


PENITENCE 


DUNDEE    C.  M. 
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Arr.  from  C.  Tn,  1553 
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O     Lordytum  not   Thy    face    a  -  way  From  them  that  low  -  ly      lie, 


^mrTTft^=W-n-f^ 


La-ment-ing  sore  their  sin  -  ful    life, With  tears  and   bit  -  ter    cry.      A-men. 
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2  Thy  mercy-gates  are  open  wide 

To  them  that  mourn  their  sin; 
O  shut  them  not  against  us,  Lord, 
But  let  us  enter  in. 

3  We  need  not  to  confess  our  fault, 

For  surely  Thou  canst  tell; 
What  we  have  done,  and  what  we  are, 
Thou  knowest  very  well. 

4  Wherefore,  to  beg  and  to  entreat, 

With  tears  we  come  to  Thee, 

John 


As  children  that  have  done  amiss 
Fall  at  their  father's  knee. 

5  And  need  we,  then,  O  Lord,  repeat 

The  blessing  which  we  crave. 
When  Thou  dost  know,  before  we  speak. 
The  thing  that  we  would  have? 

6  Mercy,  O  Lord,  we  mercy  ask. 

This  is  the  total  sum; 
For  mercy.  Lord,  is  all  our  prayer; 
O  let  Thy  mercy  come  I 

Markant,  1569.    Ah.  bj  BUhop  Rbgikald  HBant,  1817 


ST.  BRIDE    S.  M. 
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S.  Howard,  176a 
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Be -fore  Thy  throne  of  grace   I      fall;    Be    mer-d  -  ful    to      me.      A-men. 


M^rfifiPff^ 


3  Out  of  the  deep  I  cry. 
The  woeful  deep  of  sin. 
Of  evil  done  in  days  gone  by. 
Of  evil  now  within. 

3  Out  of  the  deep  of  fear 

And  dread  of  coming  shame. 


From  morning  watch  till  night  is  near 
I  plead  the  precious  name. 

4  Lord,  there  is  mercy  now, 
As  ever  was,  with  Thee; 
Before  Thy  throne  of  grace  I  bow; 
Be  merciful  to  me. 

RcT.  Hbnrt  W.  Bakbr,  186S 


BABYLON'S   STREAMS    L.  M. 
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PENITENCE 


T.  Campian,  i6i] 


With  bro  -  ken  heart  and  con-trite  sigh,    A  trem-bling  sin-ner,  Lord,  I      cry : 


^^ 


mm 


Thy  pard'ninggraceis  rich  and  free;   O  God,bemer-ci    -   ful   to    me.    A-men. 


2  I  smite  upon  my  troubled  breast, 
With  deep  and  conscious  guilt  opprest, 
Christ  and  His  cross  my  only  plea; 
O  God,  be  merciful  to  me. 

3  Far  off  I  stand  with  tearful  eyes, 
Nor  dare  to  lift  them  to  the  skies; 
But  Thou  dost  all  my  anguish  see; 
O  God,  be  merciful  to  me. 


LACRYM>e    7.7.7. 


4  Nor  alms,  nor  deeds  that  I  have  done, 
Can  for  a  single  sin  atone; 
To  Calvary  alone  I  flee; 
O  God,  be  merciful  to  me. 

5  And  when,  redeemed  from  sin  and  hell. 
With  all  the  ransomed  throng  I  dwell. 
My  raptured  song  shall  ever  be, 
God  has  been  merciful  to  me. 

Rev.  CoRNBLius  Elvkn,  185a 
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A.  Sullivan,  1874 
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Heal     me, 
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V  -  iour,  heal;     Heal      me        as 
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sup  -  pliant  kneel;   Heal 
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me,     and         my    par  -  don    seal.       A-men. 


w 


2  Fresh  the  wounds  that  sin  hath  made; 
Hear  the  prayers  I  oft  have  prayed, 
And  in  mercy  send  me  aid. 

3  Helpless,  none  can  help  me  now; 
Cheerless,  none  can  cheer  but  Thou; 
Suppliant,  Lord,  to  Thee  I  bow. 
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4  Thou  the  true  physician  art; 
Thou,  O  Christ,  canst  health  impart, 
BindUig  up  the  bleeding  heart. 

5  Other  comforters  are  gone; 
Thou  canst  heal,  and  Thou  alone. 
Thou  for  all  my  sin  atone. 

Rev.  GoDFRBV  Thrinc,  iSf 


PENITENCE 


LEBANON     S.  M.  D. 
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{First  Turn) 


J.  ZuNDSL,  i8ss 
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I      was        a      wan  -  d'ring  sheep,         I       did     not      love  the      fold; 


pv^l 


'  T  g  r 


;  f  ir-f  II 


I      did     not   love    my  Shepherd's  voice,    I   would    not    be       con -trolled. 
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I      was       a        way-ward    child, 
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I      did      not     love    my     home; 
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I       did    not  love    my  Fa -ther's  voice,    I  loved    a  -  f ar      to    roam.    A-men. 
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3  The  Shepherd  sought  His  sheep. 

The  Father  sought  His  child; 
They  followed  me  o'er  vale  and  hill, 

O'er  deserts  waste  and  wild: 
They  found  me  nigh  to  death. 

Famished  and  faint  and  lone; 
They  bound  me  with  the  bands  of  love. 

They  saved  the  wandering  one. 


3  Jesus  my  Shepherd  is; 

'Twas  He  that  loved  my  soul, 
'Twas  He  that  washed  me  in  His  blood, 

'Twas  He  that  made  me  whole; 
'Twas  He  that  sought  the  lost. 

That  found  the  wandering  sheep, 
'Twas  He  that  brought  me  to  the  fold, 

'Tis  He  that  still  doth  keep. 


4  I  was  A  wandering  sheep, 
I  would  not  be  controlled; 
But  now  I  love  my  Shepherd's  voice, 
I  love,  I  love  the  fold. 


PENITENCE 

I  was  a  wajrward  child, 

I  once  preferred  to  roam; 
But  now  I  love  my  Father's  voice, 

I  love,  I  love  His  home. 

Rer.  HoRATius  Bonar,  1841 
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PASTOR   BONUS    S.  M.  D.  \,Second  Tune) 


A.  J.  Caldioott 
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I    did      not  love  my  Shep-  herd's  voice,      I     would  not    be     con  -  trolled. 
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I      was     a    way -ward      child,  I      did      not      love  my      home; 
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I     did    not    love  my   Fa-ther's  voice,  I   loved    a  -  far      to    roam.     A-men. 
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PENITENCE 


ST.  GEORGE'S,  BOLTON     7.6.7.6.D. 
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J.  Walch,  1875 
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I      need  Thee,  pre  -  cious    Je   -   sus,       For      I      am     full     of      sin; 
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My    soul    is     dark   and         guilt  >  7,       My   heart   is     dead     with-in; 
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I      need    the  cleans-ing  foun  -  tain  Where      I        can    al  -  ways    flee, 
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The    blood  of  Christ  most  pre  -  cious,    The    sin  -  ner's  per  -  feet  plea.      A-men. 
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3  I  need  Thee,  precious  Jesus, 

For  I  am  very  poor; 
A  stranger  and  a  pilgrim, 

I  have  no  earthly  store; 
I  need  the  love  of  Jesus 

To  cheer  me  on  my  way, 
To  guide  my  doubting  footsteps, 

To  be  my  strength  and  stay. 


3  I  need  Thee,  precious  Jesus, 

And  hope  to  see  Thee  soon. 
Encircled  with  the  rainbow. 

And  seated  on  Thy  throne: 
There,  with  Thy  blood-bought  children. 

My  joy  shall  ever  be, 
To  sing  Thy  praises,  Jesus, 

To  gaze,  my  Lord,  on  Thee. 

Frspviiick  WHiTrisLD,  iSs5 


SPANISH   HYMN     Eisrht'Ts. 
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PENITENCE 


Spmiah  Melody,  1814 


Say-iourlwhenin    dust      to    Thee      Low   we    bowth'a-dor-ing  knee, 
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When,  re-  pent-ant,      to    the    skies    Scarce  we    lift    our    weep-ing  eyes, 
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Oh,       by    all    Thy  pains  and     woe      Suf  -  f ered  once  for   man  be  -  low, 
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Bend-ing  from  Thy  throne  on  high.  Hear  our  sol-emn  lit  -  a  -  ny  I        A-men. 


on  nign,  near  our  soi-emn  lit  -  a  -  ny  i       A-men. 


2  By  Thy  helpless  infant  years. 
By  Thy  life  of  want  and  tears. 
By  Thy  days  of  sore  distress 
In  the  savage  wilderness. 

By  the  dread  permitted  hour 
Of  the  mighty  tempter's  power: 
Turn,  O  turn  a  favoring  eye. 
Hear  our  solemn  litany  1 

3  By  the  sacred  grief  that  wept 

O'er  the  grave  where  Lazarus  slept; 
By  the  boding  tears  that  flowed 
Over  Salem's  loved  abode; 
By  the  anguished  sigh  that  told 
Treachery  lurked  within  Thy  fold; 
From  Thy  seat  above  the  sky, 
Hear  our  solemn  litanyl 


4  By  the  burthen  Thou  didst  bear, 
By  Thine  agony  of  prayer, 

By  the  cross,  the  nail,  the  thorn. 
Piercing  spear,  and  torturing  scorn; 
By  the  gloom  that  veiled  the  skies 
O'er  the  dreadful  Sacrifice; 
Listen  to  our  humble  cry. 
Hear  our  solemn  litany  t 

5  By  Thy  deep  expiring  groan; 
By  the  sealed  sepulchral  stone; 
By  the  vault,  whose  dark  abode 
Held  in  vain  the  rising  God: 

O  from  earth  to  heaven  restored. 
Mighty,  reascended  Lord, 
Listen,  listen  to  the  cry 
Of  our  solemn  litanyl 

ROBVRT  Git  ANT,  l8t$ 


PENITENCE 


MISERICORDIA    8.8.8.6. 
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{First  Tune) 


H.  Smart,  187s 


Just  as    I     am,  with-out  one  plea    But  that  Thy  blood  was  shed   for    me, 
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And  that  Thou  bid'st  me  come  to    Thee,    O     Lamb  of  God,     I      come. 


A-men. 


2  Just  as  I  a^,  and  waiting  not 
To  rid  my  soul  of  one  dark  blot, 

To  Thee,  whose  blood  can  cleanse  each  spot, 
O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come.  5 

3  Just  as  I  am,  though  tossed  about 
With  many  a  conflict,  many  a  doubt. 
By  fears  within,  and  foes  without, 

O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come.  6 

4  Just  as  I  am,  poor,  wretched,  blind; 
Sight,  riches,  healing  of  the  mind. 


WOODWORTH     8.8.8.6. 


{Second  Tune) 


Yea,  all  I  need,  in  Thee  to  find, 
O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come. 

Just  as  I  am.  Thou  wilt  receive, 
Wilt  welcome,  pardon,  cleanse,  relieve: 
Because  Thy  promise  I  believe, 
O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come. 

Just  as  I  am.  Thy  love  unknown 
Has  broken  every  barrier  down: 
Now,  to  be  Thine,  yea.  Thine  alone, 
O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come. 

Chaklottb  Elliott,  1836 


W.  B.  Braoburv,  1849 
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Just   as      I      ain,with-out   one  plea    But  that  Thy  blood  was  shed  for  me, 
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And  that  Thou  bid'st  me  come  to  Thee,  0  Lamb  of  God,  I  come,  I    come.     A-men. 
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PENITENCE 


W.  Blow 
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Just  as      I    am,     with-out  one  plea.  But  that  Thy  blood  was  shed  for    me. 
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And  that  Thou  bid'st  me    come  to    Thee,    O     Lamb  of  God,     I   come.    A-men. 
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RISEHOLME    8.8.8.4. 
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H.  J.  Gaumtlktt 


There   is      a      ho  -  ly 


sac  -  ri  L.  fice  Which  God  inheaven  will  not   de-spise. 
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Yea,  which   is      pre-dous   in     His    ey«s,    The     con -trite  heart.    A-men. 
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3  That  lofty  One,  before  Whose  throne 
The  countless  hosts  of  heaven  bow  down. 
Another  dweUing-place  will  own, 
The  contrite  heart. 

3  The  Holy  One,  the  Son  of  God, 
His  pardoning  love  will  shed  abroad. 
And  consecrate  as  His  abode 
The  contrite  heart. 
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3  The  Holy  Spirit  from  on  high 
Will  listen  to  its  faintest  cry. 
And  cheer  and  bless  and  purify 

The  contrite  heart. 

4  Saviour,  I  cast  my  hopes  on  Thee; 
Such  as  Thou  art,  I  fain  would  be; 
In  mercy.  Lord,  bestow  on  me 

The  contrite  heart. 

Charlottb  Elliott,  1836 
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THANET    7.7.7.5. 


V.  Bartom 


rt^rT7= 


T 


t     '    gi       "g 


:r 


# 


[^  "ai^ 


m 


Bend  from  heav'iiyThy  dwell-  ing      place;  Hear,    for -give,   and   save.       A-men. 
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2  When  we  in  Thy  temple  meet, 
Spread  our  wants  before  Thy  feet, 
Pleading  at  the  mercy-seat; 

Look  from  heaven  and  save. 

3  When  Thy  love  our  hearts  shall  fill, 
And  we  long  to  do  Thy  will, 
Turning  to  Thy  holy  hill: 

Lord,  accept  and  save. 

4  Should  we  wander  from  Thy  fold, 
And  our  love  to  Thee  grow  cold. 


PLEYEL'S  HYMN    7.7.7.7. 
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With  a  pitjring  eye  behold; 
Lord,  forgive  and  save. 

Should  the  hand  of  sorrow  press, 
Earthly  care  and  want  distress, 
May  our  souls  Thy  peace  possess; 
Jesus,  hear  and  save. 

And  whate'er  our  cry  may  be, 
When  we  lift  our  hearts  to  Thee, 
From  our  burden  set  us  free: 
Hear,  forgive  and  save. 

Eliza  F.  Mokkis,  1858 
Arr.  from  Ignacs  Plsybl,  1790 
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Depth  of    mer  -   cy,  can  there     be        Mer  -  cy    still       re-served  for    me? 
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Can  my  God   ffis wrath for-bear?   Me,  the  chief    of    sin-  nen,8pare?  A-men. 
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2  I  have  long  withstood  His  grace, 
Long  provoked  Him  to  His  face; 
Would  not  hearken  to  His  calls; 
Grieved  Him  by  a  thousand  falls. 


3  There  for  me  the  Saviour  stands, 

Shows  His  wounds,  and  spreads  His  hands; 
God  is  love:  I  know,  I  feel; 
Jesus  lives  and  loves  me  still. 

Rev.  CuARiiBs  Wbslst.   1740 
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PENITENCE 


J.  Barmbt,  187s 
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We  have  not  known  Thee  as  we  ought^or  leam'd  Thy  wi»-dom  ,grace,and  power ; 


tv^f- 1  f  f  ipfif-fir^ 
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The  things  of  earth  have  filled  our  tho't, And   tri   -  fles  of    the  pass-ing  hour. 
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Lord^^ive   us  light  Thy    truth  to    see^And  make  us  wise  in  knowing  Thee.  A-men. 
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2  We  have  not  feared  Thee  as  we  ought,    4  We  have  not  served  Thee  as  we  ought; 


Nor  bowed  beneath  Thine  awful  eye, 
Kor  guarded  deed,  and  word,  and  thought. 

Remembering  that  God  was  nigh. 
Lord,  give  us  faith  to  know  Thee  near, 
And  grant  the  grace  of  holy  fear. 

3  We  have  not  loved  Thee  as  we  ought, 
Hor  cared  that  we  are  loved  by  Thee; 

Thy  presence  we  have  coldly  sought, 
And  feebly  longed  Thy  face  to  see. 

Lord,  give  a  pure  and  loving  heart 

To  feel  and  own  the  love  Thou  art. 


Alasl  the  duties  left  tmdone. 
The  work  with  little  fervor  wrought, 

The  battles  lost,  or  scarcely  won  I 
Lord,  give  the  zeal,  and  give  the  might. 
For  Thee  to  toil,  for  Thee  to  fight. 

5  When  shall  we  know  Thee  as  we  ought, 
And  fear,  and  love,  and  serve  aright  I 

When  shall  we,  out  of  trial  brought. 
Be  perfect  in  the  land  of  light! 

Lord,  may  we  day  by  day  prepare 
To  see  Thy  face,  and  serve  Thee  there. 

Rev.  Thomas  B.  PoLixxrx,  1889 
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Teach     us  what  Thy  love    has  borne.  That  with   loy  -  ing     sor  -  row   torn 
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Tru  -   ly   con -trite    we  may  mourn:  We    be -seech  Thee,hear 


us. 


A-men. 


^N 


3  Let  not  sin  within  us  reign, 
May  we  gladly  suffer  pain, 
If  it  purge  away  our  stain: 
We  beseech  Thee,  hear  us. 

3  Grant  us  love.  Thy  love  to  own. 
Love  to  live  for  Thee  alone. 
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And  the  power  of  grace  make  known: 
We  beseech  Thee,  hear  us. 

4  All  our  weak  endeavors  bless. 
As  we  ever  onward  press. 
Till  we  perfect  holiness: 

We  beseech  Thee,  hear  us. 

Rev.  Thomas  B.  Pollock,  187s 
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Fa-ther,  hear  Thy  chil-dren's  call:    Hum-bly     at    Thy   feet    we     fall. 
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Prod  -  i  -  gals,  con-  fess  -  ing     all : 
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We     be -seech  Thee,hear    us.       A-men. 
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2  Christ,  beneath  Thy  cross  we  blame 
All  our  life  of  sin  and  shame. 
Penitent,  we  breathe  Thy  name: 

We  beseech  Thee,  hear  us. 

3  Holy  Spirit,  grieved  and  tried. 
Oft  forgotten  and  defied. 

Now  we  mourn  our  stubborn  pride: 
We  beseech  Thee,  hear  us. 

4  Love  that  caused  us  first  to  be, 
Love  that  bled  upon  the  tree, 
Love  that  draws  us  lovingly: 

We  beseech  Thee,  hear  us. 


5  We  Thy  call  have  disobeyed. 
Into  paths  of  sin  have  strayed, 
And  repentance  have  delayed: 

We  beseech  Thee,  hear  us. 

6  Thou  who  hear'st  each  contrite  sigh. 
Bidding  sinful  souls  draw  nigh. 
Willing  not  that  one  should  die, 

We  beseech  Thee,  hear  us. 

7  By  the  love  that  bids  Thee  spare, 
By  the  heaven  Thou  dost  prepare, 
By  Thy  promises  to  prayer. 

We  beseech  Thee,  hear  us. 

Rev.  Thomas  B.  Pollock,  stys 
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Wea  -  ry      of    earth    and       la  -  den   with  my     ^n^ 
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J.  Langran,  186a 
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But      there   no        e   -    vil 
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thing  may  find  a    home;  And    yet     I   hear  a   voice  that  bids   me  "Come."A-men. 
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2  So  vile  I  am,  how  dare  I  hope  to  stand 
In  the  pure  glory  of  that  holy  land? 
Before  the  whiteness  of  that  throne  appear? 

Yet  there  are  hands  stretched  out  to  draw  me  near% 

3  It  is  the  voice  of  Jesus  that  I  hear, 

His  are  the  hands  stretched  out  to  draw  me  near, 
And  His  the  blood  that  can  for  all  atone. 
And  set  me  faultless  there  before  the  throne. 

4  'Twas  He  who  found  me  on  the  deathly  wild, 
And  made  me  heir  of  heaven,  the  Father's  child, 
And  day  by  day,  whereby  my  soul  may  live. 
Gives  me  His  grace  of  pardon,  and  will  give. 

5  Yea,  Thou  wilt  answer  for  me,  righteous  Lord: 
Thine  all  the  merits,  mine  the  great  reward; 
Thine  the  sharp  thorns,  and  mine  the  golden  crown. 
Mine  the  life  won,  and  Thine  the  life  laid  down. 

Rev.  Samubl  J.  Stonb,  1865 
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Rer.  J.  B.  Dtkss,  1867 


Im-mor-tol    Loye^for-eT   -  er    full,     For-ev-er    flow-ing   free, 
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For-ev  -  or  8hared,for  -  ev  -  cr  whole,  A    nev  -  er  -  ebb  -  ing  seal     A-men. 
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3  Our  outward  lips  confess  the  name 
All  other  names  above; 
Love  only  knoweth  whence  it  came. 
And  comprehendeth  love. 

3  We  may  not  climb  the  heavenly  steeps 

To  bring  the  Lord  Christ  down; 

In  vain  we  search  the  lowest  deeps. 

For  Him  no  depths  can  drown: 


5  The  healing  of  His  seamless  dress 

Is  by  our  beds  of  pain; 
We  touch  Him  in  life's  throng  and  press. 
And  we  are  whole  again. 

6  Through  Him  the  first  fond  pra]rer8  are 

Our  lips  of  childhood  frame;       [said 
The  last  low  whispers  of  our  dead 
Are  burdened  with  His  name. 


4  But  warm,  sweet,  tender,  even  yet 
A  present  help  is  He; 
And  faith  has  still  its  Olivet, 
And  love  its  Galilee. 


ST.  BEDE    (Slingsby)    C.  M.6I. 
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7  Our  Lord,  and  Master  of  us  all, 
Whate'er  our  name  or  sign. 
We  own  Thy  sway,  we  hear  Thy  call. 
We  test  our  lives  by  Thine. 

John  G.  WmTTm,  1866 

292 

Rev.  J.  B.  Dykks,  18&7 
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ther,     I    know  that    aU     my    life       Is     por-tioned  out     for    me; 
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The  Chan -ges       that    are  sure   to   come,    I       do     not  fear    to     see: 


FAITH   AND  CONSECRATION 
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I     ask   Thee  for     a    pret-  ent  mind.  In  -  tent    on  pleas  -  ing  Thee.     A-men. 
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2  I  ask  Thee  for  a  thoughtful  love, 

Through  constant  watching  wise. 
To  meet  the  glad  with  joyful  smiles. 

And  wipe  the  weeping  eyes; 
A  heart  at  leisure  from  itself, 

To  soothe  and  sympathize. 

3  I  would  not  have  the  restless  will 

That  hurries  to  and  fro, 
Seeking  for  some  great  thing  to  do, 

Or  secret  thing  to  know: 
I  would  be  treated  as  a  child, 

And  guided  where  I  go. 

CANONBURY    L  M. 


4  I  ask  Thee  for  the  daily  strength, 
To  none  that  ask  denied, 

A  mind  to  blend  with  outward  life, 
While  keeping  at  Thy  side; 

Content  to  fill  a  little  space. 
If  Thou  be  glorified. 

5  And  if  some  things  I  do  not  ask 
Among  my  blessings  be, 

I'd  have  my  spirit  filled  the  more 
^^th  grateful  love  to  Thee; 

More  careful,  not  to  serve  Thee  much, 
But  please  Thee  perfectly. 

Akma  L.  Waring,  iSco 
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R.  SCHVMAMIC,  1839 
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Forth  in   Thy  name,0    Lord,  1        go. 


My   dai  -  ly      la  -  bor    to     pur  -  sue; 


Thee,  on  -  ly  Thee,  re-  solved  to  know  In    all    I  think,  or  8peak,or    do.      A-men. 
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2  The  task  Thy  wisdom  hath  assigned 
O  let  me  cheerfully  fulfil; 

In  all  my  works  Thy  presence  find. 
And  prove  Thy  good  and  perfect  will. 

3  Preserve  me  from  my  calling's  snare, 
And  hide  my  simple  heart  above; 

Above  the  thorns  of  choking  care. 
The  gilded  baits  of  worldly  love. 

4  Thee  may  I  set  at  my  right  hand. 


And  labor  on  at  Thy  command. 
And  offer  all  my  works  to  Thee. 

5  Give  me  to  bear  Thy  easy  yoke, 
And  every  moment  watch  and  pray; 

And  still  to  things  eternal  look, 
And  hasten  to  Thy  glorious  day: 

6  For  Thee  delightfully  employ 
Whate'er  Thy  bounteous  grace  hath  given, 

And  run  my  course  with  even  joy. 
Whose  eyes  mine  inmost  substance  see,  '    And  closely  walk  with  Thee  to  heaven. 

Rev.  CuARLBS  WBSunr,  1749 
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Lord,    I       be-lieve;Thy  pow'r     I     own,  Thy  word    I     would    o  -  bey; 
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1    wan-der  com  -  fort  -  less  and  lone, When  from  Thy  truth  I  stray.    A-men. 
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a  Lord,  I  believe;  but  gloomy  fears 
Sometimes  bedim  my  sight; 
I  look  to  Thee  with  prayers  and  tears, 
And  cry  for  strength  and  light. 

3  Lord,  I  believe;  but  oft  I  know. 
My  faith  is  cold  and  weak; 


AZMON    C.  M 


My  weakness  strengthen,  and  bestow 
The  confidence  I  seekl 

4  Yest  I  believe;  and  only  Thou 
Canst  give  my  soul  relief: 
Lord!  to  Thy  truth  my  spirit  bow; 
"  Help  Thou  mine  unbelief  I  *' 

Rev.  John  R.  Wrbford,  1837 


Arr.  from  C.  G.  Glaskr,  bj  Lowell  Mason,  1839 
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My    Godtac-cept    my    heart  this  day,      And  make  it      al-ways  Thine, 


That      I  from  Thee    no  more  may  stray,     ITo  more  from  Thee  de  -  dine.    A-men. 
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3  Before  the  cross  of  Him  who  died. 
Behold  I  prostrate  fall; 
Let  every  sin  be  crucified; 
Let  Christ  be  all  in  all. 

3  Anoint  me  with  Thy  heavenly  grace, 
"^        Adopt  me  for  Thine  own, 


That  I  may  see  Thy  glorious  face. 
And  worship  at  Thy  throne. 

4  Let  every  thought,  and  work,  and  word. 
To  Thee  be  ever  given; 
Then  life  shall  be  Thy  service,  Lordl 
And  death  the  gate  of  heaven. 

Matthbw  Bbicgbs,  184I 
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Rer.  H.  Pbrcv  Smith,  1874 


Now    I     re-  solve  with  all     my  heart,  With  all  my  pow'rB,to  serve  the  Lord; 
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Nor  from  His  precepts  e'er  de-part,Who8e  ser-vice    is      a    rich    re-ward.  A-men. 
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2  O  be  His  service  all  my  joy; 

Around  let  my  example  shine, 
Till  others  love  the  blest  employ, 
And  join  in  labors  so  divine. 

3  Be  this  the  purpose  of  my  soul. 

My  solemn,  my  determined  choice, 


PENTECOST    L  M. 


To  yield  to  His  supreme  control. 
And  in  His  kind  commands  rejoice. 

4  O  may  I  never  faint  nor  tire. 

Nor  wandering  leave  His  sacred  ways: 
Great  God,  accept  my  soul's  desire. 
And  give  me  strength  to  live  Thy  praise. 

Amnb  Stbblb,  1760 
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Lord,  I     am  Thine,  en-  tire  -  ly  Thine,Purchased  and  saved  by  Uood  di-  vine ; 
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With  full  con-sent  Thine  would  I    be,  And  own  Thy  sov'reign  right  in  me.     A-men. 
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2  Grant  one  poor  sinner  more  a  place, 
Among  the  children  of  Thy  grace; 
A  wretched  sinner,  lost  to  God, 
But  ransomed  by  Immanuel's  blood. 

3  Thine  would  I  live.  Thine  would  I  die. 
Be  Thine  through  all  eternity; 


The  vow  is  past  beyond  repeal; 
Now  will  I  set  the  solemn  seal. 

4  Here,  at  the  cross  where  flows  the  blood 
That  bought  my  guUty  soul  for  God, 
Thee  my  new  Master  now  I  call, 
And  consecrate  to  Thee  my  all. 

Rev.  Samubl  Davibs,  1769 
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LowsLL  Mason,  sSsa 
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Sav  -  iour    di  -  vine  I       Now    hear  me  while    I    pray,    Take    all      my 
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guilt    a  -  way, 


let  me  from  this  day      Bewhol-ly    Thine  1    A-men. 
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a  May  Thy  rich  grace  impart 
Strength  to  my  fainting  heart, 

My  zeal  inspire; 
As  Thou  hast  died  for  me, 
O  may  my  love  to  Thee, 
Pure,  warm,  and  changeless  be, 
A  living  fire. 


3  While  life's  dark  maze  I  tread. 
And  griefs  around  me  spread. 

Be  Thou  my  guide; 
Bid  darkness  turn  to  day. 
Wipe  sorrow's  tears  away. 
Nor  let  me  ever  stray 

From  Thee  aside. 


BETHEL    6.6.4.6.6.6.4. 


4  When  ends  life's  transient  dream. 
When  death's  cold,  sullen  stream 

Shall  o'er  me  roll. 
Blest  Saviour  1  then,  in  love, 
Fear  and  distrust  remove; 
O  bear  me  safe  above, 

A  ransomed  soul! 
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R«T.  Ray  Palbcbk,  la^D 
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My  faith  looks  up    to  Thee,  Thou  Lamb  of    Gal  -  va-ry,      Sav  -  iour  di  - 
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vine!         Now  hear    me   while    I    pray,    Take     all     my    guilt    a -way, 


^: 


W 


t 


^m 


t 


f  Ml^'  F  F  i 


^~^^~i 


m 


m 


fm 


i44h 


r=p 


t5>- 


¥ 


s: 


^W 


if 


O  let      me     from    this      day  Be       whol  -  ly      Thine.       A-men. 
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J.  Barnbv,  1887 
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Je-sii8,    I      live     to    Thee,   Thou  love -li  -  est     and   best;     My   life    in 
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Thee,       Thy      life        in      me. 
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In    Thy     blest  love       I       rest.       A-men. 
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2  Jesus,  I  die  to  Thee, 

Whenever  death  shall  come; 
To  die  in  Thee  is  life  to  me 
In  my  eternal  home. 


3  Whether  to  live  or  die, 

I  know  not  which  is  best; 
To  live  in  Thee  is  bliss  to  me, 
To  die  is  endless  rest. 


4  Living  or  dying,  Lord, 
I  ask  but  to  be  Thine; 
My  life  in  Thee,  Thy  life  ^in  me. 
Makes  heaven  forever  mine. 


Rer.  Hbnry  Harbaugh,  ifl 
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Rev.  R.  B.  Tomis 
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Sav  -  iour,    we 


are 


Thine, 
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Our  names,  our heartSfWe  would  re-sign;    Our  souls  are    in    Thy  hands.  A-men. 


rf  r  fif:ffiififii-f  \\Z\n\\ 


CopyH|rht,  1893,  by  H.  B.  TURNKR 

2  To  Thee  we  still  would  cleave  Shall  form  in  us  Thine  image  bright. 

With  ever-growing  zeal;  That  we  Thy  paths  may  tread. 

If  millions  tempt  us  Christ  to  leave,  5  since  Christ  and  we  are  one. 

They  never  shaU  prevail .  Why  should  we  doubt  or  fear? 

3  Thy  Spirit  shall  unite  If  He  in  heaven  has  fixed  His  throne, 

Our  souls  to  Thee,  our  head;  He'U  fix  His  members  there. 

Rev.  Philip  Doddridgb,  btsj 
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OLMUTZ     S.  M.  Arr.  from  a  Gregorian  Chant,  bjr  LowBLx.  Mason,  s8s4 
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the   blood     of     beasts     On      Tew  -ish 


ai  -  tan 
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tars     slain. 
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Could  give  the  guilt -y  conscience  peace,Or  wash  a -way    the   stain:     A-men. 


a  But  Christ,  the  heavenly  Lamb, 
Takes  all  our  sins  away, 
A  sacrifice  of  nobler  name 
And  richer  blood  than  they. 

3  My  faith  would  lay  her  hand 
On  that  dear  head  of  Thine, 
While  like  a  penitent  I  stand, 
And  there  confess  my  sin. 


4  My  soul  looks  back  to  see 

The  burdens  Thou  didst  bear. 
When  hanging  on  the  cursed  tree, 
And  hopes  her  guilt  was  there. 

5  Believing,  we  rejoice 

To  see  the  curse  remove; 
We  bless  the  Lamb  with  cheerful  voice. 
And  sing  His  bleeding  love. 

Rev.    Isaac  Watts,  1709 


m 


TRUSTING    6.5.6.5.D. 


302 


FAITH   AND  CONSECRATION 


John  Adoxk,  1905 
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Je  -  8U8,     I      will   trust    Theel    TrustTheewith   my    soul, 
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Guilt  -  y,    lost,  and      help  -  less,  Thou  canst  make    me    whole. 
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Thou  hast  died   for     sin  -  ners — Therefore,  Lord,     for        me. 


A-men. 
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Copyright,  1905,  by  A.  S.  BARNSS  Si  CO. 


2  Jesus,  I  may  trust  Theel 

Name  of  matchless  worth. 
Spoken  by  the  angel 

At  Thy  wondrous  birth; 
Written,  and  for  ever. 

On  Thy  cross  of  shame: 
Sinners  read  and  worship. 

Trusting  in  that  name. 

3  Jesus,  I  must  trust  Theel 

Pond'ring  all  Thy  ways. 
Full  of  love  and  mercy 
All  Thine  earthly  days. 


Sinners  gathered  round  Thee, 
Lepers  sought  Thy  face. 

None  too  vile  or  loathsome 
For  a  Saviour's  grace. 

4  Jesus,  I  do  trust  Theel 

Trust  without  a  doubt; 
Whosoever  cometh 

Thou  wilt  not  cast  out. 
Faithful  is  Thy  promise; 

Precious  is  Thy  blood; 
These  my  soul's  salvation. 

Thou  my  Saviour  Godl 

Mary  J.  Walkbr 
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Thy     life      was  giv'n    for       me,    Thy    blood,     O  Lord,      ma    ihed. 
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That      I      might  ran-somed  ,  be,       And    quick-  enedfrom    the    dead. 
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Thy    life    was  glT'n    for     me:  What   have     I     giv'n    for   Thee?    A-men. 


^.:MU-4-f^T/ 1  ^  f  r^ f  I  p'lp 


3  Long  yean  were  spent  for  me 
In  weariness  and  woe, 
That  through  eternity 

Thy  glory  I  might  know. 
Long  years  were  spent  for  me: 
Have  I  spent  one  for  Thee? 

3  Thy  Father's  home  of  light, 
Thy  rainbow-drded  throne, 
Were  left  for  earthly  night. 

For  wanderings  sad  and  lone. 
Yea,  all  was  left  for  me: 
Have  I  left  aught  for  Thee? 


4  And  Thou  hast  brought  to  me, 

Down  from  Thy  home  above. 
Salvation  full  and  free. 

Thy  pardon  and  Thy  love. 
Great  gifts  Thou  broughest  me: 
What  have  I  brought  to  Thee? 

5  Oh,  let  my  life  be  given. 

My  years  for  Thee  be  spent, 
World-fetters  all  be  riven. 

And  joy  with  suffering  blent  I 
Thou  gav'st  Thyself  for  me; 
I  give  myself  to  Thee. 

F.  R.  Hatbrgal,  iSfS 
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am.      Pur-chased  Thine  a  -  lone  to 
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By    Thy  blood, 
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Shed   so    will  -  ing  -  ly     for     me; 
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Let   my  heart   be   all  Thine  own,     Let    me    live    to   Thee    a  -  lone.      A-men. 


^^ 


n 


m 


T 

2  Other  lords  have  long  held  sway; 

Now  Thy  name  alone  to  bear, 
Thy  dear  voice  alone  obey. 

Is  my  daily,  hourly  prayer. 
Whom  have  I  in  heaven  but  Thee? 
Nothing  else  my  joy  can  be. 


ajdif  f  jiicp^ 


3  Jesus,  Master,  I  am  Thine; 

Keep  me  faithful,  keep  me  near: 
Let  Thy  presence  in  me  shine 

All  my  homeward  way  to  cheer. 
Jesus,  at  Thy  feet  I  fall, 
O  be  Thou  my  All  in  all. 

Fkanos  R.  Havbkgal,  1878 
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Rev.  J.  B.  Dykbs,  1874 
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Thine     for-ev   -  erl    God    of      love,  Hear    us  from  Thy  throne  a-bove; 
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Thine  for-ev -er  may  we     be.    Here     and    in        e    -   ter-ni  -ty.         A-men. 


2  Thine  forever  1  Lord  of  life, 

Shield  us  through  our  earthly  strife; 
Thou,  the  life,  the  truth,  the  way. 
Guide  us  to  the  realms  of  day. 

3  Thine  forever  1  Saviour,  keep 

These  Thy  frail  and  trembling  sheep; 


Safe  alone  beneath  Thy  care. 
Let  us  all  Thy  goodness  share. 

4  Thine  forever  1  Thou  our  guide. 
All  our  wants  by  Thee  supplied. 
All  our  sins  by  Thee  forgiven, 
Lead  us.  Lord,  from  earth  to  heaven. 

Mary  Fawlkr  Maudb,  1848 
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{Firit  Tune) 


Rer.  J.  B.  Dykes,  i86i 
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Je  -  8U8,   Lov  -  er      of    my  soul,      Let    me      to     Thy    bo  -  som    fly. 
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While  the      near-er      wa  -  ten     roll,    While  the   tem  -  pest    still    is      high  I 
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Hide  me,     0      my     Sav-iour,  hide.     Till    the  stonn  of      life     is    past. 
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Safe  in  -  to   the     ha  -  ven  guide ;    0     re  -  ceive  my    soul  at    last  1     A-men. 
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2  Other  refuge  have  I  none; 

Hangs  my  helpless  soul  on  Thee; 
Leave,  ahl  leave  me  not  alone, 

StiU  support  and  comfort  mel 
All  my  trust  on  Thee  is  stayed. 

All  my  help  from  Thee  I  bring; 
Cover  my  defenceless  head 

With  the  shadow  of  Thy  wing! 


3  Thou,  O  Christ,  art  all  I  want; 

More  than  all  in  Thee  I  find: 
Raise  the  fallen,  cheer  the  faint, 

Heal  the  sick,  and  lead  the  blind. 
Just  and  holy  is  Thy  name; 

I  am  all  unrighteousness; 
False  and  full  of  sin  I  am. 

Thou  art  full  of  truth  and  grace. 


FAITH    AND   CONSKCRATI(;N 


4  Kenteous  grace  with  Thee  is  found, 
Grace  to  cover  all  my  sin; 
Let  the  healing  streams  abound; 
Make  and  keep  me  pure  within. 


Thou  of  life  the  foimtain  art, 
Freely  let  me  take  of  Thee; 

Spring  Thou  up  within  my  heart  1 
Rise  to  all  eternity! 

Rev.  Charlbs  Wbslby,  1740 


MARTYN     Eight  78. 
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SiMBON  B.  Marsh,  1834 


Je  -  sus,  Lot  -  er    of      my  soul,      Let     me    to    Thy  bos  -  om      fly, 
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While   the  near  -  er     wa  -  ters  roll,     While  the  tem  -  pest  still     is       high : 
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ffide    me,  0      my  Sav-iour,    hide.         Till     the  storm  of    life      is       past; 
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Safe  in  -  to      the  ha  -  Ten  guide,     O      re-ceive  my  soul    at       las*. 


A-men. 
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it      be  Con-  se-crat-ed,  Lord,  to   Thee: 


^m-U=j 


^ 


^ 


i=* 


^^ 


^B:iJ=i^^ 


J 


b=^ 


^ 


^^igi 


Take  my  mo-ments  and  my  days,   Let  them  flow  in  cease  -  less  praise.     A-men. 
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2  Take  my  hands,  and  let  them  move 
At  the  impulse  of  Thy  love: 

Take  my  feet,  and  let  them  be 
Swift  and  beautiful  for  Thee. 

3  Take  my  silver  and  my  gold; 
Not  a  mite  would  I  withhold: 
Take  my  intellect,  and  use 
Every  power  as  Thou  dost  choose. 


4  Take  my  will,  and  make  it  Thine, 
It  shall  be  no  longer  mine: 
Take  my  heart:  it  is  Thine  own. 
It  shall  be  Thy  rojral  throne. 

5  Take  my  love:  my  Lord,  I  pour 
At  Thy  feet  its  treasure-store: 
Take  myself,  and  I  will  be 
Ever,  only,  all  for  Theel 

Francbs  R.  Havkkgal,  1874 


ST.  ALPHEGE     7.6.7.6. 


308 


=5=i 


SHfcta. 


H.  J.  Gaumtlstt,  1848 
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3  O  Son  of  God  Who  lov'st  me, 
I  will  be  Thine  alone. 
Myself  and  my  possessions 
Shall  henceforth  be  Thine  own. 

3  Reign  over  me.  Lord  Jesus; 

Oh,  make  my  heart  Thy  throne: 


^=ee3^ 
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It  shall  be  Thine,  dear  Saviour, 
It  shall  be  Thine  alone. 

4  Oh,  come  and  reign,  Lord  Jesus, 
Rule  over  everything; 
And  keep  me  always  loyal, 
And  true  to  Thee,  my  King. 

FrANCSS  R.  HAVKRGAtv   1M9 
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J.  W.  Elliott,  187$ 


JH  J  IJ  J  ^-/?ti=a:n 


I 


^ 


* 


O      Je-  8US,      I       have  prom  -  ised      To    serve   Thee   to      the     end; 
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Be  Thoo  for  -  etr  -  er      near        me,      My   Mas  -  ter    and       my  friend; 
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I    shall    not      fear    the        bat    -    tie        If    Thou  art     by    my     side, 
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Voices  in  Unison 


voices  in  untson  In  Harmony   ^ 
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Nor  wan-der    from  the     path   -    way      If  Thou  wilt    be   my  guide.    A-men. 
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3  O  let  me  feel  Thee  near  me; 

The  world  is  ever  near; 
I  see  the  sights  that  dazzle, 

The  tempting  sounds  I  hear; 
My  foes  BXt  ever  near  me, 

Around  me  and  within; 
But,  Jesus,  draw  Thou  nearer, 

And  shield  my  soul  from  sin. 


3  O  Jesus,  Thou  hast  promised 

To  all  who  follow  Thee, 
That  where  Thou  art  in  glory 

There  shall  Thy  servant  be; 
And,  Jesus,  I  have  promised 

To  serve  Thee  to  the  end; 
O  give  me  grace  to  follow, 

M7  Mast^  and  my  friend. 

Rer.  John  E.  Bodb,  i860 
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J.  H.  Knccht,  1799 
Rev.  Edward  Husband,  1S71 


To    Thee,    0      dear,  dear  Sav  -  iour,    My    spir  -  it      turns  for    rest, 
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in     Thy    fa   -    vor,     My     pil  -  low    on     Thy   breast; 
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Though  all      the  world  de  -  ceive      me,      I    know    that    I        am    Thine, 
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And  Thou  wilt    nev-er    leave    me,      0     bless -ed    Sav  -  iour  mine.    A-men, 
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2  In  Thee  my  trust  abideth, 

On  Thee  my  hope  relies, 
O  Thou  whose  love  provideth 

For  all  beneath  the  skies; 
O  Thou  whose  mercy  found  me. 

From  bondage  set  me  free, 
And  then  forever  bound  me 

With  threefold  cords  to  Thee. 

3  My  grief  is  in  the  dulness 

With  which  this  sluggish  heart 
Doth  open  to  the  fulness 

Of  aU  Thou  wouldst  impart; 
My  joy  is  in  Thy  beauty 

Of  holiness  Divine, 
My  comfort  in  the  duty 

That  binds  my  life  in  Thine. 


4  Alas,  that  I  should  ever 

Have  failed  in  love  to  Thee, 
The  only  one  who  never 

Forgot  or  slighted  mel 
O  for  a  heart  to  love  Thee 

More  truly  as  I  ought. 
And  nothing  place  above  Thee 

In  deed,  or  word,  or  thought. 

5  O  for  that  choicest  blessing 

Of  living  in  Thy  love. 
And  thus  on  earth  possessing 

The  peace  of  heaven  above; 
O  for  the  bliss  that  by  it 

The  soul  securely  knows. 
The  holy  calm  and  quiet 

Of  faith's  serene  repose. 

Rev.  JoHit  S.  B.  MoMSBLL,  1861 
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FAITH   AND   CONSKCkATION 


Samuel  Smith 
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I       could  not      do    with-oot  Thee,       O      Sav-  iour  of     the     lost, 
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Whose    pre- cious  blood  re- deemed  me 
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e- deemed  me       A^  such    tre-menn 


such    tre-men-dous    cost; 


^^m. 


* 


=^^ 
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Hy    on  -  ly   hope  and  com  -  fort,      My     glo  -  ry   and   my    plea.     A-men. 
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2  I  could  not  do  without  Thee, 

I  cannot  stand  alone, 
I  have  no  strength  or  goodness. 

No  wisdom  of  my  own; 
But  Thou,  beloT^d  Saviour, 

Art  all  in  all  to  me. 
And  weakness  will  be  power 

If  leaning  hard  on  Thee. 

3  I  could  not  do  ^thout  Thee, 

For,  oh,  the  way  is  long. 
And  I  am  often  weary. 

And  sigh  replaces  song: 
How  could  I  do  without  Thee? 

I  do  not  know  the  way; 
Thou  knowest,  and  Thou  leadest, 

And  wilt  not  let  me  stray. 


4  I  could  not  do  without  Thee, 

0  Jesus,  Saviour  dear; 

E'en  when  my  eyes  are  holden, 

1  know  that  Thou  art  near. 
How  dreary  and  how  lonely 

This  changeful  life  would  be, 
Without  the  sweet  communion. 
The  secret  rest  with  Thee  I 

6  I  could  not  do  without  Thee, 

For  years  are  fleeting  fast. 
And  soon  in  solemn  loneliness 

The  river  must  be  passed; 
But  Thou  wilt  never  leave  me, 

And  though  the  waves  roll  high, 
I  know  Thou  wilt  be  near  me, 

And  whisper,  '*  It  is  I." 

Francbs  R.  Havkrgal,  1873 
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A.  Sullivan,  187s 
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O    Lamb    of    God,    still  keep    me      Near    to    Thy  woimd-ed      side; 
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Tis     on  -  ly   there   in        safe    -   ty       And  peace     I      can       a  -  bide. 
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What    foes    and  snares  sur  -  round  me,    What  doubts  and  fears  with  -  in  I 
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f\-^\\  j,i  ^\f-a^^  jj/Ju 


The  grace  that  sought  and  found  me,      A  -  lone  can  keep  me      dean.        A-men. 
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2  'Tis  only  in  Thee  hiding, 

I  know  my  life  secure; 
Only  in  Thee  abiding, 

The  conflict  can  endure: 
Thine  arm  the  victory  gaineth 

O'er  every  hateful  foe; 
Thy  love  my  heart  sustaineth. 

In  all  its  care  and  woe. 


3  Soon  shall  my  eyes  behold  Thee 

With  rapture  face  to  face; 
One  half  hath  not  been  told  me 

Of  all  Thy  power  and  grace; 
Thy  beauty,  Lord,  and  glory. 

The  wonders  of  Thy  love. 
Shall  be  the  endless  story 

Of  all  Thy  saints  above. 

Jambs  G.  Dbcx,  xhp 


HATFIELD  HALL    7.6.7.&D. 
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FAITH   AND   CONSECRATION 


Cras.  Vincsmt,  1890 
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I      lay    my   sins    on      Je  -    sus.    The  spot  -  less  Lamb  of     God;     He 
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bears  them    all,    and    frees       us     From  the     ac-  curs-  ed      load: 
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bring     my  guilt      to       Je   -   bus.      To    wash     my  crim-son    stains  White, 


v^  \-\\\ 


\  fiifir  \\\\i^ 


ij  j  >j  J] 


jijij  I  I  ^ 


25 


i 


r 

in    His   Uoodmost    pre-  dous,   Till    not      a      spot   re -mains.       A-men. 
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a  I  lay  my  wants  on  Jesus, 

All  fulness  dwells  in  Him; 
He  heals  all  my  diseases, 

He  doth  my  soul  redeem: 
I  lay  my  gricis  on  Jesus, 

My  burdens  and  my  cares; 
He  from  them  all  releases, 

He  all  my  sorrows  shares. 

3  I  rest  my  soul  on  Jesus, 
This  weary  soul  of  mine; 
His  right  himd  me  embraces, 
I  on  His  breast  recline. 


I  love  the  name  of  Jesus, 
Emmanuel,  Christ,  the  Lord: 

Like  fragrance  on  the  breezes 
ffis  name  abroad  is  poured. 

4  I  long  to  be  like  Jesus, — 

Meek,  loving,  lowly,  mild; 
I  long  to  be  like  Jesus, 

The  Father's  holy  child; 
I  long  to  be  with  Jesus, 

Amid  the  heavenly  throng. 
To  sing,  with  saints.  His  praises, 

To  learn  the  angels'  song. 

RCT.  HOKATIUS  BONAR.  1845 


FAITH   AND   CONSECRATION 


CROWELL    8.7.8.7. 
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Narrative  Hymns 
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Take  my  heart,  O    Fa-ther,take    it;  Make  and  keep    it      all  Thine  own; 
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Let  ThySpir-it    melt  and  break  it, 

N  r:  r  t-C 


This  proud  heart  of  sin  and  stone.  A-men. 
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2  Father,  make  it  pure  and  lowly. 

Fond  of  peace,  and  far  from  strife; 
Turning  from  the  paths  unholy 
Of  this  vain  and  sinful  life. 


3  Ever  let  Thy  grace  surround  it; 
Strengthen  it  with  power  divine, 
Till  Thy  cords  of  love  have  bound  it: 
Make  it  to  be  wholly  Thine. 


REPOSE*  8.7.8.7. 


4  May  the  blood  of  Jesus  heal  it, 
And  its  sins  be  all  forgiven; 
Holy  Spirit,  take  and  seal  it, 
Guide  it  in  the  path  to  heaven. 
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(Second  Tune) 


Take  my  heart,  O      Fa  -  ther,take    it;    Make  and  1 


Dr.  Bartol's  Coll.,  1849 


C.  J.  Dickinson,  1877 
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Make  and  keep    it    all  Thine  own; 
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Let  Thy  Spir- it  melt  and  break  it,   This  proud  heart  of     sin   and  stone.   A-men. 
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FAITH    AND   CONSECRATION 


A.  Sullivan,  1875 
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I've  found  a  Friend;  O    such       a  Friend  I  He  loved    me    ere      I    knew  Him; 
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He  drew   me  with  the     cords      of  love,  And   thus  Hebotmdme     to  Him; 
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And  round  my  heart  still    close -ly  twine  Those  ties  which  naught  can  sev-er, 

-*-  JU       .M.  .mL  '.e—  -«-•  -PC      JE.  -^  ^       ^ 


i^ 


r^ 


f^-C^I-^f^ 


1 — r 


i. 


an-iritm 


l=tF5 


^^M^^^'^^tfl 


For   I      am  His,    and  He    is  mine,  For  ev  -  er  and     for  ev  -  er.         A-men. 


f 


^^^^^m 


2  I've  found  a  Friend;  O  such  a  Friend  I 

He  bled,  He  died  to  save  me; 
And  not  alone  the  gift  of  life. 

But  His  own  self  He  gave  me. 
Naught  that  I  have  mine  own  111  call, 

111  hold  it  for  the  Giver; 
My  heart,  my  strength,  my  life,  my  all. 

Are  His,  and  His  for  ever. 

3  Fve  found  a  Friend;  O  such  a  Friend  1 

All  power  to  Him  is  given. 
To  guard  me  on  my  onward  course, 
And  bring  me  safe  to  heaven: 


Eternal  glory  gleams  afar. 
To  nerve  my  faiut  endeavor: 

So  now  to  watch,  to  work,  to  war; 
And  then  to  rest  for  ever. 

4  I've  found  a  Friend;  O  such  a  Friend 

So  kind  and  true  and  tender  J 
So  wise  a  coimsellor  and  guide. 

So  mighty  a  defender  I 
From  Him  who  loves  me  now  so  well 

What  power  my  soul  shall  sever? 
Shall  life  or  death,  shall  earth  or  hell? 

No:  I  am  His  for  ever. 

Rev.  Jambs  G.  SmalLj  z866 


FAITH   AND   CONSECRATION 


FALFIELD    8.7.8.7. D. 
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(First  T^ne) 


A.  Sullivan,  \9bf 
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Je  -  8118,    I      my  cnMshiiye    U  -  ken,    All      to  leave,  and    fol  -  low  Thee; 
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-ti  -  tute,  de - 8pi8ed,f or  -  eak  -  en,    Thou,from hence,m7    all  ehalt   be: 
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Per  -  ish,  ey  - 'ry    fond  am-bi-tion,     All    I'ye  80iight,andhoped,and  known; 


■^ffiHJfif  FF^ 


Yet  how  rich    is    my  con-  di  -  tion,    God  andheav'nare  still  my  own  I    A-men. 
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2  Let  the  world  despiee  and  leave  me. 

They  have  left  my  Saviour,  too; 
Human  hearts  and  looks  deceive  me, 

Thou  art  not,  like  man,  untrue; 
And  while  Thou  shalt  smile  upon  me, 

God  of  wisdom,  love,  and  might, 
Foes  may  hate,  and  friends  may  shun  me. 

Show  Thy  face  and  all  is  bright 


3  Go  then,  earthly  fame  and  treasure! 

Come  disaster,  scorn,  and  paint 
In  Thy  service,  pain  is  pleasure; 

With  Thy  favor,  loss  is  gain. 
I  have  called  Thee,  Abba,  Father; 

I  have  stayed  my  heart  on  Thee: 
Storms  may  howl,  and  clouds  may  gather. 

All  must  work  for  good  to  me. 


FAITH  AND  CONSECRATION 


4  Man  may  trouble  and  distntB  me, 
Twill  but  drive  me  to  Thy  breast; 
Life  with  trials  haxd  may  press  me, 
Heaven  will  bring  me  sweeter  rest 


O  *tis  not  in  grief  to  harm  me, 
While  Thy  love  is  left  to  me; 

O  'twere  not  in  joy  to  charm  me. 
Were  that  Joy  unmixed  with  Thee. 

RcT.  Hbnky  F.  Lttb,  i8t5 


DISCIPLE    8.7.8.7.D. 
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{Second  Tkfu) 


MosAKT.    Ait.  by  H.  P.  Maim 
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Je  -  sus,  I     my  crosshave  tak -en,     All     to  leave,  and   f ol  -  low  Thee; 
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Des  -  ti  -  tute,  de  -  spised,  for  -  sak  -  en,    Thou,from  hence,my    aU  shalt  be : 
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-  ish,  ev  - 'ry    fond   am-bi-tion.     All    I've  80ught,andhoped,and  known; 
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Yet   how  rich  is    my  con-di  -tion,  God  and  heav'nare    still  my  own.    A-men. 
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NETTLETON    8.7.8.7. D. 


317 
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John  Wybth,  1810 
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Come,  Thou  fount  of      ey  - 'ry  bless  -  ing,  Tune  my  heart     to     sing  Thy  grace; 
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Streams  of    mer  -  cy,     ney-er  ceas  -  ing,     Call   for  songs    of    loud-est  praise; 
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2.  Teach  me    some   me  -  lodious  son  -  net,    Sung  by    flam  -  ing  tongues  a  -  bove ; 
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Praise  the  mount,  I'm   fixed  up  -  on     it,  Mount  of  God's    un-changing  loye.    A-men. 
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3  Here  I  raise  my  Ebenezer, 

Hither  by  Thy  help  I'm  come; 
And  I  hope,  by  Thy  good  pleasure, 
Safely  to  arrive  at  home: 

4  Jesus  sought  me,  when  a  stranger. 

Wandering  from  the  fold  of  God; 
He,  to  rescue  me  from  danger. 
Interposed  His  precious  blood. 


5  O  to  grace  how  great  a  debtor,  , 

Daily  I'm  constrained  to  be: 
Let  that  grace  now,  like  a  fetter, 
Bind  my  wandering  heart  to  Thee. 

6  Prone  to  wander,  Lord,  I  feel  it; 

Prone  to  leave  the  God  I  love; 
Here's  my  heart,  O  take  and  seal  it, 
Seal  it  from  Thy  courts  above. 

Rav.  RoBBKT  RoBiMSOit,  1758 


TRUST    8.7.8.7. 
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{Second  TUfu) 


FAITH   AND   CONSECRATION 


MntDBLSSOHN,  1840 
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Come,  Thou  fount  of     ev-  'ry  bless-ing,    Tune  my  heart  to    sing  Thy  grace; 
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Streams  of  mer-cy,    nev-er  ceas- ing,  Call  for  songs  of    loud-est  praise;  A-men. 


FLEMMING    8.8.8.6. 
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Arr.  fr.  F.  F.  Flbmminc,  iSio 


O   ho-ly  Saviour  I  Friend  un  -  seen,  Since  on  Thine  arm  Thou  bid'st  me  lean. 
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Help  me,throughout  life's  changing  scene,      By  faith  to  cling   to  Thee  1  A-men. 


a  What  though  the  world  deceitful  prove, 
And  earthly  friends  and  joys  remove? 
With  patient,  uncomplaining  love 
Still  would  I  ding  to  Thee. 

3  Though  faith  and  hope  awhile  be  tried, 
I  nek  not,  need  not  aught  beside; 


How  safe,  how  calm,  how  satisfied, 
The  souls  that  cling  to  Thee. 

4  Blest  is  my  lot  whate'er  befall; 
What  can  disturb  me,  who  appall, 
While,  as  my  strength,  my  rock,  my  aU, 
Saviour,  I  cling  to  Thee? 

CNAKIOTTS  EI.LIQTT,  l8|4 


FAITH   AND  CONSECRATION 


IRENE    7.7.7.5. 


319 


mii  i  ;iij  J 1^^ 


^ 


C.  C.  SCHOLSFIBLO 


N    J    3   I 


Where-80  -  ey  -  er    two    or    three    Meet    in   Chris-tiAn   com  -  pa  -  ny, 
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Grant  us,  Lord,  to    meet  with    Thee;      Gra-doiu  Sav-iour,    hear.    Annen. 
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2  When,  amid  the  gloom  of  night  3  In  the  time  of  lonely  grief, 

Storms  arise  and  perils  fright,  Let  Thy  presence  bring  relief; 

Let  Thy  voice  our  hearts  delight,  Then  shall  longest  nights  grow  brief; 

Gracious  Sariour,  hear.  Gracious  Saviour,  hear. 

4  When  the  world  and  life  recede. 
Saviour,  in  our  hour  of  need. 
Then  be  Thou  our  help  indeed; 
Gracious  Saviour,  hear. 

JOMAH  COMDBK 
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ALMSGIVING    8.8.8.4.  R«v.  j.  B.  Dtkss,  186$ 
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Thee,  my   guide,my    friend,    Hy    gra-dous    Sav    -   iourl 
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3  Leaning  on  Thee,  with  child-like  fiith, 
To  Thee  the  future  I  confide; 
Each  step  of  life's  untrodden  path 
Thy  love  will  guide. 

3  Leaning  on  Thee,  though  flint  and  weak, 
^"w  weak  another  voice  to  hear, 


Thy  heavenly  accents  comf mt  speak, 
^  Be  of  good  cheer.'* 

4  T«eaning  on  Thee,  no  fear  alarms; 

Calmly  I  stand  on  death's  dark  brink; 
I  feel  the  ''  everlasting  arms," 
I  cannot  sink. 

Chaklotts  Eluoit,  t8s& 


ST.  CHRYSOSTOM    Six  8t. 
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FAITH   AND  CONSECRATION 


J.  Basmst,  iIjs 


Hy  hope    is    Iradlt      on    noth  -  ing    lait    Tluui  Jo  -  tut*  blood      and 


w\}  f  Fir  [If;  [iF^iir  ^hp}\ 


^^^4m 


^ 


•fi»- 


^3 


titpit  -  •oa»-nett;       I     dart  not    trust     th«   twttt    -    ttt  frame.  But 

tg   p  p  .ci^  :pg  h^  g-^-y^^iif^   r  I  if   f^ 


whol    -    ly    lean 


tut' name.     On  Chritt,  the     sol   -   id 


I  J » 11  s  g  II 


g 


I 

-  er  ground  it 


sixik   -   ing    tend.     A-men. 


^EEi 


t 


.tl 


f 


t 


m^ 


r 


2  When  darknett  yells  His  lovely  face, 
I  rest  upon  unchanging  grace; 
In  every  rough  and  stormy  gale 
Hy  anchor  holds  within  the  veil. 
On  Christ,  the  tolid  rock,  I  stand; 
All  other  ground  is  sinking  sand. 


3  His  oath,  His  covenant,  and  HisUood 
Support  me  in  the  sinking  flood; 
When  aU  around  my  toul  gives  way, 
He  then  is  all  my  hope  and  stay. 
On  Christ,  the  solid  rock,  I  stand; 
All  other  grotmd  is  sinking  sand. 


4  When  He  shall  come  with  trumpet  sound, 
0  may  I  then  in  Him  be  found  1 
Clothed  in  His  righteousness  alone. 
Faultless  to  stand  before  the  throne. 
On  Christ,  the  tolid  rock,  I  stand; 
AU  other  ground  is  sinking  sand. 


Rer.  EowAKo  Mots,  1S14 


FAITH   AND   CONSECRATION 


ST.  CHRISTOPHER     7.6.7.6. 


F.  C.  Makbk,  1881 
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Be  -  neath     the  cross  of      Je   -    sus       I      fain  would  take    my  stand; 
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The  shad  -  ow  of        a    might  -  y     rock  With  -  in        a    wea  -  ry    land. 
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A  home    with  -  in    the    wil  -  der  -  ness,      A      rest      up  -  on_     the     way, 
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From  bum  -  ing  of      the  noon-tide  heat,And  bur  -  den  of    the    day.       A-men. 
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2  Upon  that  cross  of  Jesus, 

Mine  eye  at  times  can  see 
The  very  dying  form  of  One 

Who  suffered  there  for  me. 
And  from  my  smitten  heart  with  tears, 

Two  wonders  I  confess, — 
The  wonders  of  His  glorious  loye. 

And  my  own  worthlessness. 


3  I  take,  O  cross,  thy  shadow, 

For  my  abiding  place; 
I  ask  no  other  sunshine  than 

The  sunshine  of  His  face: 
Content  to  let  the  world  go  by, 

To  know  no  gain  nor  loss, — 
My  sinful  self,  my  only  shame, — 

My  glory  all  the  cross. 

Eluahrtm  C>  Clbphanb,  1868 


BURLINGTON    C.  M. 
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{Firs/  Tune) 


LOVE  AND   GRATITUDE 


J.  F.  Burrows,  i8jo 
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Ma-jes  -tic  sweet- ness   sits  en-thron'd  Up  -on    the     Say- iour's brow; 
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His   head  with  ra-diant  glo-ries  crown'd,His  lips  with  grace  o'er -flow.    A-men. 
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2  No  mortal  can  with  Him  compare 

Among  the  sons  of  men; 
Fairer  is  He  than  aU  the  fair 
That  fill  the  heavenly  train. 

3  He  saw  me  plunged  in  deep  distress, 

He  flew  to  my  relief; 
For  me  He  bore  the  shameful  cross, 
And  carried  all  my  grief  ." 


4  To  Him  I  owe  my  life  and  breath, 

And  all  the  joys  I  have; 
He  makes  me  triumph  over  death, 
He  saves  me  from  the  grave. 

5  Since  from  His  bounty  I  receive 

Such  proofs  of  love  divine, 
Had  I  a  thousand  hearts  to  give. 
Lord,  they  should  all  be  Thine. 

Samuel  Stbnnbtt,  1787 


ORTONVILLE    C.  M. 
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T.  Hastings,  1837 
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Ha-jes  -  tic  sweet- ness  sits    en-thron'd  Up  -  on     the  Sav-iour's  brow;. 
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His  head  with  ra  -  diant  glo-ries  crown'd,His  lips  with  grace  o'er-flow.      A-men. 
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SHARON    C.  M. 
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T.  Wallhbad,  iljf 
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How  sweet  the  name  of      Je  -  sua  Bounds    In      a       be-liey-er's     earl 


soothes  his   sor  -  rowsyheals  his  wotindS|And  drives  a  -  way  his   fear.       A-men. 


leals  his  woundSfAnd  drives  a -way  his   fear.       A-men. 
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4  Jesos!  my  shepherd,  guardian,  friend. 

My  Prophet,  Priest,  and  Khig; 
My  Lord,  my  life,  my  way,  my  end, 
Accept  the  praise  I  bring. 

5  Weak  is  the  effort  of  my  heart. 

And  cold  my  waimeet  thought; 
But  when  I  see  Thee  as  Thou  art, 
I'll  praise  Thee  as  I  ought. 

ReT.  JoHM  Nbwton  ,  1779 


A.  L.  Pbacs,  i88s 


2  It  makes  the  wounded  spirit  whole, 

And  calms  the  troubled  breast; 
Tis  manna  to  the  hungry  soul, 
And  to  the  weary,  rest. 

3  Dear  name!  the  rock  on  which  I  build, 

My  shield  and  hiding-place, 
My  never-failing  treasury,  filled 
With  boundless  stores  of  grace! 


GREEN   HILL    C.  M. 
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O      Je  -  8us,when  I     think  of  Thee,    Thy  man-ger,  croM,  and  throne, 
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My  spir  -  it  trusts  ez  -  ult  -  ing  -  ly 


In  Thee,  and  Thee   a  -  lone.      A-men. 


a  I  see  Thee  in  Thy  weakness  first; 
Then,  glorious  from  Thy  shame, 
I  see  Thee  death's  strong  fetters  bunt. 
And  reach  Thy  mightieet  name. 

3  For  me  Thou  didst  become  a  man. 
For  me  didst  weep  and  die; 


F=TtF 


For  me  achieve  Thy  wondrous  plan, 
For  me  ascend  on  high. 

4  O  let  me  share  Thy  holy  birth. 
Thy  faith.  Thy  death  to  sin! 
And,  strong  amidst  the  toils  of  earth. 
My  heavenly  life  begin. 

RtT.  Gbokob  W.  Bithunb,  it^j 


ST.  AGNES    C.  M. 


326 


LOVE  AND  GRATITUDE 


IUt.  J.  B.  Dtkbs,  i86* 


Btttiweet-er  far  Thy  face  to     fee,      And  in  Thy 
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3  Hot  voice  can  sing,  nor  heart  can  frame, 
Nor  can  the  memory  find 
A  sweeter  lound  than  Thy  Ueit  name, 
O  Saviow  of  mankindl 


4  But  what  to  thoee  who  find?    Ah,  this. 
Nor  tongue  nor  pen  can  show: 
The  love  of  Jesus,  what  it  is, 
None  but  His  loved  ones  know. 


3  O  hope  of  every  contrite  heart,  5  Jesus,  our  only  joy  be  Thou, 
O  joy  of  aU  the  meek,  As  Thou  our  prize  wilt  be; 

To  those  who  fall,  how  kind  Thou  artl        Jesus,  be  Thou  our  glory  now. 
How  good  to  those  who  seek  I  And  through  eternity. 

Bnuf  AKO  of  CUinraax.    Tr.  by  Rev.  Edward  Caswall,  tM 
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NOX  PR>ECESSIT    CM.  j. B. Calkuc,  1873 
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Je  -  8us,these  eyes  have  nev  -  er    seen   That   ra-diant  form     of  Thine; 
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fheveU     ^  seiue  bangs  dark  between  TbybleM-ed    face    andmine.     A-men. 


["nrrffirnirirrrririirrii 


3  I  see  Thee  not,  I  hear  Thee  not,  4  Yet  though  I  have  not  seen,  and  still 

Yet  art  Thou  oft  with  me;  Must  rest  in  faith  alone. 

And  earth  hath  ne'er  so  dear  a  spot,  I  love  Thee,  dearest  Lord,  —  and  will. 

As  where  I  meet  with  Thee.  Unseen,  but  not  unknown. 

3  Like  some  bright  dream  that  comes  un-  5  When  death  these  mortal  eyes  shall  seal. 

When  dumbers  o*er  me  roll,    [sought  And  still  this  throbbing  heart. 

Thine  image  ever  fills  my  thought,  The  rending  veil  shall  Thee  reveal. 

And  charms  my  ravished  souL  All-glorious  as  Thou  art. 

Rev.  Ray  Palmbr,  iSs8 
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VALETE    Six  8s. 
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A.  Sullivan,  1874 
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Je-su8,Thy  boundless  loye  to   me    No  thought  can reach,no  tongue  de-dare; 
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O     knit  my  thankful    heart  to    Thee,  And  reign  without 


ri  -  yal  there : 
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Thine  whoMy,Thine  a  -  lone,  I   am;    Be  Thou  a  -  lone  iny   con-stant  flame.  A-men. 

i.^  i  ^  ^  ,f-  -f  hi-^-^f-   .    J  fr^t        -   '^ 


3  O  grant  that  nothing  in  my  soul 
May  dwell,  but  Thy  pure  love  alone; 

O  may  Thy  love  possess  me  whole, 
My  joy,  my  treasure,  and  my  crown: 

Strange  fires  far  from  my  soul  remove; 

My  every  act,  word,  thought,  be  love. 


4  Still  let  Thy  love  point  out  my  way; 

How  wondrous  things  Thy  love  hath 
Still  lead  me,  lest  I  go  astray;  [wrought  I 
Direct  my  work,  inspire  my  thought; 
And  if  I  fall,  soon  may  I  hear 
Thy  voice,  and  know  that  love  is  near. 


3  O  love,  how  cheering  is  thy  ray! 

All  pain  before  thy  presence  flies: 
Care,  anguish,  sorrow,  melt  away, 

Where'er  thy  healing  beams  arise. 
O  Jesus,  nothing  may  I  see. 
Or  hear,  or  feel,  or  think,  but  Thee. 


PARK  STREET    L  M. 


5  In  suffering,  be  Thy  love  my  peace; 

In  weakness,  be  Thy  love  my  power; 
And  when  the  storms  of  life  shall  cease, 

Jesus,  in  that  important  hour. 
In  death,  as  life,  be  Thou  my  guide, 
And  save  me.  Who  for  me  hast  died. 

Rer.  Paul  Gbkhakdt,  i6ss 
Rev.  John  Wbslbt,  1739,  alt. 
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M.  A.  Vbnva,  1810 
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soul,     in   -  *3oy  -  ful    la]^,    And   sing  thy      great  Re  - 
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deem-  er's   praise:  He   just  -ly  claims  a     song  from  me,       His   lov-ing- 
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Idnd-nesSy  O       how  free,     His  lov-ing-  kind-ness,  O 


how  free  I    A-men. 
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2  He  saw  me  ruined  in  the  fall, 
Yet  loyed  me  notwithstanding  all, 
And  saved  me  from  my  lost  estate. 
His  loving-kindnesSy  O  how  great  I 

3  Through  mighty  hosts  of  cruel  foes, 
Where  earth  and  hell  my  way  oppose, 
He  safely  leads  my  soul  along, 
His  loving-kindness,  O  how  strong! 


DUKE  STREET    L  M. 


4  So  when  I  pass  death's  gloomy  vale. 
And  life  and  mortal  powers  shall  fail, 
O  may  my  last  expiring  breath 
His  loving-kindness  sing  in  death. 

5  Then  shall  I  mount,  and  soar  away 

To  the  bright  world  of  endless  day; 

There  shall  I  sing,  with  sweet  surprise, 

His  loving-kindness  in  the  skies. 

Rer.  Sakvbl  Mbdlsy,  1787 

330 

John  Hatton,c.  1793 
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Come,let  us  ring  the    song    of    8ongs,The  saints  in  heav'n  be -gan    the  strain. 
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mage  wm     to      hrist  belongs  :'* Worthy  the  I^mb,f or  He  was  slain  I"A-men . 


2  Slain  to  redeem  us  by  His  blood. 
To  deanse  from  every  sinful  stain, 

Axid  make  us  kings  and  priests  to  God: 
**  Worthy  the  Lamb,  for  He  was  slain  I  " 

3  To  Him,  enthroned,  by  filial  right, 
All  poww  in  heaven  and  earth  proclaim. 


Honor,  and  majesty,  and  might: 
"  Worthy  the  Lamb,  for  He  was  slain  I  " 

4  Long  as  we  live,  and  when  we  die, 
And  while  in  heaven  with  Him  we  reign. 

This  song,  our  song  of  songs  shall  be: 
*'  Worthy  the  Lamb,  for  He  was  slain!  " 

Jambs  Montgombrt,  iSsf 
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JORDAN    L  M.  D. 
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J.  Barnby,  tBft 
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Sing   to    the  Lord    a       joy-fulioiig,Lift    up  your  heartSyyoorvoi-CM  raise: 
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To    us  His  gra-cious  gifts  be-  long,  To  Him  our  songs   of    love    and  praise. 
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For  He   ia  Lord  of  heav*!! and Murth,Whom angels serye and  saints  a-  dore, 
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The  Fa-ther,Son  and  Ho  -  ly  Ghost,To  Whom  be  praise  f or  ev  -  er  -  more.    A-men. 


nMi\f\%\\n\  \^f\\nlH 


2  For  life  and  love,  for  rest  and  food, 
For  daily  help  and  nightly  care, 

Sing  to  the  Lord;  for  He  is  good: 
And  praise  His  name,  for  it  is  fair. 

For  He  is  Lord  of  heav'n  and  earth, 
Whom  angels  serve  and  saints  adore. 

The  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 
To  Whom  be  praise  for  evermore. 

3  For  strength  to  those  who  on  Him  wait. 
His  truth  to  prove.  His  will  to  do. 

Praise  ye  our  God;  for  He  is  great: 
Trust  in  iOs  name,  for  it  is  true. 


For  He  is  Lord  of  heav'n  and  earth. 
Whom  angels  serve  and  saints  adore, 

The  Father,  Son  and  Holy  Ghost, 
To  Whom  be  praise  for  evermore. 

4  For  life  below,  with  all  its  bliss, 

And  for  that  life,  more  pure  and  lii^i« 
That  inner  life,  which  over  this 

Shall  ever  shine,  and  never  die. 
Sing  to  the  Lord  of  heaven  and  earth. 

Whom  angels  serve  and  saints  adore, 
The  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 

To  Whom  be  praise  for  evermore. 

Rtr.  JoHif  S.  B.  MoNWU..  iS6a 


PROPIOR   DEO    6.4.6.4.6.6.4. 
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A.  Sullivan,  187s 
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More  love  to  Thee,0  Clirist^ore  Iot«  to  ThMlHear  Thou  the  pniy'r  I  make, 
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On    bend  -    ed  knee;  This      is    my    .ear .-nest      plea,     More    love,  O 
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Christyto    Thee,    More    love     to      Thee, 
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More  love    to      Thee.     A-men. 


a  Once  earthly  joy  I  craved, 
Sought  peace  and  rest; 
How  Thee  alone  I  seek, 

Give  what  is  best: 
This  all  my  prayer  shall  be, 
More  love,  O  Christ,  to  Thee, 
More  love  to  Thee  I 


3  Let  sorrow  do  its  work. 
Send  grief  and  pain; 
Sweet  are  Thy  messengers. 

Sweet  their  refrain. 
When  they  can  sing  with  me, 
More  love,  O  Christ,  to  Thee, 
More  love  to  Thee  I 


4  Then  shall  my  latest  breath 
Whisper  Thy  praise; 
This  be  the  parting  cry 
My  heart  shall  raise. 
This  still  its  prayer  shall  be. 
More  love,  O  Christ,  to  Thee, 
More  love  to  Thee  I 


Elixabbth  p.  Prbntiss,  18)6 
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NUN    DANKET    6.7.6.7.6.6.6.6. 
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CrOger's  Praxb  Pletatlt  Metlca,  iM 
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Now  thank  we     all      our   God         With  heart  and  hands  and      vol  -   ces, 


^^ 


r^Ln 


f 


ei 


^ 


tfZ. 


s: 


crT:^/ 


Who  won-arou8  things  hatn  done,       in     wnomius    woriare  -  joi      -      ces; 
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Who,    from      our   moth  -  ers'     arms.       Hath  blessed  us       on_     our      way 
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With    count-less    gifts    of      love,        And   still     is    ours     to  -  day.        A-men. 
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2  O  may  this  bounteous  God 

Through  all  our  life  be  near  us, 
With  ever  joyful  hearts 

And  blessed  peace  to  cheer  us; 
And  keep  us  in  His  grace. 

And  guide  us  when  perplexed. 
And  free  us  from  all  ills 

In  this  world  and  the  next. 


3  All  praise  and  thanks  to  God, 

The  Father,  now  be  given. 
The  Son,  and  Him  who  reigns 

With  them  in  highest  heaven. 
The  one  eternal  God, 

Whom  earth  and  heaven  adore; 
For  thus  it  was,  is  now. 

And  shall  be  evermore. 


Rev.  Martin  Rinkart,  1636.   Tr.  Catiibrinb  WiitKwoKTH,  1858 
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Air.  from  Igmacb  Plbtbl,  179D 
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Chil-dren    of      the  hMy'n-ly 
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As     ye    jour-ney,  sweet-ly    sing; 
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2  We  are  travelling  home  to  God, 
In  the  way  the  fathers  trod: 
They  are  happy  now,  and  we 
Soon  their  happiness  shall  see. 

3  Shout,  ye  little  flock,  and  blest, 
Tou  on  Jesus'  throne  shall  rest; 
There  your  seat  is  now  prepared, 
There  your  kingdom  and  reward. 


HALSEY    7.7.7.7. 


4  Fear  not,  brethren,  joyful  stand 
On  the  bcH-ders  of  your  land; 
Jesus  Christ,  your  Father's  Son, 
Bids  you  undismayed  go  on. 

5  Lord,  obediently  we  go. 
Gladly  leaving  all  below; 
Only  Thou  our  leader  be. 
And  we  still  will  follow  Thee. 

Rer.  John  Cbmnicx,  174a 
W.  F.  BiDDLB,  1897 
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Sav-iourl  teach  me,   day    by     day.    Love's  sweet  les-son     to     o-  bey; 
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Sweet-er     les-son  can -not    be, 
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Lov  -  ing  Him  who  first  lov'd  me.        A-men. 
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Copyright,  1898,  by  W.  F.  BiDDLB 
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3  With  a  childlike  heart  of  love. 
At  Thy  bidding  may  I  move; 
Prompt  to  serve  and  follow  Thee, 
Loving  Him  who  first  loved  me. 

3  Teach  me  all  Thy  steps  to  trace. 
Strong  to  follow  in  Thy  grace; 
Learning  how  to  love  from  Thee, 
Loving  Him  who  first  loved  me. 


4  Love  in  loving  finds  employ  — 
In  obedience  all  her  joy: 
Ever  new  that  joy  will  be. 
Loving  Him  who  first  loved  me. 

5  Thus  may  I  rejoice  to  show 

That  I  feel  the  love  I  owe; 

Singing,  till  Thy  face  I  see. 

Of  His  love  who  first  loved  me. 

Janb  E.  Lbbson,  iftia 
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ST.  BENET    Six  78. 
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For   the  beau  -  ty    of     the     earth.    For    the   beau-ty      of     the  Bkies, 
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For    the     love  which  from  our  birth      O  -  ver     and      a -round    us     lies: 
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Chri8t,our  God,  to     The«  we  raise       This,  our  sac-ii  -  fice  of  pndse.    A-men. 
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3  For  the  beauty  of  each  hour 
Of  the  day  and  of  the  night, 
Hill  and  vale,  and  tree  and  flower, 
Sun  and  moon  and.  stars  of  light; 
Christy  our  God,  to  Thee  we  raise 
This,  our  sacrifice  of  praise. 

3  For  the  joy  of  human  love. 
Brother,  sister,  parent,  child. 
Friends  on  earth,  and  friends  above; 
For  all  gentle  thoughts  and  mild: 
Christ,  our  God,  to  Thee  we  raise 
This,  our  sacrifice  of  praise. 


4  For  each  perfect  gift  of  Thine 

To  our  race  so  freely  given, 
Graces,  human  and  divine, 

Flowers  of  earth,  and  buds  of  heaven : 
Christ,  our  God,  to  Thee  we  raise 
This,  our  sacrifice  of  praise. 

5  For  Thy  church  that  evermore 

lifteth  holy  hands  above. 
Offering  up  on  every  shore 

Its  pure  sacrifice  of  love: 
Christ,  our  God,  to  Thee  we  raise 
This,  our  sacrifice  of  praise. 

FOIXIOTT  S.  PlBRPOINT,  1864 
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G.  F.  Cobb,  i860 
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Friend  of    sin  -  nen.  Lord  of    glo  -  ry.     Low  -  ly^ght-y,    1»roth-er,  King  I 
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Mus-ingo*er  Thy   won-drous  sto  -  ry,    Grate -ful  we    Thyprais-es      sing: 


N  r  r  f  p  If -f.^E^^P^;^^ 
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Friend  to  help    us,   cheer  us,   save  us,        Inwhompow'rand    pi  -  ty    blend — 


p-*ri  F-rf=^^^?^ 
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Praise  we  must  the  grace  which  gave  us    Je  -  sus  Christ,the  sin-ners'  friend.   A-men. 
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2  Friend  who  never  fails  nor  grieves  us, 

Faithful,  tender,  constant,  kindl  — 
Friend  who  at  all  times  receives  us, 

Friend  who  came  the  lost  to  find  I  — 
Sorrow  soothing,  joys  enhancing. 

Loving  until  life  shall  end  — 
Then  conferring  bliss  entrancing. 

Still,  in  heaven,  the  sinners'  friend  I 


3  O  to  love  and  serve  Thee  better  1 

From  all  evil  set  us  free; 
Break,  Lord,  every  sinftil  fetter; 

Be  each  thought  conformed  to  Thee 
Looking  for  Thy  bright  appearing. 

May  our  spirits  upward  tend; 
Till  no  longer  doubting,  fearing. 

We  behold  the  sinners'  friend! 

Rer.  Nbwman  Hall, 


LOVE  AND  GRATITUDE 


BAYNARD    Six  Ss. 
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J.  Booth,  1887 
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Thee  will     I    love,  my  strength,my  tower; Thee  will  I  love,  my  joy,  mycxown; 
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Thee  will    I   love  with  all   my  power,  In    all    Thywork8,and  Thee    a -lone; 
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Thee  will  I  love  till    the  pure  fire  Fills    my  whole  soul  with  strong  desire.    A-men. 
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2  Uphold  me  in  the  doubtful  race, 

Nor  suffer  me  again  to  stray; 

Strengthen  my  feet  with  steady  pace 

Still  to  press  forward  in  Thy  way; 

My  soul  and  flesh,  O  Lord  of  might, 

Transfigure  with  Thy  heavenly  light. 


3  Thee  will  I  love,  my  joy,  my  crown, 
Thee  will  I  love,  my  Lord,  my  God; 
Thee  will  I  love,  beneath  Thy  frown 
Or  smile,  thy  sceptre  or  Thy  rod; 
What  though  my  fiesh  and  heart  decay  I 
Thee  shall  I  love  in  endless  day. 

J.  ScHBPPLSK,  1657.    Tr.  by  Rev.  John  Wbslst,  1739 
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NORICUM    Six  7s. 


F.  Jambb,  1904 
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Bless- ed  .  Sav  -  iour,  Thee   I     love.    All    my   oth  -  er     joys    a-bove; 


LOVE   AND   GRATITUDE 


^^F^r^-^irf^^ 


All     my  hopes    in     Thee    a  -  bide,  Thou  my  hope,  andnaueht 
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On  -  ly,    on  -  ly,      on  -  ly  Thee.    A-men. 


Ev-  er    let    my    glo-  ry    be,  On  -  ly,    on  -  ly,      on  -  ly  Thee. 
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2  Once  again  beside  the  cross, 
All  my  gain  I  count  but  loss; 
Earthly  pleasures  fade  away; 
Clouds  they  are  that  hide  my  day: 
Hence,  vain  shadows,  let  me  see 
Jesus,  crucified  for  me. 

PERIVALE    8.7.8.7. Iambic 


3  Blessed  Saviour,  Thine  am  I, 
Thine  to  live,  and  Thine  to  die; 
Height  or  depth,  or  earthly  power, 
Ne*er  shall  hide  my  Saviour  more: 
Ever  shall  my  glory  be. 
Only,  only,  only  Thee. 

ReT.  Gborcb  DurriBLD,  1851 
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O    ren  -  der  thanks  un 


the  Lord,And  cease  your  prais-es       nev  -  er. 
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Whose  countless  ben  -  e  -  fits  are  poured  On  us   His  chil-dren  ev  -   er.       A-men. 
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2  His  works  bear  witness  to  the  might 

Which  fails  His  chosen  never; 
And  hymn  His  praises  in  the  sight 
Of  men  and  angels  ever. 

3  By  day  the  glorious  sun  ascends 

Heaven's  arch,  and  tarries  never  — 
An  emblem  of  the  God  who  lends 
His  light  and  love  forever. 

4  By  night  the  borrowed  moonbeams  shed 

A  grace  which  faileth  never; 
And  tell  us  of  a  church,  whose  head 
Enlightens  her  forever. 
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5  And  so  each  star  however  faint. 

Which  shines  and  loiters  never. 
Reminds  us  of  some  earnest  saint 
Whose  life  is  bright  forever. 

6  So  tending  heavenward.  Lord,  may  we 

Soon  meet  Thee  to  part  never, 
And  all  Thy  matchless  beauty  see. 
And  taste  Thy  love  forever. 

7  To  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 

Whose  mercy  changeth  never. 
From  man  and  from  the  angel  host 
Be  praise  and  glory  ever. 

Rev.  A.  EuBULB  Evans,  id6r 


LOVE  AND   GRATITUDE 


WENTWORTH    8.4.8.4.8.4. 
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F.  C  Makbk,  1876 
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My    God,     I    thank  Thee,Who  hast  made    The  earth      so      hright.      So 
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full      of    splen-dor     and     of      joy.      Beau  -  ty        and 


light; 
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man  -  y       glo  -  rious  things  are    here 


,       So      pure 
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2  I  thank  Thee,  too,  that  Thou  hast  made 

Joy  to  abound; 
So  many  gentle  thoughts  and  deeds 

Circling  i|s  round; 
That  in  the  darkest  spot  of  earth 

Some  love  is  found. 

3  I  thank  Thee  more  that  all  our  joy 

Is  touched  with  pain, 
That  shadows  fall  on  brightest  hours, 

That  thorns  remain; 
So  that  earth's  bliss  may  be  our  guide, 

And  not  our  chain. 


t 


and      light.       A-men. 
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4  I  thank  Thee,  Lord,  that  Thou  hast  kept 

The  best  in  store; 
We  have  enough,  yet  not  too*  much 

To  long  for  more: 
A  yearning  for  a  deeper  peace 

Not  known  before. 

5  I  thank  Thee,  Lord,  that  here  our  souls. 

Though  amply  blest. 
Can  never  find,  although  they  seek, 

A  perfect  rest; 
Nor  ever  shall,  until  they  lean 

On  Jesus'  breast. 

AdBLAXDB  a.  PROCTBIt,  185S 


ALMSGIVING    8.8.8.4. 


Rev.  J.  B.  Dykbs,  1875 
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O  Lord  of  heav'n  and  earth  and  sea.     To  Thee  all    praise  and  glo  -  ry   be; 


LOVE   AND   GRATITUDE 
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How  shall  we    show   our    love      to      Thee,  Whogiv-est    all?       A-men. 
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2  The  golden  sunshine,  vernal  air, 
Sweet  flowers  and  fruit  Thy  love  declare; 
When  harvests  ripen,  Thou  art  there. 

Who  givest  all. 

3  For  peaceful  homes,  and  healthful  days, 
For  all  the  blessings  earth  displays. 

We  owe  Thee  thankfulness  and  praise, 
Who  givest  all. 
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5  Thou  giv'st  the  Spirit's  holy  dower. 
Spirit  of  life,  and  love,  and  power. 
And  dost  His  sevenfold  graces  shower 

Upon  us  all. 

6  For  souls  redeemed,  for  sins  forgiven. 
For  means  of  grace  and  hopes  of  heaven. 
What  can  to  Thee,  O  Lord,  be  given, 

Who  givest  all? 


4  Thou  didst  not  spare  Thine  only  Son, 
But  gav'st  Him  for  a  world  undone. 
And  freely  with  that  blessed  one 
Thou  givest  all. 


COMFORTER   DIVINE    8.8.6. 


7  To  Thee,  from  Whom  we  all  derive 
Our  life,  our  gifts,  our  power  to  give; 
Oh,  may  we  ever  with  Thee  live. 
Who  givest  all  I 

Bishop  Christophbr  Wordsworth,  1871 
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S.  Rray 
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To  Him  Who  for   our  sins  was  slain,     To  Hiin,for  all    His   dy-ing  pain, 
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Sing  we      Al  -  le  -  lu    -    iai 
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A-men. 
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2  To  ffim  the  Lamb,  our  sacrifice, 
Who  gave  His  soul  our  ransom-price. 

Sing  we  Alleluia  I 

3  To  Him  Who  rose  that  we  might  rise, 
And  reign  with  Him  beyond  the  skies. 

Sing  we  Alleluia  I 


4  To  Him  Who  now  for  us  doth  plead. 
And  helpeth  us  in  all  our  need. 

Sing  we  Alleluia! 

5  To  Him  Who  doth  prepare  on  high 
Our  home  in  immortality. 

Sing  we  Alleluia  I 


6  To  Him  be  glory  evermore; 
Ye  heavenly  hosts,  your  Lord  adore; 
Sing  ye  Alleluia! 


Rev.  Arthur  T.  Russrll,  18151 


LOVE  AND   GRATITUDE 


ST.  CHRYSOSTOM     Six  8s. 
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J.  Baik^by,  xSts 
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Je  - sus,  my  Lord,my  God,my    all,    Hear me,blest  Sav-iour,  when  I     call; 
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Hear  me,  and  from  Thy  dwell-ing-place  Pour  down  the  rich-es      of     Thy  grace : 
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Je  -  sus^my  Lord,  I     Thee  a-dore;  O  make  me  love  Thee  more  and  more.  A-men. 
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2  Jesus,  too  late  I  Thee  have  sought; 
How  can  I  love  Thee  as  I  ought? 
And  how  extol  Thy  matchless  fame, 
The  glorious  beauty  of  Thy  name? 

Jesus,  my  Lord,  I  Thee  adore; 

O  make  me  love  Thee  more  and  more. 

3  Jesus,  what  didst  Thou  find  in  me 
That  Thou  hast  dealt  so  lovingly? 

How  great  the  joy  that  Thou  hast  brought, 
So  far  exceeding  hope  or  thought! 

Jesus,  my  Lord,  I  Thee  adore; 

So  make  me  love  Thee  more  and  more. 

4  Jestts,  of  Thee  shall  be  my  song; 
To  Thee  my  heart  and  soul  belong: 
All  that  I  have  or  am  is  Thine; 

And  Thou,  blest  Saviour,  Thou  art  mine: 
Jesus,  my  Lord,  I  Thee  adore; 
0  make  me  love  Thee  more  and  more. 


Hey.  Hbnrt  Coli.ins,  1854 


GOUDA    C.  M. 
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SERVICE 


B.  Tours,  187a 


^^^m^^^m 


Lord,  lead  the   way    the 


Sav-iour  went,    By   lane   and    cell    ob  -  scnre, 


And  let    our  treas-ures  still   be  spent,  Like  His,  up  -  on    the    poor.      A-men. 
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2  Like  Him,  through  scenes  of  deep  distress, 
Who  bore  the  world's  sad  weight. 
We,  in  their  crowded  loneliness, 
Would  seek  the  desolate. 


And  that  Thy  followers  may  be  tried. 
The  poor  are  with  us  still. 


3  For  Thou  hast  placed  us  side  by  sid 
In  this  wide  world  of  ill; 


ST.  AGNES    C.  M. 


4  Mean  are  all  offerings  we  can  make; 
But  Thou  hast  taught  us,  Lord, 
If  given  for  the  Saviour's  sake. 
They  lose  not  their  reward. 

Rev.  William  Crosswbll,  1831 
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Rev.  J.  B.  Dykks,  1866 


O    still  in     ac  -  cents  sweet  and  strong  Sounds  forth  the    an  -  cient  word. 
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*'  More  reap-ers  for  white  har-vest  fields 


,    More  la- 


bor'rsfor      the  Lord !"  A-men. 


3  We  hear  the  call;  in  dreams  no  more 
In  selfish  ease  we  lie. 
But  girded  for  our  Father's  work. 
Go  forth  beneath  His  sky. 


We,  to  their  labors  entering  in. 
Would  reap  where  they  have  strown. 


4  O  Thou  whose  call  our  hearts  has  stirred  1 
To  do  Thy  will  we  come; 
3  Where  prophets' word,  and  martyrs' blood.       Thrust  in  our  sickles  at  Thy  word, 
And  prayers  of  saints  were  sown,  And  bear  our  harvest  home. 

Rev,  Samubl  Longpbllow,  1864 
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Must    Je  -  sus    bear   the   cross    a  -  lone,  And    all     the  world  go       free? 
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No,  there's  a    cross  for    ev  -  'ry   one,  And  there's  a    cross  for    me.       A-men. 
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2  How  happy  are  the  saints  above, 

Who  once  went  sorrowing  here  I 
But  now  they  taste  unmingled  love, 
And  joy  without  a  tear. 

3  The  consecrated  cross  I'll  bear, 

Till  death  shall  set  me  free; 
And  then  go  home  my  crown  to  wear. 
For  there's  a  crown  for  me. 


4  Upon  the  crystal  pavement,  down 

At  Jesus'  pierced  feet, 
Joyful,  I'll  cast  my  golden  crown. 
And  His  dear  name  repeat. 

5  O  precious  cross  I  O  glorious  crown  I 

O  resurrection  day  I 
Ye  angels,  from  the  stars  come  down, 
And  bear  my  soul  away. 

Rev.  Thomas  SHxriiVRD,  1693 
V.  4,  s,  Rer*  Chaklbs  Bkbchbk,  i9$$ 
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G.  N.  Allbn,  1850 
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Must  Je  -  sus  bear  the  cross    a  -  lone,    And  all    the  world  go     free? 
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No,  there's  a  cross  for    ev  -  'ry   one.      And  there's  a  cross  for    me. 
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A-men. 


SELWYM    CM.  D. 
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How  bless  -  edy  from  the  bonds  of    sin       And  earth-ly      f et  -  ten  free, 
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In     sin-  gle-ness 
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of    heart  and  aim, 
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Thy    sery-ant,  Lord,  to        be; 
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The    hard-est      toil     to      un  -  der-take    With    joy     at     Thy  com-mand, 
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The  meanest    of-  fice      to      re-ceive    With  meekness  at    Thy  hand.    A-men. 
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2  How  happily  the, working  days 

In  this  dear  service  fiy. 
How  rapidly  the  closing  hour, 

The  time  of  rest  draws  nigh, 
When  all  the  faithful  gather  home^ 

A  jojrful  company; 
And  ever  where  the  Master  is 

Shall  His  blest  servants  be. 


3  Thus  may  I  serve  Thee,  gracious  Lord; 

Thus  ever  Thine  alone. 
My  soul  and  body  given  to  Thee, 

The  purchase  Thou  hast  won; 
Through  evil  or  through  good  report 

Still  keeping  by  Thy  side; 
And  by  my  life  or  by  my  death 

Let  Christ  be  magnified. 

Rpr.  Cakl  J.  p.  Spitta.  1833,    Jr.  Janb  Borthwick.  i8s4 
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I'm     not      a-shamed  to    own   my  Lord,    Or      to     de-fend    His   cause, 
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Main-tain  the    hon  -  or      of     His  word,   The  glo  -  ry    of    His    cross.    A-men. 
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2  Jesus,  my  God!  I  know  His  name. 

His  name  is  all  my  trust; 
Nor  will  He  put  my  soul  to  shame. 
Nor  let  my  hope  be  lost. 

3  Firm  as  His  throne  His  promise  stands, 

And  He  can  well  secure 


DAY  OF   PRAISE    S.  M. 


What  I've  committed  to  His  hands. 
Till  the  decisive  hour. 

4  Then  will  He  own  my  worthless  name 
Before  His  Father's  face, 
And  in  the  New  Jerusalem 
Appoint  my  soul  a  place. 

Rev.  Isaac  Watts,  1709 
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C.  Stsggall,  1867 


Ob  -  serv  -  ant    of    His  heav'n-ly  word.  And  w^ 
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His  gate.      A-men. 
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1  Let  all  your  lamps  be  bright. 
And  trim  the  golden  flame; 
Gird  up  your  loins  as  in  His  sight, 
For  awful  is  His  name. 

3  Watch!  'tis  your  Lord's  command; 
And  while  we  speak.  He's  near: 
Mark  the  first  signal  of  His  hand, 
And  ready  all  appear. 
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4  O  happy  servant  be. 

In  such  a  posture  found! 
He  shall  his  Lord  with  rapture  see, 
And  be  with  honor  crowned. 

5  Christ  shall  the  banquet  spread 

With  His  own  royal  hand, 
And  raise  that  faithful  servant's  head 
Amid  the  angelic  band. 

Rer.  Philip  Doddridgb,  1740 


FRANCONIA    S.  M. 
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SERVICE 


J.  G.  Ebbling,  1754 
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Teach    me,    my    God    and   King, 
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And  what  I      do     in    an   -   y-thine.  To     do     it      as 


And  what  I      do 


in    an   -   y-thing,  To 
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as     for    Thee; 
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A-men. 
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3  To  scorn  the  senses'  sway, 
While  still  to  Thee  I  tend; 
In  all  I  do  be  Thou  the  way, 
In  all  be  Thou  the  end. 

3  All  may  of  Thee  partake; 
Nothing  so  small  can  be 


SWAINSTHORPE    S.  M. 
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But  draws,  when  acted  for  Thy  sake. 
Greatness  and  worth  from  Thee. 

4  If  done  to  obey  Thy  laws. 
E'en  servile  labors  shine;. 
Hallowed  is  toil,  if  this  the  cause. 
The  meanest  work,  divine. 

Rer.  Gborgb  Hbrbbrt,  163B 


J.  Booth,  1887 


give   Thee    but  Thine   own,       What-e'er     the    gift   may   be: 
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All    that  we  have  is  Thine   a  -  lone,     A   trust,    O  Lord,  from  Thee.    A-men. 


Thee. 
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2  May  we  Thy  bounties  thus 

As  stewards  true  receive. 
And  gladly  as  Thou  blessest  us, 
To  Thee  our  first-fruits  give. 

3  To  comfort  and  to  bless. 

To  find  a  balm  for  woe. 
To  tend  the  lone  and  fatherless, 
Is  angels'  work  below. 


4  The  captive  to  release, 

To  God  the  lost  to  bring. 
To  teach  the  way  of  life  and  peace, 
It  is  a  Christ-like  thing. 

5  And  we  believe  Thy  word, 

Though  dim  our  faith  may  be, 
Whate'er  for  Thine  we  do,  O  Lord, 
We  do  it  unto  Thee. 

BUhop  William  W.  How,  1854 
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nev -  er  -  dy -  ing soul       to     save,   And  fit      it     for     the  sky;      A-men. 
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To  serve  the  present  age, 

My  calling  to  fulfil: 
O  may  it  all  my  powers  engage 

To  do  my  Master's  will. 

Arm  me  with  jealous  care, 
As  in  Thy  sight  to  live, 


ALDERSGATE    S.  M. 
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And  O  Thy  servant,  Lord,  prepare 
A  strict  account  to  give. 

4  Help  me  to  watch  and  pray. 
And  on  Thyself  rely. 
Assured,  if  I  my  trust  betray, 
I  shall  for  ever  die. 

ReT.  Chaklss  Wbslkt,  i;6s 
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G.  P.  Mbkkick,  1887 
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To  doubt  and  fear  give  thou   no  heed;  Broad-cast  it    o'er  the    land.    A-men. 
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2  Thou  know'st  not  which  may  thrive 

The  late  or  early  sown; 
Grace  keeps  the  precious  germs  alive 
When  and  wherever  strown. 

3  And  duly  shall  appear 

In  verdure,  beauty,  strength. 
The  tender  blade,  the  stalk,  the  ear, 
And  the  full  com  at  length. 


4  Thou  canst  not  toil  in  vain; 

Cold,  heat,  and  moist,  and  dry. 
Shall  foster  and  mature  the  grain 
For  gamers  in  the  sky. 

5  Then,  when  the  glorious  end. 

The  day  of  God,  is  come. 
The  angel-reapers  shall  descend. 
And  Heaven  cry,  **  Harvest  Home." 

J.  M0NTC0MB«T»  tts9 
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J.  E.  SWXBTSBK,    184^ 
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Hap  -  py     the    man,  who  knows       His  Mas  -  ter 
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Whose  life  of    care  and  la  -  borflows^Where  God  points  out    the  way.      A-men. 


2  He  riseth  to  his  task, 

Soon  as  the  word  is  given, 
Nor  waits,  nor  doth  a  question  ask, 
When  orders  come  from  heaven. 

3  Nothing  he  calls  his  own; 

Nothing  he  hath  to  say; 


ROCKINGHAM    OLD    L  M. 
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feet  are  shod  for  God  alone, 
And  God  alone  obey. 

4  Give  us,  O  God,  this  mind. 

Which  waits  for  Thy  command. 
And  doth  his  highest  pleasure  find 
In  Thy  great  work  to  stand. 

Rev.  Thomas  C.  Upmam,  187a 
E.  MiLLBR,  1790 
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My  gra-dous  Lord,  I 
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own  Thy  right  To   ev  -  'ry    ser-vice  I      can  pay, 
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Andcall  It   my  su- preme  de-light      To  hear  Thy  dic-tates  and        o-bey.  A-men. 
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2  What  is  my  being  but  for  Thee,  Nor  could  the  bowers  of  Eden  give 

Its  sure  support,  its  noblest  end,  Such  bliss  as  blossoms  at  His  side. 

Thine  ever-smiling  face  to  see,  ^  His  work  my  hoary  age  shall  bless. 

And  serve  the  cause  of  such  a  friend  I  When  youthful  vigor  is  no  more; 

3  Tis  to  my  Saviour  I  would  live,  And  my  last  hour  of  life  confess 

To  Him  who  for  my  ransom  died;  His  dying  love,  His  saving  power. 

RCT.  PHXUr  DODDHIDGB,  7" 
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WELTON     L  M. 
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Rev.  C.  H.  A.  Malan,  1880 
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Go,    la-bor  on;  spend  and   be  spent,  Thy  joy  to  do    the 


er'swill: 


is  the  way  the  Mas-ter  went ;  Should  not  the  servant  tread  it    still?    A-men. 


2  Go,  labor  on;  'tis  not  for  aught; 
Thine  earthly  loss  is  heavenly  gain: 

Men  heed  thee,  love  thee,  praise  thee  not; 
The  Master  praises,  —  what  are  men? 

3  Go,  labor  on;  enough,  while  here. 
If  He  shall  praise  thee,  if  He  deign 


HOLLEY    L  M. 


Thy  willing  heart  to  mark  and  cheer: 
No  toil  for  Him  shall  be  in  vain. 


4  Toil  on,  and  in  thy  toil  rejoice; 

For  toil  comes  rest,  for  exile  home; 
Soonshalt  thou  hear  the  Bridegroom's  voice. 

The  midnight  peal:  **  Behold,  I  come !  " 

ReT.  HoBATius  BowAK,  1857 


G.  Hbws,  1835 


Lord,speaktome,that  I 
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may  speak  In  liv-ing  ech  -  oes      of       Thy  tone; 
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As  Thou  hast  sought,80  let  me        seek.    Thy  erring  children  lost  and  lone.  A-men. 
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2  Oh,  teach  me,  Lord,  that  I  may  teach  4  Oh,  fill  me  with  Thy  fulness.  Lord, 
The  precious  things  Thou  dost  impart;  Until  my  very  heart  o'erflow 

And  wing  my  words,  that  they  may  reach  In  kindling  thought  and  glowing  word, 
The  hidden  depths  of  many  a  heart.  Thy  love  to  tell,  Thy  praise  to  show. 


3  Oh,  give  Thine  own  sweet  rest  to  me. 
That  I  may  speak  with  soothing  power 

A  word  in  season,  as  from  Thee, 
To  weary  ones  in  needful  hour. 


5  Oh,  use  me.  Lord,  use  even  me. 

Just  as  Thou  wilt,  and  when,  and  where; 

Until  Thy  blessM  face  I  see. 

Thy  rest.  Thy  joy.  Thy  gloxy  share. 

F*  R.  Havbkoal,  ttfj% 
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H.  K.  Olivbr,  183a 


Je  -  sus^and  shall  it        ev  -  er      be, 


A    mor-tal  man  a-8ham*dof    Thee? 
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Ash^n-dof  Theewhon.^. -2spr.ise.Whoseg.oHesshinethro.enaie«.  days,  A-men. 
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2  Ashamed  of  Jesus  1  sooner  far 
Let  evening  blush  to  own  a  star: 
He  sheds  the  beams  of  light  divine 
O'er  this  benighted  soul  of  mine. 

3  Ashamed  of  Jesus!  just  as  soon 
Let  midnight  be  ashamed  of  noon: 
TIs  midnight  with  my  soul  till  He, 
Bright  Morning  Star,  bid  darkness  flee. 

4  Ashamed  of  Jesus,  that  dear  Friend 
On  whom  my  hopes  of  heaven  depend! 


No;  when  I  blush,  be  this  my  shame. 
That  I  no  more  revere  His  name. 


HAMBURG     L.  M. 
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5  Ashamed  of  Jesus!  yes,  I  may 
When  I've  no  guilt  to  wash  away. 
No  tear  to  wipe,  no  good  to  crave. 
No  fears  to  quell,  no  soul  to  save. 

6  Till  then  —  nor  is  my  boasting  vain  — 
Till  then  I  boast  a  Saviour  slain; 
And  O  may  this  my  glory  be. 
That  Christ  is  not  ashamed  of  me. 

Rev.  JosBPH  Grigg,  176$ 
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So     let  our  lips   and    lives  ex  -  press    The  ho-ly    gos-pel      we    pro-  fess; 


So   let  our  works  and  vir-tues  shine,To  prove  the  doc-trine  all     di  -   vine.   A-men. 
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.2  Thus  shall  we  best  proclaim  abroad 
The  honors  of  our  Saviour  God; 
When  His  salvation  reigns  within. 
And  grace  subdues*  the  power  of  sin. 


3  Religion  bears  our  spirits  up. 
While  we  expect  that  blessed  hope, 
The  bright  appearance  of  the  Lord; 
And  faith  stands  leaning  on  His  word. 

Rer.  Isaac  Watts,  1709 
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O    God,  in  Whom  we   live  andmove,Thy    love  is    law,  Thy 
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Thy  pres-ent  Spir-lt    waits  to  fill   The  soul  which  comes  to  do  Thy  will.    A-men. 
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2  Unto  Thy  children's  spirits  teach 
Thy  love,  beyond  the  powers  of  speech; 
And  make  them  know,  with  joyful  awe. 
The  encircling  presence  of  Thy  law. 


Nor  suffers  one  true  word  or  thought, 
Or  deed  of  love,  to  come  to  nought. 


3  Its  patient  working  doth  fulfil 
Man's  hope,  and  God's  all-perfect  will. 


MARYTON     L  M. 


4  Such  faith,  O  Godl  our  spirits  fill, 
That  we  may  work  in  patience  still: 
Who  works  for  justice,  works  for  Thee; 
Who  works  in  love.  Thy  child  shall  be. 

Rer.  Samusx.  Lomgfbx.low 
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H.  P.  Smith,  1874 


O  Mas-ter,  let    me  walk  with  Thee     In  low-ly  paths  of    ser  -  vice  free, 
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Tell  me  thy  se  -  cret,help  me  bear  The  strain  of  toil,  the  fret    of  care.    A-men. 

J  |,g rr^-T-<9 »-r^2 ^^ 
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a  Help  me  the  slow  of  heart  to  move 
By  some  clear  winning  word  of  love; 
Teach  me  the  wayward  feet  to  stay. 
And  guide  them  in  the  homeward  way. 

3  Teach  me  Thy  patience!  still  with  Thee 
In  closer,  dearer  company. 


In  work  that  keeps  faith  sweet  and  strong, 
In  trust  that  triumphs  over  wrong. 

4  In  hope  that  sends  a  shining  ray 
Far  down  the  future's  broadening  way; 
In  peace  that  only  Thou  canst  give. 
With  Thee,  O  Master,  let  me  livel 

Rev.  Washington  Gladdbn,  1879 
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O     Mas -ter,  when  Thou   call   -  est,     No   voice  may    say  Thee  nay. 
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For  blest   are   they  that     fol   -  low    Where  Thou  dost    lead    the     way: 


In     fresh  -  est    prime  of    mom  -  ing,      Or      full  -  est  glow   of     noon, 
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The    note    of  heav'n-ly     wam-ing    Can  nev-er  come  too    soon.     A-men. 
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2  O  Master,  where  Thou  callest, 

No  foot  may  shrink  in  fear, 
For  they  who  trust  Thee  wholly 

Shall  find  Thee  ever  near: 
And  chamber  still  and  lonely, 

Or  busy  harvest-field. 
Where  Thou,  Lord,  rulest  only. 

Shall  precious  produce  ]rield. 

3  O  Master,  whom  Thou  callest. 

No  heart  may  dare  refuse; 
*Ti8  honor,  highest  honor. 
When  lliou  dost  deign  to  use: 


Our  brightest  and  our  fairest. 
Our  dearest  —  all  are  Thine; 

Thou  Who  for  each  one  carest. 
We  hail  Thy  love's  design. 

4  They  who  go  forth  to  serve  Thee, 

We  too  who  serve  at  home. 
May  watch  and  pray  together 

Until  Thy  kingdom  come: 
In  Thee  for  aye  united. 

Our  song  of  hope  we  raise. 
Till  that  blest  shore  is  sighted 

When  all  shall  turn  to  praise. 

Sarah  G.  Stock,  i8f^ 
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M.  VuLPius,  1604 
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O      hap  -  py  hand   of       pil  -  grims, 
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on -ward   ye    will    tread 


With  Je  -  stis    as   your   f cT^    low,     To    Je  - 
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as   your   head.     A-men. 
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2  O  happy  if  ye  lahor 

As  Jesus  did  for  menl 
O  happy  if  ye  hunger 
As  Jesus  hungered  thenl 

3  The  cross  that  Jesus  carried, 

He  carried  as  your  due: 
The  crown  that  Jesus  weareth, 
He  weareth  it  for  you. 

4  The  faith  hy  which  ye  see  Him, 

The  hope  in  which  ye  yearn. 
The  love  that  through  all  troubles 
To  Him  alone  will  turn; 

NORICUM     Six  78. 
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5  The  trials  that  beset  you. 

The  sorrows  ye  endure. 
The  manifold  temptations 
That  death  alone  can  cure; 

6  What  are  they  but  His  Jewels, 

Of  right  celestial  worth? 
What  are  they  but  the  ladder 
Set  up  to  heaven  on  earth? 

7  O  happy  band  of  pilgrims. 

Look  upward  to  the  skies. 
Where  such  a  light  affliction 
Shall  win  so  great  a  prize  1 

St.  Josbph.    Tr.  J.  M.  Nbals 
F.  Jambs,  1904 
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Je  -  sus,  Mas  -  ter,  whom  I    serve,  Tho'  so     fee  -  bly    and    so      ill, 
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Strength-en  hand    and  heart  and  nerve   All    Thy   bid  -  ding  to     ful  -fU; 
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O  -  pen  Thou  mine  eyes  to    see 

2  Lord,  Thou  needest  not,  I  know, 
Service  such  as  I  can  bring; 

Yet  I  long  to  prove  and  show 
Full  allegiance  to  my  King. 

Thou  an  honor  art  to  me; 

Let  me  be  a  praise  to  Thee. 

RUTH     6.5.6.5.D. 


All  the  work  Thou  hast  for  me.      A-men. 


3  Jesus,  Master,  wilt  Thou  use 

One  who  owes  Thee  more  than  all? 
As  Thou  wilt  I  I  would  not  choose; 

Only  let  me  hear  Thy  call. 
Jesus,  let  me  always  be. 
In  Thy  service,  glad  and  free. 

Fhancss  R.  Havbkgal,  1S74 

366 

8.  Smith,  1865 
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Sav  -  iour,bres8-ed    Sav  -  tour,      Lis  -  ten  while  we    sing ;  Hearts  and  voi  -  ces 


All    we  hope  to    be,      Bod-y,  soul,  and  spir  -  it.       All   we]rieldto  Thee.  A-men. 
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2  Nearer,  ever  nearer, 

Christ,  we  draw  to  Thee, 
Deep  in  adoration 

Bending  low  the  knee: 
Thou  for  our  redemption 

Cam'st  on  earth  to  die: 
Thou,  that  we  might  follow. 

Hast  gone  up  on  high. 

3  Great  and  ever  greater 

Are  Thy  mercies  here, 
True  and  everlasting 
Are  the  glories  there; 


Where  no  pain,  or  sorrow. 

Toil,  or  care,  is  known. 
Where  the  angel  legions 

Circle  round  Thy  throne. 

4  Brighter  still,  and  brighter. 

Glows  the  western  sun. 
Shedding  all  its  gladness 

O'er  our  work  that's  done; 
Time  will  soon  be  over. 

Toil  and  sorrow  past, 
May  we,  blessM  Saviour, 

Find  a  rest  at  last. 

R^.  GopPREY  Thking.  iScfl 
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LowBLL  Mason,  1864 
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Work,  for     the  night  is        com-ing:  Work  through  the  mom- ing   hours; 
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Work  while    the  dew      is       spark -ling, 
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Work   'mid  spring -ing     flow'rs; 
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Work  while  the  day  grows      bright  -  er, 


Un  -  der     the  glow -ing    sun; 
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Work,  for      the  night   is    com  -  ing,    When  man's  work    is      done.       A-men. 
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2  Work,  for  the  night  is  coming: 

Work  through  the  sunny  noon; 
Fill  brightest  hours  with  labor, 

Rest  comes  sure  and  soon; 
Give  every  flying  minute 

Something  to  keep  in  store; 
Work,  for  the  night  is  coming. 

When  man  works  no  more. 


3  Work,  for  the  night  is  coming. 
Under  the  sunset  skies; 
While  their  bright  tints  are  glowing. 

Work,  for  daylight  flies; 
Work  till  the  last  beam  fadeth, 

Fadeth  to  shine  no  more; 
Work  while  the  night  is  darkening. 
When  man's  work  is  o'er. 

Anna  I,,  Cocnai.,  9,  i96o 


STOCKWELL    8.7.8.7. 


368 


SERVICE 
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He  that    go-  eth  forth  with  weep 
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Bear-ing  pre  -  dous  seed   in  love, 
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Nev-er    tir-ing,  nev-er  aleep-4iig,  Find-^th  mer-cy 
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ma-  bove.    A-men. 
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2  Soft  descend    he'    ews  of  heaven, 
Bright  the  rays  celestial  shine; 
Precious  fniits  will  thus  be  given, 
Through  an  influence  all  divine. 

Sow  thy  seed,  be  never  weary. 
Let  no  fears  thy  soul  annoy; 


HARLECH    8.8.8.6. 


f. 


369 


Be  the  prospect  ne'er  so  dreary, 
Thou  Shalt  reap  the  fniits  (k  joy. 

4  Lo,  the  scene  of  verdure  brightening. 

See  the  rising  grain  appear; 

Look  again:  the  fields  are  whitening, 

For  the  harvest  time  Is  near. 

Tbouas  Hastikgs,  1836 
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God     of  mer-cy,    God   of  might.  In    love  and  pi-  ty  grant  Thy  light; 
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Teach  us      as    ev  -  er    in   Thy  sight.  To    live    our  life     to  Thee.     A-men. 
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2  And  Thou  Who  cam'st  on  earth  to  die. 
That  fallen  man  might  live  thereby, 

O  hear  us,  for  to  Thee  we  cry. 
In  hope,  O  Lord,  to  Thee. 

3  Teach  us  the  lesson  Thou  hast  taught. 
To  feel  for  those  Thy  blood  hath  bought; 
That  every  word,  and  deed,  and  thought 

May  work  a  work  for  Thee. 

4  For  all  are  brethren,  far  and  wide, 
ance  Thooy  O  Lord,  for  all  hast  died: 
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Then  teach  us,  whatsoe'er  betide. 
To  love  them  all  in  Thee. 

5  In  sickness,  sorrow,  want,  or  care, 
Whatever  it  be,  'tis  ours  to  share; 
May  we,  where  help  is  needed,  there 

Give  help  as  unto  Thee. 

6  And  may  Thy  Holy  Spirit  move 
All  those  who  live,  to  live  in  love, 
Till  Thou  Shalt  greet  in  heaven  above 

All  those  who  give  to  Thee. 

Rev.  GoDPRiY  Thking,  1879 
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The   Son    of  God   goes  forth  to    war,    A    king-ly   qpwnto       gain; 
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Who  best   can  drink  his    cup     of  woe,    Tri  -  um-phant   o  -  ver      pain^ 
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Who  pa-tient  bears  his  cross  be-low,     He    fol  -  lows   in    His   train.     A-men. 
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2  The  martyr  first,  whose  eagle  eye  3 

Could  pierce  beyond  the  grave, 
Who  saw  his  Master  in  the  sky, 

And  called  on  Him  to  save: 
Like  Him,  with  pardon  on  his  tongue 

In  midst  of  mortal  pain, 
He  prayed  for  them  that  did  the  wrong: 

Who  follows  in  his  train? 


A  glorious  band,  the  chosen  few 

On  whom  the  Spirit  came, 
Twelve  valiant  saints,  their  hope  they  knew. 

And  mocked  the  cross  and  flame: 
They  met  the  tyrant's  brandished  steel, 

Tlie  lion's  gory  mane; 
They  bowed  their  necks  the  death  tQ  feel; 

Who  f 0U0W9  in  their  train? 


WARFARE 

4  A  noble  army,  men  and  bojTB, 

The  matron  and  the  maid, 
Around  the  Saviour's  throne  rejoice, 

In  robes  of  light  arrayed: 
They  climbed  the  steep  ascent  of  heaven 

Through  peril,  toil,  and  pain: 
O  God,  to  us  may  grace  be  given 

To  follow  in  their  train. 

Bbhop  Rbginald  Hbbbr,  iBtj 
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The  Son    of     God  goes  forth  to     war,    A    king  -  ly  crown    to        gain; 
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Who  fol  -  lows  in     His   train? 
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Who  best  can    drink  his    cup     of    woe,    Tri-um-phant    o  -  ver      pain, 
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Wbo  pa-tient  bears  his  cross    b«  -  low,     He  fol  -  lows   in    His  train.    A-men. 


kfifi  n  h^-^-^#^-tf#fti 


WARFARE 


ST.  ANNE 
Voices  in  Unison 


370 

(  Third  Titne) 


W.  Cropt,  1708 
Airanged  by  A.  Sulutan 


22: 


^ 


X 


^^ 


r  J 1^  >ir^  1 


The    Son    of   God  goes    forth   to    war,      A    king  -  ly  crown  t 


JIJ  ^1  g 


'^.-^■J  -'r^f 


^ 


1 


r-i 


H5^ 


i 


(^    ip    *>-zz: 


J. 


i 


^ 


S?- 


^ 


. 


i 


r 


^ 


sz: 


2: 


^= 


t^ 


3 


J  II JU 


-«^ 


'^ 


19- 


? 


B^ 


ZE 


t 


X 


X 


gain: 


His  blood-red    ban -ner  streams  a  -  far;  Who  fol-lows  in   His  train? 


^^ 


w^m^^^^m 


^ 


^ 


-«>- 


^ 


-<2- 


£ 


PE^ 


^&i 


2: 


■^- 


-«>- 


SL 


9- 


-^ 


-«^ 


-«>- 


^fs: 


Harmony 


i 


3 


n7 


=y-4-^d 


3E^ 


i 


« 


d 


al g 


S 


■«>- 


■i^ 
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Who  saw  his  Mas-ter       in       the      sky,   And  called  on  Him    to    save; 
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5  A     glo  -  rious  band,    the    cho  -  sen   few       On  whom  the    Spir  -  it      came. 
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Twelve  val  -  iant  saints,  tneir  hope  they  knew,  And  mock'd  the  cross  and  flame. 
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6  They  met  the     ty-rant's  bran-dish'd  steel,    The   li  -  on's  go  -  ry     mane, 
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W.  Knapp,  i7j8 


Stand  up,    my  soulyshake  off   thy  fears,  And  gird  the  gos-pel   ar-mor  on; 


March  to   the  gates  of  end-less  joy,  Where  Je-sus  our  great  Captain's  gone.  A-men. 


2  Hell  and  thy  sins  resist  thy  course, 
But  hell  and  sin  are  vanquished  foes; 

Thy  Jesus  nailed  them  to  the  cross. 
And  sung  the  triumph  when  He  rose. 


There  peace  and  joy  eternal  reign, 
And  glittering  robes  for  conquerors  wait. 


3  Then  let  my  soul  march  boldly  on. 
Press  forward  to  the  heavenly  gate; 

NIAGARA     L.  M. 


4  There  shall  I  wear  a  starry  crown, 
And  triumph  in  almighty  grace; 

While  all  the  armies  of  the  skies 
Join  in  my  glorious  Leader's  praise. 

Rer.  Isaac  Watts.  1709 
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Fight  the  good  fight  with  all  thy  might,Chr|st  is  thy  strength,and  Christ  thy  right ; 
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Lay  hold  on  life,  and    it  shall  be     Thy  joy  and  crown  e  -  ter  -  nal  -  ly.       A-men. 
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Lean,  and  the  trusting  soul  shall  proye 
Christ  is  its  life,  and  Christ  its  love. 


a  Run  the  straight  race  through  God's  good 
Lift  up  thine  eyes,  and  seek  His  face; [grace, 
Life  with  its  way  before  us  lies, 
Christ  is  the  path,  and  Christ  the  prize. 

3  Cast  care  aside,  lean  on  thy  guide. 
His  fcoundless  mercy  will  provide; 


4  Faint  not,  nor  fear.  His  arms  are 

He  changeth  not,  and  thou  art  dear: 

Only  believe,  and  thou  shalt  see 

That  Christ  is  all  in  all  to  thee. 

RsT.  Jomt  S.  B.  MoMSBLi.,  1169 
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O9   speed  theeyChris-tianI  on   thy    way, 
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With    gird-ed  loins  the    call    o  -  bey  Which  grace  and  mer  -cy    bring.    A-men. 
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2  There  is  a  battle  to  be  fought, 
An  upward  race  to  run, 
A  crown  of  glory  to  be  sought, 
A  victory  to  be  won. 

DEDHAM    CM. 


3  0,  faint  not.  Christian!  for  thy  sighs 
Are  heard  before  the  throne; 
The  race  must  come  before  the  prize. 
The  cross  before  the  crown. 

Anon. 
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Work-man  of  God,    O    lose   not  heart.    But  learn   what  God     is      like; 
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And    in     the  dark-est  bat  -  tie  -  field    Thou  shalt  know  where  to  strike.  A-men. 
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blest  is  he  to  whom  is  given 
The  instinct  that  can  tell 
That  God  is  on  the  field,  when  He 
Is  most  invisible. 

3  Blest  too  is  he  who  can  divine. 
Where  real  right  doth  lie. 


And,  of  all  things  on  earth,  least  like 
What  men  agree  to  praise. 

5  Then  learn  to  scorn  the  praise  of  men, 
And  learn  to  lose  with  God; 
For  Jesus  won  the  world  through  shame, 


And  beckons  thee  His  road. 
And  dares  to  take  the  side  that  seems    5  por  right  is  right,  since  God  is  God; 
Wrong  to  man's  blindfold  eye.  And  right  the  day  must  win; 

4  God's  glory  is  a  wondrous  thing,  To  doubt  would  be  disloyalty, 

Moft  strange  in  all  its  ways,  To  falter  would  be  sin. 

R«T.  Frbdbbxck  W.  Fabkr,  it|9 
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And  shall    I      fear    to    own  His  cause,    Or  blush  to  speak'His  name?  A-men. 
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2  Must  I  be  carried  to  the  skies 

On  fibwexy  beds  of  ease. 
While  others  fought  to  win  the  prize, 
And  sailed  through  bloody  seas? 

3  Are  there  no  foes  for  me  to  face? 

Must  I  not  stem  the  flood? 
Is  this  vile  world  a  friend  to  grace, 
To  help  me  on  to  God? 


I^  bear  the  toil,  endure  the  pain, 
Supported  by  Thy  word. 

5  Thy  saints,  in  all  this  glorious  war, 
Shall  conquer  though  they  die; 
They  view  the  triumph  from  afar. 
And  seize  it  with  their  eyt. 


4  Sure  I  must  fight,  if  I  would  reign; 
Increase  my  courage.  Lord; 


CHRISTMAS    C.  M. 


6  When  that  illustrious  day  shall  ris^ 
And  all  Thine  armies  shine 
In  robes  of  victory  through  the  skies. 
The  glory  shall  be  Thine. 

Rer.  Isaac  Watts,  ifsa 
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mands  thy  zeal,  And  an  im  -  mor-tal    crown,And   an    unmor-tal  crown.  A-men. 
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Re  -  joice,  ye      pure    in      heart.     Re  -  joice,  give  thanks  and    aing; 
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Tour    f es  -  tal  ban-ner    wave  on  high,    The  cross    of    Christ  your  Sling. 
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Re  -joice,  give  thanks  and  sing.      A-men. 


ro    -  joice, 

a  Bright  youth  and  snow-crowned  age, 
Strong  men  and  maidens  meek, 
Raise  high  your  free,  exulting  song, 
God's  wondrous  praises  speak. 

3  IK^th  all  the  angel  choirs. 

With  all  the  saints  on  earth, 
Pour  out  the  strains  of  joy  and  bliss. 
True  rapture,  noblest  mirth! 

4  Yes,  on  through  life's  long  path, 

Still  chanting  as  ye  go; 
From  youth  to  age,  by  night  and  day. 
In  gladness  and  in  woe. 
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5  Still  lift  your  standard  high. 

Still  march  in  firm  array; 
As  warriors  through  the  darkness  toil 
Till  dawns  the  golden  day. 

6  At  last  the  march  shall  end. 

The  wearied  ones  shall  rest. 
The  pilgrims  find  their  Father's  house, 
Jerusalem  the  blest. 

7  Then  on,  ye  pure  in  heart, 

Rejoice,  give  thanks,  and  sing; 

Your  glorious  banner  wave  on  high, 

The  cross  of  Christ  your  King. 

Rev.  Edward  H.  Plomptrb,  1863 


(CHRISTMAS)    CM. 

2  A  doud  of  witnesses  around 

Hold  thee  in  full  survey: 

Forget  the  steps  already  trod. 

And  onward  urge  thy  way. 

3  ins  God's  all-animating  voice 

That  calls  thee  from  on  high; 
'TIS  His  own  hand  presents  the  prize 
To  thine  aspiring  eye: 


4  That  prize  with  peerless  glories  bright. 

Which  shall  new  luster  boast. 
When  victors'  wreaths  and  monarchs'  gems 
Shall  blend  in  common  dust. 

5  Blest  Saviour,  introduced  by  Thee, 

Have  I  my  race  begun; 

And,  crowned  with  victory,  at  Thy  feet 

111  lay  my  honors  down. 

ReT.  Philip  Doddrevgb,  175s 
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Sol  -  diers  of  Christ,     a   -    rise,       And      put    your  ar  -  mor        on. 
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Strong  in  the  strength  which  God  supplies,Thro'  His     e  -  ter  -  nal    Son.  A-men. 
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Ye  may  overcome  through  Christ  alone. 
And  stand  entire  at  last. 

5  From  strength  to  strength  go  on; 

Wrestle,  and  fight,  and  pray; 
Tread  all  the  powers  of  darlmess  down. 
And  win  the  well-fought  day. 

6  Still  let  the  Spirit  cry 

In  all  His  soldiers,  «« Come/* 
Till  Christ  the  Lord  descends  from  high. 
And  takes  the  conquerors  home. 

RCT.  ChAMLBS  WstLBT,  1749 


a  Strong  in  the  Lord  of  hosts, 
And  in  His  mighty  power, 
Who  in  the  strength  of  Jesus  trusts 
Is  more  than  conqueror. 

3  Stand  then  in  His  great  might, 

With  all  His  strength  endued; 
But  take,  to  arm  you  for  the  fight, 
The  panoply  of  God: 

4  That,  having  all  things  done. 

And  all  your  conflicts  passed, 


MARCH  TO  VICTORY    Irregular 
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Wemarch,we  march  to   vie  -  to  -  ry.  With  the  cross  of   the  Lord  be -fore   us. 
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ho- ly  arm  spread  o'er  uSy  Hia   ho-ly    arm  spread  o'er  ua*  o'er       ua*      A-men. 


Hit  arm 


We       come  in  themightof  the  Lord  of  light,    With     ar  -  mor   bright   to 
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meet     Him;   And   we  put         to  .  •    flight      the  •  •     ar    -    miea    of   night, 
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That  the  sons  of  the  day  may  greet  Him,   The     sons     of   day  may  greet  Him.   We 
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a  Our  sword  is  the  Spirit  of  God  on  high, 
Our  helmet  is  His  salvation. 
Our  banner,  the  cross  of  Calvary, 
Our  watch-word,  the  Incarnation. 

3  And  the  choir  of  angels  with  song  awaits 

Our  march  to  the  golden  Zion; 
For  our  Captain  has  broken  the  brazen  gates, 
And  burst  the  bars  of  iron. 

4  Then  onward  we  march,  our  arms  to  prove. 

With  the  banner  of  Christ  before  us, 
With  His  eye  of  love  looking  down  from  above. 
And  His  holy  arm  spread  o'er  us. 

ReT.  Gbbakd  Moultbib,  \V 
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LABAN     S.  M. 
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(First  Tung) 


L.  Mason,  1830 
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soul,    be      on      thy   guard;    Ten     thou-sand  foes     a  -  rise; 


^  i  f  f 


? — p 


f: 


^ 


mm 


i 


:il 


-<5^ 


-<5 


^^ 


The  hosts  of  sin   are  press  -  ing    hard       To  draw  thee  from  the  skies.    A-men. 
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a  O  watch,  and  fight,  and  pray; 
The  battle  ne'er  give  o'er; 
Renew  it  boldly  every  day, 
And  help  divine  implore. 
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3  Ne'er  think  the  victory  won. 
Nor  lay  thine  armor  down; 
Thine  arduous  work  will  not  be  done, 
Till  thou  obtain  thy  crown. 


CALVIN    S.  M. 


4  Fight  on,  my  soul,  till  death 
Shall  bring  thee  to  thy  God; 
Hell  take  thee,  at  thy  parting  breath. 
Up  to  His  blest  abode. 

380 

{Second  Tune) 


Rev.  GsoKGB  Hkath,  1781 
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My    soul,     be      on      thy    guard;    Ten     thou  -  sand    foes       a  -  rise; 
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The  hosts  of   sin  are  press-ing  hard     To  draw  thee  from  the  skies. 


A-men. 
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LUSTLEIGH    7.6.7.6.D. 
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S.  Wbbxb 
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Go     for-ward,  Chris -tian     sol  -  dier,      Be-neath  His    ban  -  ner    true: 
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lim-self,     thy      lead  -     er,     St 
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Shall   all     thy     foes    sub  -due. 
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His      love    fore -tells    thy      tri    -    als,       He  knows  thine  hour-ly      need; 
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He    can,  with  bread  of     heav  -  en, 
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Thy   faint-ing   spir  -it     feed.      A-men. 
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2  Go  forward,  Christian  soldier, 

Fear  not  the  secret  foe; 
Far  more  are  o'er  thee  watching 

Than  human  eyes  can  know. 
Trust  only  Christ,  thy  captain, 

Cease  not  to  watch  and  pray; 
Heed  not  the  treacherous  voices 

That  lure  thy  soul  astray. 

3  Go  forward,  Christian  soldier, 

Hor  dream  of  peaceful  rest. 
Till  Satan's  host  is  vanquished, 
And  h^av^Q  19  all  possessed; 


Till  Christ  Himself  shall  call  Thee 

To  lay  thine  armor  by. 
And  wear,  in  endless  glory. 

The  crown  of  victory. 

4  Go  forward.  Christian  soldier, 

Fear  not  the  gathering  night; 
The  Lord  has  been  thy  shelter. 

The  Lord  will  be  thy  Ught; 
When  mom  His  face  revealeth. 

Thy  dangers  all  are  past; 
O  pray  that  faith  and  virtue 

May  keep  thee  to  the  last. 

Rer.  Lawrbncb  Tuttibtt,  x86i 
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BROTHERS'   VOICES    7.6.7.6.D. 
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O   broth  -  en,  lift    your     yoi   -    ces,     Tri  -  um-phant  fongs  to    raise. 
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Till  heav'n  on   high      re    -    joi    -    ces,    And   earth    is     filled  with  praise! 


Ten   thou- sand     hearts  are     bound -ing   With   ho  -  ly   hopes  and      free;    . 
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The    gos  -  pel  trump  is    ■ound^  -   ing,    The  trump  of      ju    -^  U  -  lee.      A-men. 
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3  O,  Christian  brothers,  glorious 

Shall  be  the  conflict's  close: 
The  cross  hath  been  victorious, 

And  shall  be  o'er  its  foes. 
Faith  is  our  battle-token: 

Our  Leader  all  controls; 
Our  trophies,  fetters  broken; 

Our  captives,  ransomed  souls. 


NATIVITY    C.  M. 


3  Not  unto  us:  Lord  Jesus, 

To  Thee  all  praise  be  duel 
Whose  blood-bought  mercy  frees  us. 

Has  freed  our  brethren  too. 
Hot  unto  us:  in  glory 

The  angels  catch  the  strain, 
And  cast  their  crowns  before  Thee 

Exttltingly  again. 

Bishop  E.  H.  BiCKBKSTBTH,  1848 


H.  Lahbb,  i8ss 
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God's  trumpet  wakes  the  slumb'ring  world :  Now  each  man   to      his     post  I 
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The   red-cross  ban- ner    is     un-furled :  Who  joins  the    glo  -  rious  host.   A-men. 
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a  He  who  in  fealty  to  the  truth, 
And  counting  all  the  cost, 
Doth  consecrate  his  generous  youth, — 
He  joins  the  noble  host. 

3  He  who  no  anger  on  his  tongue, 
Nor  any  idle  boast. 
Bears  steadfast  witness  against  wrong,— 
He  j<rin8  th9  Mored  h^ti 


i 
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4  He  who  with  calm,  undaunted  will 

Ne'er  counts  the  battle  lost 
But,  though  defeated,  battles  still, — 
He  joins  the  faithful  host. 

5  He  who  is  ready  for  the  Cross, 

The  cause  despised  loves  most. 
And  shuns  not  pain  or  shame  or  loss, — 
He  joins  the  martyr  host. 

R^v.  Samukl  LoNGrsLLOWi  1864 
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WEBB    7.6.7.6.D. 
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G.  J.  Wbbb,  1S37 

L 


Stand  up,    stand  up     for      Je  -  sus,        Ye     sol-diers  of     the    cross; 
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Lift   high     His  roy  -  al      ban  -  ner,         It     must   not     suf  -  fer       loss: 
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From  vie  -  fry  un  -  to      vie  -  fry      His       ar  -  my  shall  He      lead, 
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Till      ev  -  'ry  foe     is     van-quished,  And  Christ  is    Lord    in  -  deed.     A-men. 
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a  Stand  up,  stand  up  for  Jesus, 

The  trumpet  call  obey; 
Forth  to  the  mighty  conflict, 

In  this  His  glorious  day: 
''Ye  that  are  men,  now  serve  Him" 

Against  unntmibered  foes; 
Let  courage  rise  with  danger. 

And  strength  to  strength  oppose. 


^^^iS4m 


3  Stand  up,  stand  up  for  Jesus, 

Stand  in  His  strength  alone; 
The  arm  of  flesh  will  fail  you. 

Ye  dare  not  trust  your  own: 
Put  on  the  gospel  armor, 

Each  piece  put  on  with  prayer; 
Where  duty  calls,  or  danger, 

Be  never  wanting  thert. 
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4  Stand  up,  stand  up  for  Jesus, 
The  strife  will  not  be  long; 
This  day  the  noise  of  battle, 
The  next  the  victor's  song: 


To  him  that  oyercometh, 
A  crown  of  life  shall  be; 

He  with  the  King  of  Glory 
Shall  reign  eternally. 

Rer.  Gborgb  Duppirld,  1S58 
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{Second  Tunt) 
STAND   UP   FOR   JESUS    7.6.7.6.D. 
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Stand  up,  stand  up     for      Je  -    sus,        Ye      sol-  diers    of     the    cross; 
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From  vie  -  fry    un-  to       vie     -  fry        His      ar  -  my    shall   He    lead, 
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TUl   ev  -  'ry    foe     is       van-quished,  And  Christ  is    Lord     in  -  deed.     A-men. 
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G.  Pbrct  Harkis,  190$ 


-^ 


-<5 


fe^ 


Sur-round-ed  by   un-nttmber'd  f  oes,     A-gainst  my  soul  the     bat -tie  goes; 
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Yet  tho'    I    wea-ry,   sore  dis-trest,     I    know  that   I    shall  reach  my  rest: 
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,  —  His  ban-ner  o  -  ver  me       U  love.    A-men. 
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I    liftmytear-ful  eyes   a-bove, — 
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2  Its  sword  my  spirit  will  not  yield, 
Though  flesh  may  faint  upon  the  field; 
He  waves  before  my  fading  sight 


3  My  cloud  of  battle-dust  may  dim, 
His  veil  of  splendor  curtain  Him; 
And  in  the  midnight  of  my  fear 


The  branch  of  palm,  the  crown  of  light:       I  may  not  feel  Him  standing  near: 


I  lift  my  brightening  eyes  above, — 
banner  over  me  is  love. 


But,  as  I  lift  mine  ejres  above, 
banner  over  me  is  love. 

Gbralo  Massry,  1869 


CREDO    Six  8s. 


( Seeond  Tune ) 


J.  Stainrr,  1875 


Sur-round-ed     by    un  -  num-ber'd  f oes,    A-gainst  my  soul  the    bat -tie  goes; 
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I    Itft  mytear-ful  eyes  a  -  bove, — His   Iwn-ner  o-ver  me  is    Ioys.    A-men. 


DAVID    6.5.6.5.D. 
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T.  MoKurr 


On    ottr  way    re  -  joic  -  ing,      As 


we  home-ward  moveyHeark-en    to    our 


prais-es,      O  Thou  God   of     lovel    Is  there  grief  or   sad -ness?  Thine  it   can-not 
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be  I         Is     our  sky     be-doud-ed?    Clouds  are    not     from    Thee  I    A-men. 
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a  If  with  honest-hearted 

Love  for  God  and  man, 
Day  by  day  Thou  find  us 

Doing  what  we  can, 
Thou  Who  giv'st  the  seed-time 

yfPXt  give  large  increase, 
Crown  the  head  with  blessings, 

Fill  the  heart  with  peace. 

3  On  our  way  rejoicing 
(Madly  let  us  go; 
Conquered  hath  our  Leader; 
Vanquished  is  our  foe! 


Christ  without,  our  safety, 

Christ  within,  our  joy; 
Who,  if  we  be  faithful. 

Can  our  hope  destroy? 

4  Unto  God  the  Father 

Joyful  songs  we  sing; 
Unto  God  the  Saviour 

Thankful  hearts  we  bring; 
Unto  God  the  Spirit 

Bow  we  and  adore, 
On  our  way  rejoicing 

Now  and  evermore. 

ReT.  Jouti  S.  B.  MoMSBLL,  i86a 
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COURAGE,    BROTHER    8.7.8.7. D. 
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A.  S.  Sullivan 


Coiir-age,brotherI    do         not    stum-ble,  Tho' thy  path  be   dark    as  night; 


iinrrtfl 
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There's  a    star     to    guide  the  hum  -  ble :"  Trust  in  God,  and   do    the  right." 
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Let   the  road  be  rough  and  dreary^And  its  end  far  out  of  sight^oot  it  bravely; 


gi«rT^firttj|ip  f  hh 


strong  or     wea-ry,Tru8t  in  God,Trtt8t  in  God,Tru8t  in  God,and  do  the  right.  A-men. 
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a  Perish  policy  and  cunning, 

Perish  all  that  fears  the  lightl 
Whether  losing,  whether  winning, 

Trust  in  God,  and  do  the  right. 
TVust  no  party,  sect,  or  faction; 

Trust  no  leaders  in  the  fight; 
But  in  every  word  and  action 

TVust  in  God,  and  do  the  right. 

3  Trust  no  lovely  forms  of  passion, — 
Fiends  may  look  like  angels  bright; 
Trust  no  custom,  school,  or  fashion: 
Trust  in  God,  and  do  the  right. 


Some  will  hate  thee,  some  will  love  thee. 
Some  will  flatter,  some  will  slight; 

Cease  from  man,  and  look  above  thee: 
Trust  in  God,  and  do  the  right. 

4  Simple  rule,  and  safest  guiding, 

Inward  peace,  and  inward  might. 
Star  upon  our  path  abiding, — 

Trust  in  God,  and  do  the  right. 
Courage,  brother  1  do  not  stumble. 

Though  thy  path  be  dark  as  night; 
There's  a  star  to  guide  the  humble: 

*'  Trust  in  God,  and  do  the  right. 

Rev.  Norman  Maclbod,  iSjj 


VEXILLUM    6.5.6.5.0. 
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Bxight-ly  gleams  OUT  iMm-ner^int-ing  to  the  sky/ 
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on  Christ's  soldiers 
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To  their  home  on  high.  Marching  thro'  the  des  -  ert,  Glad-ly  thus  we  pray, 


Still  with  hearts  u-nit  -  ed    Sing-ing  on  our  way.  Bright-ly  gleams  our  ban  -ner, 

i 


Point-ing  to  the  sky, Waving  on  Christ's  soldiers    To  their  home  on  high.  A-men. 


a  Jesus,  Lord  and  Master, 

At  Thy  sacred  feet, 
Here  with  hearts  rejoicing 

See  Thy  children  meet: 
Often  have  we  left  Thee, 

Often  gone  astray; 
Keep  us,  mighty  Saviour, 

In  the  narrow  way.  —  Ref. 

3  All  our  days  direct  us 
In  the  way  we  go, 
Lead  us  on  victorious 
Over  every  foe: 


Bid  Thine  angels  shield  us 
When  the  storm-clouds  lower. 

Pardon,  Lord,  and  save  us 
In  the  last  dread  hour.  —  Ref. 

4  Then  with  saints  and  ang.els 
May  we  join  above. 
Offering  prayers  and  praises 

At  Thy  throne  of  love; 
When  the  toil  is  over. 
Then  come  rest  and  peace 
.  Jesus  in  His  beauty. 

Songs  that  never  cease. —  Ref. 

T.  J.  POTTBR,  i860 
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(  First  Turn  ) 
ST.  ANDREW  OF  CRETE    6.5.6.5.D. 


J.  B.  Dykrs,  i86t 
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Chris-tiany  dost     thou  see    th«m 


On       the      ho   -  ly        g^romid. 


How    the  hosts  of        dark    -  ness     Coin-pass   thee     a  -  roimS^ 
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Chris -tian,     up      and  smite      them,     Coimt-ing       gain      but        loss; 
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Smite  them,  Christ     is      with     thee,        Sol  -    dier    of       the    cross.      A-men. 
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a  Christian,  dost  thou  feel  them, 

How  they  work  within, 
Striving,  tempting,  luring, 

Goading  into  sin? 
Christian,  never  tremble; 

Never  be  downcast; 
Gird  thee  for  the  battle. 

Watch  and  pray  and  fast. 


3  Christian,  dost  thou  hear  them, 

How  they  speak  thee  fair? 
''Always  fast  and  vigil? 

Always  watch  and  prayer? '' 
Christian,  answer  boldly: 

"  WhUe  I  breathe  I  pray:  »* 
Peace  shall  follow  battle. 

Fight  shall  end  in  day. 


4  '*  WaU  I  know  thy  trouUe, 

0  My  servant  true; 
Hum  art  very  weary, 

1  was  weary  too; 


But  that  toil  shall  make  thee 

Some  day  all  Mine  own, 
And  the  end  of  sorrow 

Shall  be  near  My  throne." 

St.  Ajcdmw  of  OolOf  700.   Tr.  by  J.  M.  Nbalb,  ilte 


HOLY  WAR    6.5.6.5.0. 
yoices  in  Unison 
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{Second  Tune) 


J.  Booth,  18S7 
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Chris -tian,  dost  thou    see  them         On     the  ho  -ly     g^round. 
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Chris  •  tian,  up     and    smite    them,    Count -ing    gain     but        loss; 
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Smite  them^Christ  is     with  thee,    Sol-dier     of    ...    the    cross.       A-men. 
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VIGILATE    7.7.7.3. 
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W.  H.  Monk,  1868 
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Chris-tianlseek  not    yet        re- pose,   Cast    thy  dreams  of   ease     a  -  way, 
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Thou     art     in      the    midst     of      foes:        '* Watch.,     and     pray."    A-men. 


Kfc#J: 


t 


^ 


^^ 


i 


f=f=' 


^ 


2  Gird  thy  heavenly  armor  on, 

Wear  it  ever,  night  and  day; 
Ambushed  lies  the  evil  one: 
"  Watch  and  pray." 

3  Hear  the  victors  who  overcame; 

Still  they  mark  each  warrior's  way; 
All  with  one  sweet  voice  exclaim, 
"  Watch  and  pray." 


4  Hear,  above  all,  hear  thy  Lord, 

Him  thou  lovest  to  obey; 
Hide  within  thy  heart  His  word, 
"  Watch  and  pray." 

5  Watch,  as  If  on  that  alone 

Hung  the  issue  of  the  day; 
Pray  that  help  may  be  sent  down: 
"  Watch  and  pray." 

Charlottr  Elliott,  1836 


ARMAGEDDON     6.5.6.5.     12  I. 
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Arr.  by  J.  Goss,  1871 
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Wbo    is     on    the  Lord's  side?  Who  will  serve  the    King?  Who  will   be 
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-  ers       0th  -  er    lives    to    bring?  Who  will  leave  the  world's    side? 
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Who  will  face    the     foe? 
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Who     is      on     the  Lord's  side?  Who   for 
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Him  will 


go?       By    Thy    call    of     mer  -  cy,      By  Thy  grace  di  -  vine, 


a  Not  for  weight  of  glory, 
Hot  for  crown  and  palm, 
Enter  we  the  army, 

Raise  the  warrior  psalm; 
But  for  love  that  claimeth 
Lives  for  whom  He  died: 
He  whom  Jesus  nameth 
Must  be  on  His  side. 

By  Thy  love  constraining, 

By  Thy  grace  divine. 
We  are  on  the  Lord's  side. 
Saviour,  we  are  Thine. 

3  Jesus,  Thou  hast  bought  us. 
Hot  with  gold  or  gem. 
But  with  Thine  own  life-blood, 

For  Thy  diadem: 
With  Thy  blessing  filling 

Each  who  comes  to  Thee, 
Thou  hast  made  us  willing, 
Thou  hast  made  us  free. 
By  Thy  grand  redemption. 

By  Thy  grace  divine. 
We  are  on  the  Lord's  side, 
Saviour,  we  are  Thine. 


4  Fierce  may  be  the  conflict. 

Strong  may  be  the  foe. 
But  the  King's  own  army 

None  can  overthrow: 
Round  His  standard  ranging, 

Victory  is  secure; 
For  His  truth  unchanging 
Makes  the  triumph  sure. 
Joyfully  enlisting 

By  Thy  grace  divine. 
We  are  on  the  Lord's  side. 
Saviour,  we  are  Thine. 

5  Chosen  to  be  soldiers 

In  an  alien  land, 
Chosen,  called,  and  faithful, 

For  our  Captain's  band; 
In  the  service  royal 

Let  us  not  grow  cold; 
Let  us  be  right  loyal. 
Noble,  true,  and  bold. 
Master,  Thou  wilt  keep  us. 

By  Thy  grace  divine. 
Always  on  the  Lord's  side, 
Saviour,  always  Thine. 

Francbs  R.  Havbrcal,  1877 
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H.  J.  Gauktlbtt,  1848 
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Oft      in    dan- ger,   oft      in      woe,     On  -  ward,Cliris-tian8,on  -  ward    go: 
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Fight  the  fight,main-tain  the  strif e,Strengthen'd  with  the  bread  of    life.      A-men. 
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a  Let  your  drooping  hearts  be  glad: 
March  in  heavenly  armor  dad: 
Fight,  nor  think  the  battle  long, 
Victory  soon  shall  tune  your  song. 

3  Let  not  sorrow  dim  your  eye. 
Soon  shall  every  tear  be  dry; 


Let  not  fears  your  course  impede, 
Great  your  strength,  if  great  your  need. 

4  Onward  then  in  battle  move. 
More  than  conquerors  ye  shall  prove ; 
Though  opposed  by  many  a  foe. 
Christian  soldiers,  onward  go. 

v.  t,  a,HBNRY  KiRKB  Whitb,  i8q4 
V.  3, 4,  Fkancbs  Fullbk-Maitland,  18*7 
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A.  Sl'LLIVAN,  1871 


On-ward,Chri8tian    sol  -  diers,  March-ing    as 


war,  With  the  cross  of 


p 


fij  ^  j  J4j^; 


71N  J  HiJH 


Je    -  sus        Go  -  ing     on     be   -  fore:    Christ  the    Roy  -  al      Mas  -  ter 
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Leads a-gainst the     foe;     For-wardin -to     bat  -  tie,      See,  Hisban-nen  go. 
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On  -  ward,Chris-tian    sol 


diers, 


March-ing     as      to 


war. 
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With   the  cross    of       Je    -   sus  Go  -  ing     on        be  -  fore.        A- men. 
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4  Crowns  and  thrones  may  perish, 

Kingdoms  rise  and  wane, 
But  the  church  of  Jesus 

Constant  will  remain; 
Gates  of  hell  can  nerer 

'Gainst  that  church  prevail; 
We  have  Christ's  own  promise, 

And  that  cannot  fail. 
Onward,  etc. 

5  Onwarjl,  then,  ye  people. 

Join  our  happy  throng. 
Blend  with  ours  your  voices 

In  the  triumph-song; 
Glory,  laud,  and  honor 

Unto  Christ  the  King; 
This  through  countless  ages 

Men  and  angels  sing. 
Onward,  etc. 

Rev.  S.  Baring-Goold,  i86f 


At  the  sign  of  triumph 

Satan's  host  doth  flee; 
On  then,  Christian  soldiers. 

On  to  victory: 
Hell's  foundations  quiver 

At  the  shout  of  praise; 
Brothers,  lift 'your  voices. 

Loud  your  anthems  raise. 
Onward,  etc. 

Like  a  mighty  army 

Moves  the  church  of  God; 
Brothers,  we  are  treading 

Where  the  saints  have  trod; 
We  are  not  divided, 

All  one  body  we, 
One  in  hope  and  doctrine, 

One  in  charity. 
Onward,  etc. 
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WATCHWORD  (Forward) 
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H.  Smart,  187a 
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Forward  I  be  our  watchword,Step8  and  voi-ces  joined ;  Seek  the  things  be-fore     us, 


Who  shall  dream  of  shrinking,  By  our  Cap-tain  led?  For-ward  thro'  the  des  -  ert. 
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Thro'  the  toil  and  fight  I  Jordan  flows  before 


befor 
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2  Forward,  when  in  childhood 

Buds  the  infant  mind; 
All  through  youth  and  manhood, 

Not  a  thought  behind: 
Speed  through  realms  of  nature. 

Climb  the  steps  of  grace; 
Faint  not,  till  in  glory 

Gleams  our  Father's  face. 
Forward,  all  the  life-tune. 

Climb  from  height  to  height, 
Till  the  head  be  hoary, 

TiU  the  eve  be  Ught. 

3  Forward,  flock  of  Jesus, 

Salt  of  all  the  earth. 
Till  each  yearning  purpose 

Spring  to  glorious  birth. 
Sick,  they  ask  for  healing, 

BUnd,  they  grope  for  day; 


tore      us;       Zi  -  on  beams  with  light.  A-men. 


Pour  upon  the  nations 

Wisdom's  loving  ray. 
Forward,  out  of  error. 

Leave  behind  the  night; 
Forward,  through  the  darkness 

Forward,  into  light  I 

*4  Glories  upon  glories 

Hath  our  God  prepared. 
By  the  souls  that  love  Him 

One  day  to  be  shared: 
Eye  hath  not  beheld  them, 

Ear  hath  never  heard; 
Nor  of  these  have  uttered 

Thought  or  speech  a  word. 
Forward,  marching  eastward 

Where  the  heaven  is  bright. 

Till  the  veil  be  lifted, 

TiU  our  faith  be  sight. 

ReT.  HsKMY  Alpord,  1871 
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TRUST    AND    KKSKJNATION 


E.  HODGBS,  1843 
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O   God     of   Beth  -el,    by  whose  hand     Thy  peo  -pie  still    are   fed; 

^— ,# 0 0 ^t— r-# ;. 0 n      f^        ^0 f^ f^ 0—^.^ 


K^^ 


LO  through  this  wea-ry      pil  -grim-age   Hast  all    our     f  a-thers  led.        A  -  men. 
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3  Our  TOWS,  our  prayers,  we  now  present  Give  us  each  day  our  daily  bread, 

Before  Thy  throne  of  grace:  And  raiment  fit  provide. 
God  of  our  fathers,  be  the  God 

Of  their  succeeding  race.  4  O  spread  Thy  covering  wings  around. 

Till  all  our  wanderings  cease, 

3  Through  each  perplexing  path  of  life  And,  at  our  Father's  loved  abode, 

Our  wandering  footsteps  guide;  Our  souls  arrive  in  peace. 

Rev.  Philip  Doddridge,  1737 
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of   God,     And    all      thy    ways    a  -  dore. 
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And  ev  -  'ry  day      I      live     I    seem    To     love  thee    more   and    more.     A-men. 
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2  I  have  no  cares,  O  blessM  Will, 

For  all  my  cares  are  Thine; 
I  live  in  triumph.  Lord,  for  Thou 
Hast  made  Thy  triumphs  mine. 

3  Man's  weakness  waiting  upon  God 

Its  end  can  never  miss, 


For  men  on  earth  no  work  can  do 
More  angel-like  than  this. 

4  ni  that  He  blesses  is  our  good, 
And  unblest  good  is  ill; 
And  all  is  right  that  seems  most  wrong, 
If  it  be  HU  sweet  Will. 

Rev.  Frederick  W,  Faebr,  i& 


TRUST  AND   RESIGNATION 


BURLINGTON    C.  M. 
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LonL     it      De-lonsB  not     to      my  careWheth-er      I       die 


J.BUKIOWBS,  tIfO 
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To    love  and  serve  tnee    is   my  share^And    this  Thy  grace  must  give.     A-men. 
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2  Christ  leads  me  through  no  darker  rooms 

Than  He  went  through  before; 
He  that  unto  God's  kingdom  comes, 
Must  enter  by  this  door. 

3  Come,  Lord,  when  grace  hath  made  me 

Thy  UessM  face  to  see;  [meet 


DUNDEE    C.  M. 


For,  if  Thy  work  on  earth  be  sweet. 
What  will  Thy  glory  be? 

4  My  knowledge  of  that  life  is  small; 
The  eye  of  faith  is  dim; 
But  it's  enough  that  Christ  knows  all. 
And  I  shall  be  with  Him. 

Rev.  RicHAKD  BAxm.  i68i 
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Arr.  from  CHMSTorasii  Tyb,  155) 


God  moves  in       a     mys  -  te  -  rious  way    His  won-ders     to     per -form; 
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He  plants  ffis  foot-steps  in    the    sea,  And  rides  up 


storm.   A-men. 
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2  Te  fearful  saints,  fresh  courage  take; 

The  dottds  ye  so  much  dread 
Are  big  with  mercy,  and  shall  break 
In  blessings  on  your  head. 

3  Judge  not  the  Lord  by  feeble 

But  trust  Him  for  His  grace; 
Behind  a  frowning  providence 
Pe  hides  a  smiling  face* 


4  His  purposes  will  ripen  fast, 

Unfolding  every  hour; 
The  bud  may  have  a  bitter  taste, 
But  sweet  will  be  the  flower. 

5  Blind  unbelief  is  sure  to  err, 

And  scan  ffis  work  in  vain: 
God  is  Wb  own  Interpreter, 
And  Be  will  make  it  plain. 

William  Cowpbk,  177a 


GERONTIUS    C.  M. 
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TRUST  AND  RESIGNATION 


Rer.  J.  B.  Dvkbs,  1868 


Fa-ther   of  lovoj^  our  guide  and  friend,  O    lead  ua    gen  -  tly    on. 
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Un-til  life's  tri  -  al  -  time  shall  end,    And  heav'n-ly  peace  be  won.    A-men. 
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3  We  know  not  what  the  path  may  be 
As  yet  by  us  untrod; 
But  we  can  trust  our  all  to  Thee, 
Our  Father  and  our  God. 


1^ 
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3  But  if  some  darker  lot  be  good, 
O  teach  us  to  endure 
The  sorrow,  pain,  or  solitude, 
That  make  the  qiirit  pure. 


BEATITUDO    C.  M. 


4  Christ  by  no  flowery  pathway  came; 
And  we,  His  followers  here. 

Must  do  Thy  will  and  praise  Thy  name. 
In  hope,  and  love,  and  fear. 

5  And,  till  in  heaven  we  sinless  bow, 

And  faultless  anthems  raise, 
O  Father,  Son,  and  Spirit,  now 
Accept  our  feeble  praise. 

«  Rev.  William  J.  Irons,  1844 
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Rer.  J.  B.  Dykrs,  1875 


While  Thee     I    seek,  pro  -  tect-ingPowerl  Be    my  vain  wish-  es  stilled; 


And  may  this  con  -  se  -  era  -  ted  hour  With  bet  -  ter  hopes   be  filled.    A-men. 
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3  Thy  love  the  power  of  thought  bestowed; 
To  Thee  my  thoughts  would  soar: 
Thy  mercy  o'er  my  life  has  flowed; 
That  mercy  I  adore. 

3  In  each  event  of  life,  how  clear 
Thy  ruling  hand  I  seel 
Each  blessing  to  my  soul  more  dear 
Because  conferred  by  Thee. 


^^r  fipjfifl 


4  In  every  joy  that  crowns  my  dajrs. 

In  every  pain  I  bear, 
My  heart  shall  find  delight  in  praise, 
Or  seek  relief  in  prayer. 

5  My  lifted  eye,  without  a  tear. 

The  gathering  storm  shall  see; 
My  steadfast  heart  shall  know  no  fear; 
That  heart  will  rest  on  Thee. 

Hblbn  Maria  Williams,  i- 


TRUST   AND    RESIGNATION 


EVERSLEY    C.  M. 
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safe  and     se  -  cret  place     Be  -  neath  the  wings  di  -  vine. 
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Re-served  for    all    the  heirs  of    grace:     O     be     thatref-uge  mine  I   A-men. 
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•a  The  least  and  feeblest  there  may  bide 
Uninjured  and  unawed; 
While  thousands  fall  on  every  side, 
He  rests  secure  in  God. 

3  The  angels  watch  him  on  his  way, 

And  aid  with  friendly  arm; 

And  Satan,  roaring  for  his  prey. 

May  hate,  but  cannot  harm. 


'IF  ft  Mp:iiFPi 


NAOMI     C.  M. 


4  He  feeds  in  pastures  large  and  fair 
Of  love  and  truth  divine; 

O  child  of  God,  O  glory's  heir. 
How  rich  a  lot  is  thine  t 

5  A  hand  almighty  to  defend, 
An  ear  for  every  call. 

An  honored  life,  a  peaceful  end. 
And  heaven  to  crown  it  all  I 

Rev.  Hbnky  F.  Lyth.  1814 
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Arr.  from  Hans  G.  Nagbu,  by  Lowbll  Mason,  1836 
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Fa  -  ther,whate'er    of      earth-ly    bliss      Thy   sov-'reign  will    de  -  nies. 


Ac-cept-ed   at     Thy  throne  of  grace,  Let    this    pe-ti_r  tion  rise: 


2  Give  me  a  calm,  a  thankful  heart, 
From  every  murmur  free; 
The  blessings  of  Thy  grace  impart. 
And  make  me  live  to  Thee. 


3  Let  the  sweet  hope  that  Thou  art  mine 
My  life  and  death  attend; 
Thy  presence  through  my  journey  shine, 
And  crown  my  journey's  end. 
Ai^B  Stbblb,  1760.    Alt.  A.  M.  Toplady,  1776 


GREENWOOD    S.  M. 
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TRUST  AND   RESIGNATION 


J.  E.  SWBBTSSKp  1849 


Je-nia    is       my  friend.  And   I     to  Him    be -long,      It  mat-ten 
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not    what   foes     in  -  tend, 
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ow-ev   -   er     fierce  and  strong.     A-men. 
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a  He  whispers  in  my  breast 
Sweet  words  of  holy  cheer: 
How  they  who  seek  in  God  their  rest 
Shall  ever  find  Him  near; 


4  My  heart  for  gladness  springs, 
It  cannot  more  be  sad; 
For  very  joy  it  laughs  and  sings, 
Sees  nought  but  sunshine  glad. 


3  How  God  hath  built  above,  5  The  sun  that  lights  mine  eyes 

A  city  fair  and  new.  Is  Christ,  the  Lord  I  love; 

Where  eye  and  heart  shall  see  and  prove  I  sing  for  joy  of  that  which  lies 

What  faith  has  counted  true.  Stored  up  for  me  above. 

Rot.  Paul  Gbrhardt,  1O56 
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CLIFTON     S.  M.  J.  Brabham,  1863 


bless  the    Christ    of      God; 


rest      on 
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love     di  -  vine; 
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And  with   un  -  fal  -  t'mg  lip    and  heart,      I     call  this  Sav-iour  mine.    A-men. 


cross  dispels  each  doubt; 
I  bury  in  His  tomb 
Each  thought  of  unbeHef  and  fear. 
Each  lingering  shade  of  gloom. 

a  I  praise  the  God  of  grace; 

I  trust  ffis  truth  and  might; 
He  calls  me  His,  I  call  Him  mine, 
My  God,  my  joy,  my  light. 


4  Tis  He  who  saveth  me. 

And  freely  pardon  gives; 
I  love  because  He  loveth  me, 
I  live  because  He  lives. 

5  My  life  with  Him  is  hid. 

My  death  has  passed  away, 
My  clouds  have  melted  into  light. 
My  midnight  into  day. 

Rev.  HORATIUS   BONAR,  l86< 


TRUST   AND   RESIGNATION 


ST.  QILES    S.  M. 
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The    Lord    my    She 
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Shep-herd     is;         I      shall     be     well    sup 


11    sup- plied: 


a  He  leads  me  to  the  place 

Where  heavenly  pasture  grows; 
Where  living  waters  gently  pass, 
And  fuU  salvation  flows. 

3  If  e'er  I  go  astray, 

He  doth  my  soul  reclaim; 
And  guides  me,  in  His  own  right  way, 
For  His  most  holy  name. 

4  While  He  affords  His  aid, 

I  cannot  yield  to  fear; 

ST.  ANDREW    S.  M. 


Tho'  I  should  walk  thro'  death's  dark  shade 
My  Shepherd's  with  me  there. 

5  In  spite  of  all  my  foes, 
Thou  dost  my  table  spread; 

My  cup  with  blessings  overflows, 
And  joy  exalts  my  head. 

6  The  bounties  of  Thy  love 

Shall  crown  my  following  days; 

Nor  from  Thy  house  will  I  remove, 

Nor  cease  to  speak  Thy  praise. 

Rev.  Isaac  Watts*  irra 

406 

J.  Baknbt,  i866 


Thou  wilt  not  leave  me    to      de-spair.  For  Thou  art  Love  di  -  vine.     A-men. 
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2  In  Thee  I  place  my  trust, 

On  Thee  I  calmly  rest; 
I  know  Thee  good,  I  know  Thee  just. 
And  count  Thy  choice  the  best. 

3  Whate'er  events  betide. 

Thy  will  they  all  perform; 


Safe  in  Thy  breast  my  head  I  hide, 
Nor  fear  the  coming  storm. 

4  Let  good  or  ill  befall, 

It  must  be  good  for  me; 
Secure  of  having  Thee  in  all. 
Of  having  all  in  Thee. 

ReT.  Henry  F.  Lm,  i^ 


DENNIS    S.  M. 
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TRUST  AND   RESIGNATION 


H.  G.  Naohj 


How    gen  -  tie    God's   com-nuuidslHow    kind     His    pre  -  cepts  arel 
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«Come,  cast  your  bur-dens   on     the  Lord,    And  trust  His  con -stant  care."  A-men. 
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Haste  to  your  heavenly  Father's  throne« 
And  sweet  refreshment  find. 


2  While  Providence  supports, 

Let  saints  securely  dwell; 
That  hand,  which  bears  all  nature  up. 
Shall  guide  His  children  well. 

3  Why  should  this  anxious  load 

Press  down  your  weary  mind? 


BARCLAY    S.  M. 


4  His  goodness  stands  approved, 
Down  to  the  present  day; 
111  drop  my  burden  at  His  feet. 
And  bear  a  song  away. 

Rev.  Philip  Doookidgb,  1740 
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My    times  are     in    Thy     hand; 
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7    God,    I 
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wish  them  there; 


pjijn^iiH^ 


rii       I     : 
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My   ]ife,myfriends,my  soul,   I   leave     En- tire -ly      to  Thy  care.    A-men. 


a  My  times  are  in  Thy  hand, 
Whatever  they  may  be; 
Pleasing  or  painful,  dark  or  bright. 
As  best  may  seem  to  Thee. 

3  My  times  are  in  Thy  hand; 
Why  should  I  doubt  or  fear? 


Copyright.  1905,  by  H.  B.  TURNBK 

A  Father's  hand  will  never  causa 
His  child  a  needless  tear. 


4  My  times  are  in  Thy  hand, 
Jesus  the  crucified; 
The  hand  my  cruel  sins  had  pierced 
Is  now  my  guard  and  guide. 

William  F*  Lloyd,  iQiS 


TRUST  AND   RESIGNATION 


WARD     L.  M. 
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Arr.  by  Lowbu.  Mason,  1890 


ru  ;ai  Jy 


God     is  the  ref-uge    of   ffis  saints  When  stonns  of  sharp  dis-tress  in -yade: 

W     M 


k'lf  i[ifnFn[:ii;if^^ 


Ere  we  can  of  -  f  er  our  complaints,Behold  Him    pres-ent  with 


aid.      A-men. 


•x\\\  ^fipPiF  npiia 


2  Loud  may  the  troubled  ocean  roar; 

In  sacred  peace  our  souls  abide, 
While  every  nation,  every  shore, 

Trembles,  and  dreads  the  swelling  tide. 


4  That  sacred  stream,  Thine  holy  word. 
Our  grief  allays,  our  fear  controls; 

Sweet  peace  Thy  promises  afford. 
And  give  new  strength  to  fainting  souls. 


3  There  is  a  stream,  whose  gentle  flow  5  Zion  enjoys  her  monarch's  love. 

Supplies  the  dty  of  our  God,  Secure  against  a  threatening  hour; 

Life,  love,  and  joy,  still  gliding  through.  Nor  can  her  firm  foundations  move. 

And  watering  our  divine  abode.  Built  on  His  truth,  and  armed  with  power. 

Rev.  Isaac  Watts,  1719 
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DOMINUS   REGIT  ME    8.7.8.7.  Re*,  j.  B.  Dyku.  •a6S 


fm^'^^^^, 
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The  King  of     love  my  Shep-herd  is.    Whose  good-nessfail-eth     nev  -  er; 


Mi^^~^ 


^'y^=^  ^'^ 


^{| 


I   noth-ing  lack  if      I      am  His,      And  He    is  minefor-  ev   -  er.      A-men. 


b^t|!nT[  F 


2  Where  streams  of  living  water  flow. 
My  ransomed  soul  He  leadeth. 
And,  where  the  verdant  pastures  grow. 
With  food  celestial  feedeth. 


3  Perverse  and  foolish  oft  I  strayed. 
But  yet  in  love  He  sought  me. 
And  on  His  shoulder  gently  laid. 
And  home,  rejoicing,  brought  ma. 


TRUST   AND   RESIGNATION 


4  In  death's  dark  vale  I  fear  no  ill  5  And  so  through  all  the  length  of  days, 

With  Thee,  dear  Lord,  beside  me;  Thy  goodness  faileth  never; 

Thy  rod  and  staff  my  comfort  still,  Good  Shepherd,  may  I  sing  Thy  praise 

Thy  cross  before  to  guide  me.  Within  Thy  house  forever. 

Ait  Rev.  HsNRY  W.  Bakbr,  1868 

CARA  PATRIA    7.6.7.6.D.  H.  M.  Hicsgs 


I 
In  heaven -ly      love      a  -   bid  -   ing,    No  change  my  heart  shall  fear; 
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And     safe      is    such   con  -  fid  -   ing.    For    noth-ing  chang-es     here. 
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The  storm  may    roar  with  -  out         me.    My    heart  may  low     be 
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laid, 
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But  God     is    round    a-  bout     me,  And  can     I       be    dis-mayed?   A-men. 
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2  Wherever  He  may  guide  me, 

No  want  shall  turn  me  back; 
My  Shepherd  is  beside  me. 

And  nothing  can  I  lack. 
His  wisdom  ever  waketh. 

His  sight  is  never  dim. 
He  knows  the  way  He  taketh. 

And  I  will  walk  with  Him. 


3  Green  pastures  are  before  me, 

Which  yet  I  have  not  seen; 
Bright  skies  will  soon  be  o'er  me. 

Where  darkest  clouds  have  been. 
My  hope  I  cannot  measure. 

My  path  to  life  is  free. 
My  Saviour  has  my  treasure. 

And  He  will  walk  with  me. 

Anna  L.  Waring,  1850 


TRUST  AND   RESIGNATION 


BURLEIGH     Eight  7s. 
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S.  Wbbxis 


riiiiivijj 'ij j  j  jijjj-^ii 


Ev  -  er  -  l«8t  -  ing  anns  of     love     An    be  -  neath,  a  -  round,  a  -  bove; 

f  P         • •— T^ ^ ^il..     d i— « «— r# r# d- 


f'i  i  i  i\i  i  Ui  i  i  i^ 


■^ 


He   who    left    His  throne  of      light,     And    un  -  num-bered  an  -  gels  bright; 
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He    who    on  th 'ac^curs- ed       tree        Gave  ffis    pre-dous  lif e    for     me; 

J^^2 t:      t       t       1       .     ^       J 
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He    it      is   that  bears  me     on,       His  the  arm    I      lean  up  -  on.       A-men. 


a  All  things  hasten  to  decay, 
Earth  and  sea  will  pass  away; 
Soon  will  yonder  circling  sun 
Cease  his  blazing  course  to  run. 
Scenes  will  vary,  friends  grow  strangei 
But  the  Changeless  cannot  change: 
Gladly  will  I  journey  on, 
With  His  arm  to  lean  upon. 

Rer.  John  R.  Macdupf,  185s 


LONSDALE    7.7.7.7. 
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TRUST   AND   RESIGNATION 


F.  A.  J.  Hbrvsy 
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Wait,  my  soul,   up  -on     the     Lord,      To 


gra-dous  prom  -  ise     flee. 


^a:  f  f  flP  I'^^HMr^ 
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Lay -ing  hold  up -on  His   word,    ^^As   thy  days,  thy  strength  shall  be."      A-men. 

fit  r  ^  -^ 


This  is  still  thy  sweet  relief, 

"  As  thy  days,  thy  strength  shall  be." 


2  If  the  sorrows  of  thy  case 

Seem  peculiar,  still  to  thee, 
God  has  promised  needful  grace; 
"  As  thy  days,  thy  strength  shall  be."    4  Rock  of  ages  I  Pm  secure, 

With  Thy  promise,  full  and  free, 

3  Days  of  trial,  days  of  grief,  Faithful,  positiye,  and  sure. 

In  succession  thou  mayst  see;  '<  As  thy  days,  thy  strength  shall  be." 

William  F.  Lloyd,  1835 


ST.  BEES    7.7.7.7. 
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ReT.  J.  B.  DvKBs,  1862 
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Cast   thy  bur -den  on    the    Lord,  On  -ly     lean   up  -  on     His  word; 


kM-tX4^ 
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Thou  shalt  soon  have  cause  to  bless     His    e  -  ter  -  nal  faith-ful  -  ness.     A-men. 


2  Ever  in  the  raging  storm 

Thou  shalt  see  His  cheering  form. 
Hear  His  pledge  of  coming  aid: 
**  It  l8  I,  be  not  afraid." 

3  Cast  thy  burden  at  His  feet; 
linger  at  Hia  mercy-seat: 


He  will  lead  thee  by  the  hand 
Gently  to  the  better  land. 

4  He  will  gird  thee  by  ffis  power. 
In  thy  weary,  fainting  hour; 
Lean  then,  loving,  on  His  word; 
Cast  thy  burden  on  the  Lord. 

IUy.  Johk  Csmnick,  174$ 


TRUST   AND    KKSIGNATION 


ST.  RAPHAEL    8.7.8.7.4.7. 
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E.  J.  Hopkins,  tS62 


miihl-ljy^44^  iii\l-/il 


Guide  me,    O  Thou  great  Je  -  ho  -  vah,    Pil  -  grim  thro'  this    bar-ren  land; 


^^U-^^^44=Lm4J=4M4 


n-htth 


I     am  weak,  but  Thou  art  might -y;      Hold  me  with  Thy  pow*r-ful  hand: 


w?ti-rttri^^m 


^^ 


mH=^=^^t^^d 
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Bread   of    heav-en,      Feed    me    now  and      ev    -     er   -   more.      A-men. 


h^M^-}-4H-^^fM 


2  Open  now  the  OTBtal  fountain, 

Whence  the  healing  streams  do  flow; 
Let  the  fiery,  cloudy  pillar 
Lead  me  all  my  journey  through: 
Strong  deliverer. 
Be  Thou  still  my  strength  and  shield. 


3  When  I  tread  the  verge  of  Jordan, 
Bid  my  anxious  fears  subside; 
Death  of  deaths  and  hell's  destruction. 
Land  me  safe  on  Canaan's  side: 
Songs  of  praises 
I  will  ever  give  to  Thee. 

W.  WiLUAMS,  I74S 


HE   LEADETH   ME     L  M.  D. 


416 

{First  Turn) 
IVith  Refrain 


W.  B.  Bradbury,  1864 

/IN 


He    lead-ethme:  O    bless-ed  thought,  O  words  with  heav'nly  comfort  fraught, 


^^^^^^E^^^Ef^^^f  if  \   f     P-IU 


TRUST   AND    RESIGNATION 


He    lead-eth    me,  He    lead-eth  me,     By  His  own  hand  He   lead-eth  me; 


Hisfaith-ful  fol-1'wer  I  would  be,    For  by 


hand  He    lead-eth  me.    A-men. 


^pi 


2  Sometimes  'mid  scenes  of  deepest  gloom,  Content,  whatever  lot  I  see, 
Sometimes  where  Eden's  bowers  Uoom,  Since  'tis  my  God  that  leadeth  me. 
By  water,  still,  o^e^  trotiWed  sea,  ^^  ^„^         ^^  „^  ^^^  j,  ^ 
Stdl  t«  HU  hand  that  leadeth  me.  ^^^^  ^^  ^^  ^^^  ^^  ^^^^.,  ^^ 

3  Lord,  I  would  claq>  Thy  hand  in  mine.      E'en  death's  cold  wave  I  will  not  flee, 
Hor  ever  mnrmur  nor  repine ;  Since  God  through  Jordan  leadeth  me. 

Rer.  JosBPH  H.  Gilmosb,  itts 
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(Second  Tune) 
LAMPAOARIUS     L  M.     Without  Refrain  A.  H.  Mann,  1894 
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He  lead-eth    me:    O    bless-ed  thought,  O  words  with  heav'nlycom-fort  fraught, 


m\\\  v\\\  f  nrFifn'pff  f^ 


What-e'er  I     do,  wher-e'er   I     be.     Still 'tis  God's  hand  that  lead-eth  me.     Amen. 


Nfrf-H^^#¥a-,'4LJc-iJfi|i.^c  \\\m 


TRUST  AND   RESIGNATION 
REDEMPTION    8.7.8.7.8.7. 
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{Firs/  Tune) 


C.  GouMOD,  187s 
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Lead  us,Heav'nl7      Fa-ther,lead  us    O'er  the  world's  tem-pest-uous  sea; 


^^ 


^^ 
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Guard  US,    guide  us, keep  us,    feed  us,    For   we     have  no    help  but     Thee; 


^^^^^^ 


Tlld  jH 


Yet    pos-sess-ing   ev  -  'ry  bless-ing,   If    our   God  our  Fa-ther   be.      A-men. 

i .  *  t  i 


a  Saviour,  breathe  forgiveness  o'er  us; 

All  our  weakness  Thou  dost  know; 
Thou  didst  tread  this  earth  before  us; 

Thou  didst  feel  its  keenest  woe; 
Lone  and  dreary,  faint  and  weary, 

Through  the  desert  Thou  didst  go. 


3  Spirit  of  our  God,  descending. 

Fill  our  hearts  with  heavenly  joy; 

Love  with  every  passion  blending, 
Pleasure  that  can  never  cloy; 

Thus  provided,  pardoned,  guided. 
Nothing  can  our  peace  destroy. 

Jaius  EDKssTOif,  i8ai 


VERONA    8.7.8.7.8.7. 
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(Second  Tune) 


J.  H.  Dbams 


P^^^^^^ 


Lead  us,Heav'n-ly    Fa-ther,  lead    us.    O'er  the  world's  tem-pest-uous  sea; 


Hf  fiirfTp^^^i 


TRUST  AND   RESIGNATION 


^ 


i 
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Guard   us,  guide  us,  keep    us,  feed    us,    For    we    have  no   help  but  thee; 


\>'ii  ,'if  f  F  fif1^-4=ff 


Yet    pos-sess-ing    ev-'ry  bless-ing,     If  our  God  our    Fa-ther   be.       A-men. 

mf  p  if  f  f  f  if  F 
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TRUST    8.7.8.7. 


Arr.  fr.  Msndblssohic,  1840 


Call  Je  -  ho  -  yah  thy    sal  -  va-tion,    Rest  be  -  neathth'Al-ndghtVs  shade, 


i^ 


se-cret    hab-i  -  ta-tion  Dwell,  and  nev  -  er     be     dis-mayed.  A-men. 


rfii/lF^Fll^f^^ 


2  There  no  tumult,  can  alarm  thee,  Tfiough  thou  walk  through  hostile  regions 

Thou  shalt  dread  no  hidden  snare;  Though  in  desert  wilds  thou  sleep. 

Guile  nor  violence  can  harm  thee. 
In  eternal  safeguard  there.  5  Since,  with  pure  and  firm  affection, 

Thou  on  God  hast  set  thy  love, 

3  From  the  sword,  at  noonday  wasting,        With  the  wings  of  His  protection 

From  the  noisome  pestilence.  He  will  shield  thee  from  above. 

In  the  depth  of  midnight,  blasting, 
God  shall  be  thy  sure  defence.  6  Thou  shalt  call  on  Him  in  trouble. 

He  will  hearken.  He  will  save; 

4  God  shall  charge  His  angel  legions  Here  for  grief  reward  thee  double. 

Watch  and  ward  o'er  thee  to  keep;  Crown  with  life  beyond  the  grave. 

Jambs  NfoNTCOMBRV,  iSn 


TRUST   AND    RESIGNATION 


PROMISED   LAND    8.7.8.7. D. 
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Homes  N.  Bartlbtt,  1909 
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H0-I7    Fa-ther,Thouha8tUughtme    I  should  live   to  Thee   a-   lone; 
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Year  by  year,Thy  hand  hath  brought  me    On  through  dan  -  gers  oft  un-known. 
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When    I   wan-dered,Thou  hast  found  me;  When  I   doubt-ed,    sent  me      light; 
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Still  Thine  arm  has  been  a-round  me,  All  my  paths  were  in  Thy  sight.  A-men. 

y^^H^JH-  lie  i  f  t  f  c  Migi 


^^^ 


Copyrijeht.  190$,  by  A.  S.  Barnbs  &  Co. 
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2  In  the  world  will  foes  assail  me, 

Craftier,  stronger  far  than  I; 
And  the  strife  may  never  fail  me. 

Well  I  know,  before  I  die. 
Therefore,  Lord,  I  come,  believing 

Thou  canst  give  the  power  I  need; 
Through  the  prajrer  of  faith  receiving 

Strength,  —  the  Spirit's  strength  indeed. 


3  I  would  trust  in  Thy  protecting. 

Wholly  rest  upon  Thine  arm. 
Follow  wholly  Thy  directing. 

Thou,  mine  only  guard  from  harm  I 
Keep  me  from  mine  own  undoing. 

Help  me  turn  to  Thee  when  tried; 
Still  my  footsteps,  Father,  viewing, 

Keep  me  ever  at  Thy  side. 

J.  M.  Nbals  i94m 


WHITTIER    8.6.8.8.6. 
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TRUST   AND    RESIGNATION 


F.  C.  Makss 


Dear  Lord   and   Fa-ther    of    man -kind,    For -give    our  xev-'rish  wayi 
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Re  -  clothe    us     in      our 
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right  -  ful  mind; 
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pur  -   er  lives     thy 
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-   vice      find, 
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deep  -    er 
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rev  -  'rence,    praise. 


A-men. 
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2  In  simple  trust  like  theirs  who  heard, 

Beside  the  Syrian  sea. 
The  gracious  calling  of  the  Lord, 
Let  us,  like  them,  without  a  word 

Rise  up  and  follow  Thee. 

3  O  Sabbath  rest  by  Galilee  I 

O  calm  of  hills  above. 
Where  Jesus  knelt  to  share  with  Thee 
The  silence  of  eternity. 

Interpreted  by  love  I 

4  With  that  deep  hush  subduing  all 

Our  words  and  works  that  drown 
The  tender  whisper  of  Thy  call. 
As  noiseless  let  Thy  blessing  fall 

As  fell  Thy  manna  down. 

5  Drop  Thy  still  dews  of  quietness, 

Till  all  our  strivings  cease: 
Take  from  our  souls  the  strain  and  stress; 
And  let  our  ordered  lives  confess 

The  beauty  of  Thy  peace. 

6  Breathe  through  the  pulses  of  desire 

Thy  coolness  and  Thy  balm; 
Let  sense  be  dumb,  its  heats  expire: 
Speak  through  the  earthquake,  wind,  and  fire, 

0  still  small  voice  of  calm ! 

JoHi*  G.  Whittibr,  187? 


TRUST   AND    RESIGNATION 


HANFORD    8.8.8.4. 
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{First  Tune) 


A.  S.  Sullivan,  1874 
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My  God,  my  Fa-ther,while    I  stray 
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Far  from  my  home    in  life's  rough  way, 
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O  teach    me  from  my  heart    to      say,  "Thy      will     be     done  P' A-men. 
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2  Though  dark  my  path,  and  sad  my  lot,  5  Let  but  my  fainting  heart  be  blest 

Let  me  be  still  and  murmur  not.  With  Thy  good  Spirit  for  its  guest. 

Or  breathe  the  prayer  divinely  taught,  My  God,  to  Thee  I  leave  the  rest; 

'      "  Thy  will  be  donel "  "  Thy  will  be  donel  •» 


3  What  though  in  lonely  grief  I  sigh 
For  friends  beloved,  no  longer  nigh. 
Submissive  still  would  I  reply, 

"  Thy  will  be  done  I " 

4  If  Thou  should'st  call  me  to  resign 
What  most  I  prize,  it  ne'er  was  mine; 
I  only  3rield  Thee  what  is  Thine; 

"  Thy  will  be  done  I " 


6  Renew  my  will  from  day  to  day. 
Blend  it  with  Thine,  and  take  away 
All  that  now  makes  it  hard  to  say. 
Thy  will  be  done !  " 


« 


7  Then,  when  on  earth  I  breathe  no  more 
The  prayer  oft  mixed  with  tears  before, 
I'll  sing  upon  a  happier  shore, 
"  Thy  wJU  be  done." 

Charlotts  Elliott,  1834 
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TROYTE,  No.   I.     (CAant) 
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{Second  Tune) 


A.  H.  D.  Trotts,  1857 
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My  God,  my  Father,  while   I     stray      Far  from  my  home  in  life's  rough  way, 
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O  teach  me  from  my   heart  to    say. 
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will    be   done!"  A-men. 
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HARUND    Eight  6s. 
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TRUST  AND    RESIGNATION 


J.  Stainbk 
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My      Je  -  BUS,     as    Thou  wilt!    Oh,    may    Thy      will        be       mine  I 
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In  -  to     Thy    hand    of      love      I     would    my 


s^ 
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i=f 


F*^ 
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re    -     sign; 
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^^ 


i=d 
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^^ 
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r  7^ 

Through  sor  -  row,    or   through  joy, 


r 


ga.^F^ 
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Con  -  duct 

t 


me 
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as     Thine  own, 


^^^ 


^S3^ 
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^ 
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t 


f-    >S 
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And     help  me     still     to     say,      My   Lord, Thy   will        be        done! 


A-men. 


t 


SI 


-a: 


2  My  Jesus,  as  Thou  wilt: 

If  needy  here  and  poor, 
Give  me  Thy  people's  bread. 

Their  portion  rich  and  sure. 
The  manna  of  Thy  word 

Let  my  soul  feed  upon; 
And  if  all  else  should  fail. 

My  Lord,  Thy  will  be  done. 

3  My  Jesus,  as  Thou  wilt: 

Though  seen  through  many  a  tear, 
Let  not  my  star  of  hope 
Qrpw  dim  or  disappear. 


I 
Since  Thou  on  earth  hast  wept 

And  sorrowed  oft  alone. 
If  I  must  weep  with  Thee, 

My  Lord,  Thy  will  be  done. 

4  My  Jesus,  as  Thou  wilt: 

All  shall  be  well  for  me; 
Each  changing  future  scene 

I  gladly  trust  with  Thee. 
Straight  to  my  home  above, 

I  travel  calmly  on. 
And  sing  in  life  or  death. 

My  Lord,  Thy  will  be  done. 

PWNJAMIN   SCHMOLKB,  1716.     Tr.  by  JaNB   BoRTHWlCKy  l8^ 


TRUST  AND   RESIGNATION 


CIVITAS   DEI     7.6.8.6.D. 


423 


A.  J.  CAu>iooTr 


^  l|:  *•  I    3  Igj: 


Organ  Not  in  dumb  res  -  ig  -  na  -  tioia     We  lift  our  hands  on  high; 

— ^ — *^ 
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it ,  f:tif 
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f 


9-^ 


Not    like   the   nerve-less    fa  -  tal  -  ist        Con  -  tent    to    trust  and     die. 

^'  SI 


f^l  ;  j  J  ij 


-44HJ:^^ 
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Our  faith  springs  like  the     ea  -  gle 


Who  soars     to   meet  the     sun, 


^f=fM^^ 


^^ 
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SE 
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And  cries    ez-ult-ing      un  -  to  Thee  O    Lord,  Thy  will     be    donel    A  -  men. 


t 


^=irl^^M^ 


*=t 


^— I** — -~   T' 


t 
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S 


a  When  tyrant  feet  are  trampling 

Upon  the  common  weal, 
Thou  dost  not  bid  us  bend  and  writhe 

Beneath  the  iron  heel. 
In  Thy  name  we  assert  our  right 

By  sword  or  tongue  or  pen. 
And  e'en  the  headsman'^  axe  may  flash 

Thy  message  unto  men. 


3  Thy  willt    It  strengthens  weakness, 
It  bids  the  strong  be  just; 
No  lip  to  fawn,  no  hand  to  beg, 

No  brow  to  seek  the  dust. 
Wherever  man  oppresses  man 

Beneath  Thy  liberal  sun 
O  Lord  be  there  Thine  arm  made  bare, 
Thy  righteous  will  be  donel 

Hod.  Jorh  Hav,  1S91 
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LUX  BENIGNA     1 0.4. 1 0.4. 10. 10.      {First  Tune) 


TRUST  AND   RESIGNATION 


Rev.  J.  B.  Dykes,  1867 
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^^^^m 


Leadfkindly  Light,a-mid  th*encir-cling  gloom,  Lead  Thou  me  on !    The  night  is 


■m'lXX  I 


dark,  and  I   am  far  from  home;  Lead  Thou  me    onl    Keep  Thou  my  feet;    I 


^m 


^^^m 


-i.m^ 


do  not  ask  to    see   .    .  The  dis-tant  scene ;  one  step  enough  for    me.       A-men. 


asd 


fff^f^¥^w^ 


u 


2  I  was  not  ever  thus,  nor  prayed  that  Thou 

Shouldst  lead  me  on; 
I  loved  to  choose  and  see  my  path;  but  now 

Lead  Thou  me  on! 
I  loved  the  garish  day,  and,  spite  of  fears, 
Pride  ruled  my  will.    Remember  not  past  years  I 

3  So  long  Thy  power  has  blest  me,  sure  it  still 

Will  lead  me  on 
O'er  moor  and  fen,  o'«r  crag  and  torrent,  till 

The  night  is  gone. 
And  with  the  mom  those  angel  faces  smile 
Which  I  have  loved  long  since,  and  lost  awhile  I 

Rev.  John  H.  Nbwman,  iBy 


TRUST  AND   RESIGNATION 


NEWMAN     10.4.10.4.10.10. 
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(Second  Tune) 


J.  Baptists  Calkin,  1867 
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1  Lead,  kind  -  ly 

2  I     was    not 


■^ 


-tf* 
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Light,   a-midth'en-cir-ding  gloom,    Lead  Thou  me 
ev  -    er  thu8,norpray'dthat  Thou  Shonldst  lead   me 


on, 
on. 
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t 
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mf  Swell 


3^^: 
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4  •#  -a^ 
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/Vrf. 
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Man, 


ffij  i-J  J  i-J.  ||J|J  J I  J.  J^^ 
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n^ 


Lead  Thou  me 
Shouldst  lead   me 


on;        The  night    is        dark,    and     I      am  far  from  home; 
on;  I    lov'd    to      choose  and   see  my  path;  but    now 


cl:b     ^     i  tH: 
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121     isr 
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g^ 
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Iff 
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s: 
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^ife 


Lead  Thou  me 
Lead  Thou  me 


Ff^ 


■g^-r 


^ 


i^ 


on.        Lead  Thou  me      on: 
on,        Lead  Thou  me     on: 

4- 


Keep  Thou  my       feet;     I 
I     lov'd   the       gar  -  ish 
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4^ 


19- 


Ped: 


J, J  J 
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Man. 


W^       * 


^ 


-6h^ 


^- 


J  J  J.  /Ij.  II 


do  not  ask  to 
day,  and  spite  of 


fears, 


The   dis  -  tant  scene. 
Pride  ruled  my    will; 


,— one  step  e-nough  for    me. 
re-mem-ber  not  past  jrears. 
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i/>*tj|.i  J I  J. 
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3.  So     long   Thy  pow'r  hath  blest  me,  sure    it      still     Will  lead    me    on, 
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3 
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l^it  J I J  J I  j.ztii  J  J I  J.  ^  f  r  ^  tJ  i^-i 
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Will    lead    me     on       O'er  moor  and     fen,    o'er  crag  and    tor  -  rent,  till 


I 


>jij  J 


^i 


^^ 


e)        eJ 


The  night   is     gone,    The   night    is       gone;     And  with     the   mom  those 


^^ 


-tf 


^s 


an-gel    fa-ces  smile.     Which  I   have  lov'd  long  since,and  lost    a-while.  A-men. 


i 

I 


£^i 
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(  Third  Tune) 


C.  H.  PUKDAT,  i860 


^ 


Leadyldnd  -  ly  Light,     a  -  mid  th'en-cirding  gloom,Lead  thou  me 


on.    The 


f  ^   J'Jl-J:JlJjJJli 


i 


night    is      dark,  and    I    am  far  from  home;  Lead  thou  me 

(«)r 


Lei 


■^■ 


lOT'd  to  ChOOM 


on !    Keep  Thou  my 


feet ;  I     do  not  ask  to  see    The   dis  -  tant  scene ;  one  step  enough  for  me.  A-men. 


m 


9 9- 


frfffiifir 


9-r 


2  I  was  not  ever  thus,  nor  prayed  that  Thou 

Shouldst  lead  me  on; 
I  loved  to  choose  and  see  my  path;  but  now 

Lead  Thou  me  on! 
I  loved  the  garish  day,  and,  spite  of  fears, 
Pride  ruled  my  will.    Remember  not  past  years. 

3  So  long  Thy  power  has  blest  me,  sure  it  still 

Will  lead  me  on 
O'er  moor  and  fen,  o'er  crag  and  torrent,  till 

The  night  is  gone, 
And  with  the  mom  those  angel  faces  smile. 
Which  I  have  loved  long  since,  and  lost  awhile  I 

Bev.  John  H.  VzwuAn,  1833 


P^tEL    Six  88. 


425 


J.  Boom,  1887 


^^^^^^^^tt^*}^^  i  iU  {4- 


-aei 


Leave  God    to      or-der   all    thy  ways,  And  hope  in   Himwhat-e'er    bis -tide; 


f 


^^^FpifPF  Ffipt  p  II 


TRUST  AND   RESIGNATION 


ti  ^^'  i:  ru''J=4^  I  j  j  j  i^d:JE#E^ 


3 

Thoult&dHim  in      the    e  -  vil    days  Thine  all-  suf-fl-dent  strength  and  guide: 


I  I  [iri  irf'i 


ti-^-  'i  T^  ^ 


rff 


^ 


ijlj  j  j^j-i^ 


Who  trusts  in  God's  unchang-ing  love,  Builds  on  the  rock  that  naught  can  move.A-men. 

I' 1 1 1 ;  riF  i'kmj:  T  I- ^^^^^ 


2  Only  thy  restless  heart  keep  still 
And  wait  in  cheerful  hope  content 
To  take  whate*er  His  gracious  will, 
His  all  discerning  love  hath  sent: 
Doubt  not  our  inmost  wants  are  known 
To  Him  who  chose  us  for  his  own. 

Gbo.  Nbum arck.    Tr.  Cath.  Winkworth 


ST.  DENYS    6.6.6  6. 
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F.  Spinmbt 


fniii  j  J  j^ 


m 


-m 


Thy  way,  not  mine,  O        Lord,        How  -ev  -  er     dark     it 


Nifpy  F  F  F-LJ^ 


be!  .  . 


Lead  me     by  Thine  own  hand;  Choose  out  the      path  .  .     for      me.       A-men. 


2  I  dare  not  choose  my  lot; 

I  would  not,  if  I  might; 
Choose  Thou  for  me,  my  God, 
So  shall  I  walk  aright. 

3  The  kingdom  that  I  seek 

Is  Thine:  so  let  the  way 
That  leads  to  it  be  Thine, 
Else  I  must  surely  stray. 

4  Take  Thou  my  cup,  and  it 

^th  joy  or  sorrow  fill. 


As  best  to  Thee  may  seem; 
Choose  Thou  my  good  and  ill. 

5  Choose  Thou  for  me  my  friends, 

My  sickness,  or  my  health; 
Choose  Thou  my  cares  for  me, 
My  poverty  or  wealth. 

6  Not  mine,  not  mine  the  choice. 

In  things  or  great,  or  small; 

Be  Thou  my  guide,  my  strength. 

My  wisdom,  and  my  all.  , 

Rev.  HosATtus  Bonah,  i8s7 
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ADESTE   FIDELES    (Portuguese  Hymn)     Ms. 


|J"'||||,|J||  |,||,"ili,"iiji' ni 


How  firm    a   fotin-da  -  tion,  ye    saints  of    the 


Lord.     Is     laid 


for  your 


you    He   hath  said,  To     you    who  for   ref  -  lige     to     Je   -  sus  have 


r  r-f  r  f  ip 


mn^p-ri 


m 


j:  i'liiMiii 


fled.       To    you  who  for    ref  -  uge    to     Je  -  bus  have  fled?      A-men. 


m 


^4^^4=M^ 


^m 


;^4ptfftH 


2  "  Fear  not,  I  am  with  thee,  oh,  be  not  dismayed, 
For  I  am  thy  God,  and  will  still  give  thee  aid; 

I'll  strengthen  thee,  help  thee,  and  cause  thee  to  stand. 
Upheld  by  My  righteous,  omnipotent  hand. 

3  ''  When  through  the  deep  waters  I  call  thee  to  go. 
The  rivers  of  sorrow  shall  not  overflow; 

For  I  will  be  with  thee,  thy  troubles  to  bless. 
And  sanctify  to  thee  thy  deepest  distress. 

4  '<  When  through  fiery  trials  thy  pathway  shall  lie, 
My  grace,  all-sufficient,  shall  be  thy  supply; 

The  flame  shall  not  hurt  thee;  I  only  design 
Thy  dross  to  consume,  and  thy  gold  to  reflne. 

5  ''  E'en  down  to  old  age  all  My  people  shall  prove 
My  sovereign,  eternal,  unchangeable  love; 

And  when  hoary  hairs  shall  their  temples  adorn, 
Like  lambs  they  shall  still  in  My  bosom  be  borne. 

6  **  The  soul  that  on  Jesus  hath  leaned  for  repose, 
I  will  not,  I  will  not  desert  to  his  foes; 

That  soul,  though  all  hell  should  endeavor  to  shake, 

m  never,  no  never,  no  never  forsake ! " 

O.  Kbitr,  [?],  pobl.,  iTtjr 


SERENITY    C.  M. 
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TRIAL  AND  TEMPT AHON 


Arr.  from  W.  V.  Wallace,  185s 


do      not  ask  that  life    may  be,       O     Lord,      a  pleas-  ant  road ; 


WlMF^nUr&flflt:  [[[ 


t 


J:  iii\H'Ui\i:/=Hh=m^ 


u  '  '  r 

Nor  that  Thou  wouldest  take  from  me  Aught  of      its  wea-ry    load.     A-men. 


i 


to 


^m^ 


rt-    r  "«^-F 


a  For  one  thing  chiefly  do  I  plead, 
Dear  Lord,  lead  me  aright:  [bleed. 

Though  strength  should  fail,and  heart  should 
Lead  me  through  peace  to  light. 

3  I  do  not  ask  to  understand 
My  croaSi  n\y  way  to  see; 


DALCHURST    c.  m. 
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Let  me,  in  darkness,  feel  Thy  hand. 
And  simply  follow  Thee. 

4  Joy  is  like  day,  but  peace  divine 

May  rule  the  quiet  night: 
Lead  me,  till  perfect  day  shall  shine, 

O  Lord,  through  peace  to  light. 

Adelaide  Anns  Proctek,  i86a 

A.  COTTMAM,l87S 


JN    ^    J    j^^Epj:,^^^^ 


^ 


m 


O    Thou,  from  Whom  all  good-ness  flows,    I      lift    my  heart    to   Thee; 


^m 


t 


E 


WiU^  j  jlj:  J^^  U\4mi 


In    all     my     sor-rows,con-flicts,woes,DearLord,  re-mem-ber   me.      A-men. 

4Mi    II       I       I       I    I  U-     k    W  II  ^-l-P     P     f'    i  I    |=||£J^ 


1 

a  When  on  my  aching,  burdened  heart 
My  sins  lie  heavily. 
Thy  pardon  grant.  Thy  peace  impart: 
In  love,  remember  me. 

3  When  trials  sore  obstruct  my  way. 
And  ills  I  cannot  flee, 
O  let  my  strength  be  as  my  dayl 
For  good,  remember  me. 


^V^^h^-H 


4  If  worn  with  pain,  disease,  and  grief. 

This  feeble  frame  should  be. 
Grant  patience,  rest,  and  kind  relief: 
Hear  and  remember  me. 

5  And  O  when  in  the  hour  of  death 

I  own  Thy  just  decree, 
Be  this  the  prayer  of  my  last  breath. 
Dear  Lord,  remember  me.  I 

Rev.  Thomas  Hawbis,  179s 


TRIAL  AND  TEMPTATION 


SWAINSTHORPE    S.  M. 
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J.  Booth,  1887 


J  \  J  ^1,^ 


S^ 


we     are     Christ's,      Is     earth -I7   shame    or     low? 


^ 


m 


Bright  shall  the  crown  of  glo-ry   be,   When  we  have  borne  the  cross.    A-men. 

'"[niifirirfi  III  ' 

2  Keen  was  the  trial  once,  4  Lord,  may  that  grace  be  ours, 
The  bitter  cup  of  woe.  Like  them  in  faith  to  bear 

When  martyred  saints,  baptized  in  blood.        All  that  of  sorrow,  grief,  or  pain 
Christ's  sufferings  shared  below.  May  be  our  portion  here. 


3  Bright  is  their  glory  now, 
Botmdless  their  joy  above^ 
Where,  on  the  bosom  of  their  God, 
They  rest  in  perfect  love. 


BIRSTALL    L  M. 
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5  Enough,  if  Thou  at  last 
The  word  of  blessing  give. 
And  let  us  rest  beneath  Thy  feet, 
Where  saints  and  angels  live. 

Hbnry  W.  Bakbk,  1859 


A.  WiDDOP,  t7qo 


^^f^ 


O  Love  di  -  vine,that  stoop'd  to  share  Our  sharp-est  pang,  our    bit  -  t'rest  tear. 


Hnu  u\r^  sfi^^ 


t 


it^fhjfttpm 


On  Thee  we  cast  each  ei^hbom  care :  We  smile  at  pain  while  Thou  art  near  I  A-men. 


^^Ap^^^^^ 


2  Though  long  the  weary  way  we  tread.      The  murmuring  wind,  the  quivering  leaf. 
And  sorrow  crown  each  lingering  year;        Shall  softly  tell  us.  Thou  art  near  I 

No  path  we  shtm,  no  darkness  dread. 
Our  hearts  still  whispering.  Thou  art  near.    4  On  Thee  we  fling  our  burdening  woe, 

O  Love  divine,  forever  dear; 

3  When  drooping  pleasure  turns  to  grief.    Content  to  suffer,  while  we  know. 

And  trembling  faith  is  changed  to  fear;        Living  and  dying,  Thou  art  near  I 

Olivbr  Wxnobll  Holmu,  1859 
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TRIAL  AND  TEMPTATION 


S.  Lanb,  1879 


^^m 
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m^ 


In      the    hour     of       tri    -    al, 

i?- ^ 


Je  -  8US,   plead     for     me; 


f-f-H-^ 
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When  Thou  seest    me    wav    -   er,        With    a     look   re  -  call, 
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T     f     i     t 


^    f    -f    f-  |J-t,J 
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-(S 
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Nor     for     fear     or     fa   - 


Wa  f  f  f  t 


vor         Suf  -fer     me     to     fall. 

•e-  ..-g-  t  f  1^ 


e 


g*    X 


A-men. 


^1 


3  With  its  witching  pleasures 

Would  this  vain  world  charm. 
Or  its  sordid  treasures 

Spread  to  work  me  harm, 
Bring  to  my  remembrance 

Sad  Gethsemane, 
Or,  in  darker  semblance. 

Cross-crowned  Calvary. 

3  If  with  sore  affliction 
Thou  in  love  chastise, 
Pour  Thy  benediction 
On  the  sacrifice; 


Then,  upon  Thine  altar 

Freely  offered  up. 
Though  the  flesh  may  falter, 

Faith  shall  drink  the  cup. 

4  When  in  dust  and  ashes 

To  the  grave  I  sink, 
Whil3  heaven's  glory  flashes 

O'er  the  shelving  brink, 
On  Thy  truth  relying 

Through  that  mortal  strife, 
Lord,  receive  me,  dying. 

To  eternal  life. 

Jambs  Montgombry,  1834 
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NEED    6,4.6.4.7.6.7.4. 
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(First  Tutu) 


Rev.  RoBBRT  LowKY,  187s 


F'iji'J:  ^r^ 
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I       need     Thee      ev   -   'ry      hour,    Most 


gra 
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dous      Lord; 
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No 
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ford. 
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Re/rain 
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I       need    Thee,    O       I      need  Thee,      Ev  -  'ry    hour     I    need  Thee; 

»5 ^1 ^r^- 
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a: 
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^^ 
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fe^^^H^ 


O      bless      me  now,  my    Sav  -  iour,       I         come        to    Thee !    A-men. 


Copyright.  1900.  by  Makv  Kunyun  Lowry.    Renewal.    U»cd  by  peraiiMkm 

a  I  need  Thee  every  hour;  4  I  need  Thee  every  hour; 

Stay  Thou  near  by;  Teach  me  Thy  will; 

Temptations  lose  their  power  And  Thy  rich  promises 

When  Thou  art  nigh.  In  me  fulfil. 

I  need  Thee,  etc.  I  need  Thee,  etc. 


3  I  need  Thee  every  hour, 
In  joy  or  pain; 
Come  quickly  and  abide. 
Or  life  is  vain. 
I  need  Thee,  etc 


5  I  need  Thee  every  hour, 
Most  Holy  One; 
O  make  me  Thine  indeed. 
Thou  blessed  Son! 
I  need  Thee,  etc. 

Mn.  Anmb  S.  Hawks,  iSya 


p 


EVERY   HOUR    6.4.6.4. 
The  Refrain  is  omitted 
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(Second  Tnne) 


TRIAL  AND  TEMPTATION 


Rev.  P.  R.  Slbbman,  1863 
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need     Thee        ev    -   "ly       hour,   Most      gra    -    cious       Lord; 
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No      ten  -  der     voice     like  Thine    Can     peace         af  -    ford.        A-men. 


^S 
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REDHEAD    7.7.7.7. 
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R.  Rbdhbad,  1853 


l^v  i ;  i^^ 
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When   our  heads  are  bowed  with  woe,  When  our     bit  -ter    tears    o'er- flow, 

i.   t  .  A  i  r 
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When   we  mourn  the    lost,   the  dear, 


Je  -sus,  Son     of    Ma  -  ry,  hear.    A-men. 
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m 
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2  Thou  our  throbbing  flesh  hast  worn, 
Thou  our  mortal  griefs  hast  borne, 
Thou  hast  shed  the  human  tear; 
Jesus,  Son  of  Mary,  hear. 

3  When  the  solemn  death-bell  tolls 
For  our  own  departing  souls. 
When  our  final  doom  is  near, 
Jesus,  Son  of  Mary,  hear. 

4  Thou  hast  bowed  the  dying  head. 
Thou  the  blood  of  life  hast  shed, 


Thou  hast  filled  a  mortal  bier; 
Jesus,  Son  of  Mary,  hear. 

5  When  the  heart  is  sad  within 
With  the  thought  of  all  its  sin. 
When  the  spirit  shrinks  with  fear, 
Jesus,  Son  of  Mary,  hear. 

6  Thou,  the  shame,  the  grief  hast  known; 
Though  the  sins  were  not  Thine  own. 
Thou  hast  deigned  their  load  to  bear; 
Jesus,  Son  of  Mary,  hear. 

Rev.  HsNRY  H.  MiLMAN,  1827 


TRIAL  AND  TEMPTATION 


BLESSING    8.7.8.7.4.7. 
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J.  Barnby,  i8S6 
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Je  -  suSyLord    of     life    and    glo-ry.   Bend  from  heav'n  Thy  gra-dous  ear; 


^^^M-^^-^4^#^^-^  f  If  ^  F  i 


^^g^jfi^t^^f^^Tt  ^  J  ^   jl^M 


While  our   wait-ing  souIb    a  -  dore  Thee,Friend   of  help -less  sin -ners,  hear: 


fe^^f^#^#Pff  f  Mf  f  f  ] 


By      Thy     mer  -  cy, 


de    -  liv    -   er        us,      good  Lord.     A-men. 


te^l^^^^i^ 
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4  When  the  world  around  is  smiling. 

In  the  time  of  wealth  and  ease. 
Earthly  joys  our  hearts  beguiling. 
In  the  day  of  health  and  peace, 

By  Thy  mercy, 
O  deliver  us,  good  Lord. 

5  In  the  weary  hours  of  sickness, 

In  the  times  of  grief  and  pain. 
When  we  feel  our  mortal  weakness. 
When  the  creature's  help  is  vain. 

By  Thy  mercy, 
O  deliver  us,  good  Lord. 


2  From  the  depths  of  nature's  blindness. 

From  the  hardening  power  of  sin. 
From  all  malice  and  unkindness, 
From  the  pride  that  lurks  within, 

By  Thy  mercy, 
O  deliver  us,  good  Lord. 

3  When  temptation  sorely  presses. 

In  the  day  of  Satan's  power, 
In  our  times  of  deep  distresses, 
In  each  dark  and  trying  hour. 

By  Thy  mercy, 
O  deliver  us,  good  Lord.    • 


6  In  the  solemn  hour  of  dying. 
In  the  awful  judgment  day, 
May  our  souls,  on  Thee  relying. 
Find  Thee  still  our  Rock  and  Stay: 

By  Thy  mercy, 
O  deliver  us,  good  Lord. 


Jomt  J.  Cummins,  1839 


WHATLEY    8.7.8.7. 
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TRIAL  AND   TEMPTATION 


Dr.  Pbarcb,  1899 


tfAlj  I  J  \\\ni\\U-h4MJ 


Gent 


-  ly,  Lord, 


O   gent-ly    lead   us,     Pil-grims  in    this  vale   of    tears, 


iM4-Uli^=^^H^H^f^Pf^1^ 


Through  the  tri-als  yet    de-creed  us,     Till  our  last  great  change  appears.    A-men. 


h^fW 


F 
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2  When  temptation's  darts  assail  us. 

When  in  devious  paths  we  stray, 
Let  Thy  goodness  never  fail  us. 
Lead  us  in  Thy  perfect  way. 

3  Li  the  hour  of  pain  and  anguish, 

In  the  hour  when  death  draws  near, 


» 
^ 


HANFORO    8.8.8.4. 
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Suffer  not  our  hearts  to  languish. 
Suffer  not  our  souls  to  fear. 

4  And,  when  mortal  life  is  ended, 
Bid  us  in  Thine  arms  to  rest. 
Till,  by  angel  bands  attended. 
We  awake  among  the  blest. 

Thomas  Hastings*  1830 
A.  S.  Sullivan,  1874 


it    i    i   tr^t=t 
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Je  -  SU8,  my  Sav  -  iour,look  on    me,     For      I    amwea-ry  and  op-prest; 


^ 


P- 


rir~tr 


I    come      to     cast    my  -  self     on    Thee :    Thou       art     my      rest.    A-men. 


g^^+M-^ 


a  Look  down  on  me,  for  I  am  weak; 
I  feel  the  toilsome  journey's  length; 
Thine  aid  omnipotent  I  seek; 
Thou  art  my  strength. 

3  I  am  bewildered  on  my  way; 

Dark  and  tempestuous  is  the  night; 
O  send  Thou  forth  some  cheering  ray! 
Thou  art  my  light. 


4  Standing  alone  on  Jordan's  brink. 

In  that  tremendous  latest  strife. 
Thou  wilt  not  suffer  me  to  sink; 
Thou  art  my  life. 

5  Thou  wilt  my  every  want  supply. 

E'en  to  the  end,  what'er  befall; 
Through  life,  in  death,  eternally, 
Thou  art  my  all. 

Rev.  John  R.  Macdupp,  i8s> 


TRIAL  AND  TEMPTATION 
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STRENGTH   AND  STAY     1 1. 10. 1 1. 10. 


Rey.  J.  B.  Dykbs,  187$ 
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Come    un  -to     Me,  when  shad-ows  dark-ly      gath  -  er,      When  the    sad 


^S 


rr^'TP 
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s*- 
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heart      is    wea-ry  and  dis-tressed.  Seek  -  ing  for  com  -  fort  from  your  heav'nly 


k^Ei 
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Fa  -  ther,    Come    un  -  to     Me,  and     I     will   give     you      rest.      A-men. 
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^^ 


a  Large  are  the  mansions  in  thy  Father's  dwelling, 
Glad  are  the  homes  that  sorrows  never  dim; 
Sweet  are  the  harps  in  holy  music  swelling, 
Soft  are  the  tones  which  raise  the  heavenly  hymn. 

3  There,  like  an  Eden  blossoming  in  gladness. 

Bloom  the  fair  flowers  the  earth  too  rudely  pressed; 
Come  unto  Me  all  ye  who  droop  in  sadness. 
Come  unto  Me,  and  I  will  give  you  rest! 


CATHBRINg  HaHPISON    ESLING,  1839 


GRASMERE    Irregrular 
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TRIAL  AND   TEMPTATION 


J.  Barnbt,  187a 


Thou  know-est,  Lord,  the  wea  -  xi  -  ness  and  sor  -  row     Of   the   sad  heart 


comes  to    Thee  for    rest;    Cares  of    to-day,   and  bur-dens  for  to-mor-row, 


Bless -ings  im  -  plored,and    sins  to    be   con-fessed:  We  come  be  -  fore  Thee 


^v.i^i  f- 


■^ 
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at  Thy  gra-cious  word,  And  lay  them  at  Thy  feet :  Thou  know-est,  Lord.   A-men. 


i  i  i 


SI 


a  Thou  knowest  all  the  past:  how  long  and  blindly 
On  the  dark  mountains  the  lost  wanderer  strayed; 
How  the  Good  Shepherd  followed,  and  how  kindly 

He  bore  it  home,  upon  His  shotilders  laid. 
And  healed  the  bleeding  wounds,  and  soothed  the  pain. 
And  brought  back  life  and  hope  and  strength  again. 

3  Thou  knowest  all  the  future:  gleams  of  gladness 

By  stormy  clouds  too  quickly  overcast; 
Hours  of  sweet  fellowship  and  parting  sadness. 

And  the  dark  river  to  be  crossed  at  last. 
O,  what  could  hope  and  confidence  afford 
To  tread  that  path,  but  this.  Thou  knowest,  Lordl 

4  Therefore  we  come,  Thy  gentle  call  obeying, 

And  lay  our  sins  and  sorrows  at  Thy  feet; 
On  everlasting  strength  our  weakness  staying, 

Clothed  in  Thy  robe  of  righteousness  complete: 
Then  rising  and  refreshed  we  leave  Thy  throne. 
And  follow  on  to  know  as  we  are  known. 

Miss  Tanb  Bofthwick  and  Mrs.  Emc  Fihdlatbii,  1894' 


HOPE   AND   COMFORT 
CHESTERFIELD    C.  M 
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X*  HawbiSi  179^ 
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Walk  in  the    light:80    shalt    thouknow  That  fel  -  low-ship     of    love     His 


Spir  -  it      on    -  ly     can      be -stow.    Who  rdgns  in     light    a-bove.    A-men. 

fn\fU\Vum 


I 

2  Walk  in  the  light:  and  sin  abhorred 
Shall  ne'er  defile  again; 
The  blood  of  Jesus  Christ  thy  Lord 
Shall  cleanse  from  every  stain. 


4  Walk  in  the  light:  and  thou  shalt  own 
Thy  darkness  passed  away, 
Because  that  Light  hath  on  thee  shone 
In  which  is  perfect  day. 

3  Walk  in  the  light:  and  thou  shalt  find    5  Walk  in  the  light:  and  e'en  the  tomb 


Thy  heart  made  truly  His 
Who  dwells  in  cloudless  light  enshrined, 
In  whom  no  darkness  is. 


No  fearful  shade  shall  wear; 
Glory  shall  chase  away  its  gloom, 
For  Christ  hath  conquered  there. 


6  Walk  in  the  light:  and  thine  shall  be 
A  path,  though  thorny,  bright; 
For  God,  by  grace,  shall  dwell  in  thee. 
And  God  Himself  is  light. 


PATER  OMNIUM    Six  8s. 
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Bbsnard  Barton,  i8a6 


H.  J.  E.  HOLMSS,  187s 
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Thou  hid-den  source  of  calm    re  -  pose.  Thou  all  suf  -  fi  -  dent 


Love  di-vine. 


h^=N^ 


My  help  and  ref -uge    from  my  foes,      Se-cure  I      am  while  Thou  art  mine: 


■9-T- 


^=Nr 
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HOPE  AND   COMFORT 


iTJ.ia  l^'^^/TJnto-f  ^  j  1^  Ji^"CT 


Andlolfromnn  and  grief  andahame,!  hideme,  Je  -  sua,  in    Thy  name.  A-men. 


ifhhi^\\f}\h\im 


2  Thy  mighty  name  salvation  is, 

And  keeps  my  happy  soul  above; 
Comfort  it  brings,  and  power  and  peace 

And  joy  and  everlasting  love: 
To  me,  with  Thy  great  name,  are  given 
Pardon  and  holiness  and  Heaven. 


3  Jesus,  my  all  in  all  Thou  art,  — 
My  rest  in  toil,  my  ease  in  pain; 

The  medidne  of  my  broken  heart; 
In  war,  my  peace;  in  loss,  my  gain; 

My  smile  beneath  the  tjrrant's  frown; 

In  shame,  my  glory  and  my  crown; 


HEBRON    L  M. 


4  In  want,  my  plentiful  supply; 

In  weakness,  my  almighty  power; 
In  bonds,  my  perfect  liberty; 

My  light,  in  Satan's  darkest  hour; 
In  grief,  my  joy  unspeakable; 
My  life  in  death;  my  all  in  all. 
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ReT.  Charlbs  Wbslbt,  1749 
LowKLL  Mason,  iSjo 


Ui4U^'ii  ium 


Be    still,my  heart  I  these  anxious  cares    To    thee  are  bur-dens,thoms,and  snares; 

J 


f  ilSii  i 


on  thy  Lord,  And  con-tra-dict  His  gracious  word.  A-men. 


a  Brought  safely  by  His  hand  thus  far, 
Why  wilt  thou  now  give  place  to  fear? 
How  canst  thou  want,  if  He  provide, 
Or  lose  thy  way,  with  such  a  guide? 


3  When  first  before  His  mercy-^seat 
Thou  didst  to  Him  thy  all  commit. 
He  gave  thee  warrant  from  that  hour 
To  trust  His  wisdom,  love,  and  power. 


4  Did  ever  trouble  yet  befall, 
And  He  refuse  to  hear  thy  call? 
And  has  He  not  His  promise  passed, 
That  thou  shalt  overcome  at  last? 

5  Though  rough  and  thorny  be  the  road, 
It  leads  thee  home,  apace,  to  God; 
Then  count  thy  present  trials  small. 
For  Heaven  will  make  amends  for  all. 

Rev.  John  Nbwton,  1770 


HOPE  AND  COMFORT 


ARLINGTON    C.  M. 
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T.  A.  Arnb,  176a 
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When     I      can  read     my      ti  -  tie  dear     To    man-sions   m 
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I      bid    fare-well    to      ev  -  'ry  fear,  And  wipe  my  weep-  ing    eyes.    A-men. 


9i 
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a  Should  earth  against  my  soul  engage, 
And  hellish  darts  be  hurled. 
Then  I  can  smile  at  Satan's  rage, 
And  face  a  frowning  world. 

3  Let  cares  like  a  wild  deluge  come, 
And  storms  of  sorrow  fall; 


m 
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May  I  but  safely  reach  my  home, 
My  God,  my  heaven,  my  all: 

4  There  shall  I  bathe  my  weary  soul 
In  seas  of  heavenly  rest. 
And  not  a  wave  of  trouble  roll 
Across  my  peaceful  breast. 

Rev.    Isaac  Watts,  1707 
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CAMDEN  ROAD    C.  M. 
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We  bless  Thee  for  Thy  peace,  O  God  I  Deep  as      the  sound-less    sea. 


p^ifffr^^mm 
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Which  falls  like  sun-shine  on    the  road    Of  those  who  trust  in  Thee.     A-men. 
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a  We  ask  not.  Father,  for  repose  4  That  peace  which  flows  serene  and  deep. 

Which  comes  from  outward  rest,  A  river  in  the  soul. 

If  we  may  have  through  all  life's  woes  Whose  banks  a  living  verdure  keep. 

Thy  peace  within  our  breast:  God's  sunshine  o'er  the  whole. 


3  That  peace  which  suffers  and  is  strong. 
Trusts  where  it  cannot  see. 
Deems  not  the  trial-way  too  long. 
But  leaves  the  end  with  Thee: 


5  O  Father,  give  our  hearts  this  peace, 
Whate'er  the  outward  be. 
Till  all  life's  discipline  shall  cease, 
And  we  go  home  to  Thee. 

Aaon. 
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IRENE    7.7.7.5. 
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HOPE  AND   COMFORT 


RcT.  C.  C.  ScHOLBnsLD,  1874 
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In    the    dark  and  doud-y    day,  When  earth's  rich  -  es     fl^    a  -  way, 


And    the    last  hope    will    not     stay,    Sav  -  iotsr,com  -fort     me.      A-men. 


^m 
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a  When  the  secret  idol's  gone, 
That  my  poor  heart  yearned  upon, 
Desolate,  bereft,  alone. 
Saviour,  comfort  me. 

3  Thou  who  wast  so  sorely  tried. 
In  the  darkness  crucified. 

Bid  me  in  Thy  love  confide: 
Saviour,  comfort  me. 

4  In  these  hours  of  sad  distress. 
Let  me  know  He  loves  no  less. 


BOYLSTON    S.  M. 
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Bids  me  trust  His  faithfulness: 
Saviotu",  comfort  me. 

Not  unduly  let  me  grieve. 
Meekly  the  kind  stripes  receive 
Let  me  humbly  still  believe; 
Saviour,  comfort  me. 

So  shall  it  be  good  for  me 
Much  afflicted  now  to  be. 
If  Thou  wilt  but  tenderly. 
Saviour,  comfort  me. 

Gborgb  Rawsok,  iSjs 


LowsLL  Mason,  1831 


Je  -  sus,    my  stren^iTth,  my     hope. 


On     Thee     I      cast     my 


7^ 

care. 
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With  hum-  ble    con  -  fi  -  dence  look  up,     And  know  Thou  hear'st  my  prayer.  A-men. 


H  Hb  t  f  Hi  E  r 


a  Give  me  on  Thee  to  wait 
Till  I  can  all  things  do,  — 
On  Thee,  almighty  to  create. 
Almighty  to  renew. 

3  A  spirit  still  prepared, 

And  armed  with  jealous  care. 
Forever  standing  on  its  guard. 
And  watching  unto  prayer. 


r 
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4  I  rest  upon  Thy  word; 

The  promise  is  for  me; 
My  succor  and  salvation.  Lord, 
Shall  surely  come  from  Thee. 

5  But  let  me  still  abide, 

Nor  from  my  hope  remove. 

Till  Thou  my  patient  spirit  guide 

Into  Thy  perfect  love. 

ReT.  Charlss  Wbslby,  174a 


HOPE  AND  COMFORT 


OLMUTZ    S.  M. 
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AiT.byLowBLL  Mason,  1894 


Your  han>s.  ye    trem-blixur    saints.   Down   from  the    wil  -  low 


mm 


Your  harps,  ye    trem-bling    saints,   Down   from  the    wil  -  lows      take; 
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Loud    to   the  praise  of     love  di- vine     Bid    ev-ery  string  a  -wake.     A<-men. 


N[l[[r  FI77 
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a  Though  in  a  foreign  land, 
We  are  not  far  from  home; 
And  nearer  to  our  house  above 
We  every  moment  come. 

3  His  grace  will  to  the  end 

Stronger  and  brighter  shine; 
Nor  present  things,  nor  things  to  come. 
Shall  quench  the  spark  divine. 

4  When  we  in  darkness  walk, 

Nor  feel  the  heavenly  flame. 


Then  is  the  time  to  trust  our  God, 
And  rest  upon  His  name. 

5  Soon  shall  our  doubts  and  fears 

Subside  at  His  control; 
His  loving-kindness  shall  break  through 
The  midnight  of  the  soul. 

6  Blest  is  the  man,  O  God, 

That  stays  himself  on  Thee: 

Who  wait  for  Thy  salvation.  Lord, 

Shall  Thy  salvation  see. 

R«v.  Augustus  M.  TorLAov,  177a 


DOWNFIELD    S.  M. 
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H.  E.  Button,  1904 
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Thou      ve  -  ry   pres-entaid        In    suf-f ring  and     dis-tressi        The 
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soul,  which  still     on  Thee     is  stayed,    Is    kept    in    per  -  feet  peace.    A-men. 


HOPE  AND   COMFORT 


TRENTHAM    S.  M. 
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R.  jACKaoit 
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Give   to    the  winds  thy  fears;  Hope^and   be 


un  -  dis-mayed:  God  hears  thy 


sighs     and  counts'  thy  tears;      God     shall  lilt      np       thy   head.        A-men. 
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a  ThroQgh  waves  and  clouds  and  storms, 
He  gently  clears  thy  way: 
Wait  thou  His  time,  so  shall  this  night 
Soon  end  in  joyous  day. 


4  Far,  far  above  thy  thought 
His  counsel  shall  appear. 
When  fully  He  the  work  hath  wrought 
That  caused  thy  needless  fear. 


3  What  though  thou  rulest  not,  5  Let  us,  in  life,  in  death, 

Yet  heaven  and  earth  and  hell  Thy  steadfast  truth  declare. 

Proclaim,  God  sitteth  on  the  throne.  And  publish  with  our  latest  breath 

And  ruleth  all  things  well.  Thy  love  and  guardian  care. 

Rev.  Paul  Gbkhardt,  1636.  Tr.  by  ReT.  John  Wbslby,  1739 


DOWNFIELO    S.  M. 

a  Sorrow  and  fear  are  gone, 
Whene'er  Thy  face  appears; 
It  stills  the  sighing  orphan's  moan, 
And  dries  the  widow's  tears. 

3  It  hallows  every  cross; 
It  sweetly  comforts  me; 
Helps  me  to  bear  my  every  loss. 
And  find  my  all  in  Thee. 


4  Jesus,  to  Whom  I  fly. 

Doth  all  my  wishes  fill; 
In  vain  the  creature  streams  are  dry; 
I  have  the  fountain  still. 

5  Stripped  of  my  earthly  friends, 

I  find  them  all  in  One, 
And  peace,  and  joy  that  never  ends, 
And  heaven,  in  Christ  alone. 

Rer.  Chamlbs  Wbslbv,  1749 
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Though    suf  -  fring,   and      sor    -  row,    and      tri    -     al        be      near, 
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The      Lord      is       our    ref    -  uge,  and  whom  can     we        fear?     A  -  men. 
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2  He  raiseth  the  fallen,  He  cheereth  the  faint; 

The  weak  and  oppressed,  He  will  hear  their  complaint; 
The  way  may  be  weary,  and  thorny  the  road. 
But  how  can  we  falter?  our  help  is  in  God. 

3  And  to  His  green  pasttures  our  footsteps  He  leads; 
His  flock  in  the  desert  how  kindly  He  feeds! 
The  lambs  in  His  bosom  He  tenderly  bears. 

And  brings  back  the  wanderers  all  safe  from  the  snares, 


HOPE   AND   COMFORT 


4  Though  dottds  may  siinround  tu,  our  God  is  our  light; 
Though  storms  rage  around  us,  our  God  is  our  might; 
So  faint,  ytit  pursuing,  still  onward  we  come; 
The  Lord  is  our  leader,  and  heaven  is  our  home. 

Rev.  J.  N.  Dakbt,  1858 
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Though  faint,  yet        pur  -  su   -  ing,      we        go        on        our      way; 
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Though    suf  -  f 'ring,  and       sor  -  row,    and       tri   -    al         be         near, 
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The     Lord    is     our      ref-  uge,   and  whom   can    we         fear?         A  -  men. 
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Al- ways  with   us,    al-wajrswith    us,    Words  of   cheer  and  words  of   love; 
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Thus  the  ris  -  en  Sav-iour  whis-pers,  From  His  dwell  -  ing-place  a  -  bove.    A-men. 


2  with  us  when  we  toil  in  sadness, 

Sowing  much,  and  reaping  none; 
Telling  us  that  in  the  future 
Golden  harvests  shall  be  won. 

3  With  us  when  the  storm  is  sweeping 

O'er  our  pathway  dark  and  drear* 


LUX    >ETERNA    8.8.8.4. 


Waking  hope  within  our  bosoms, 
Stilling  every  anxious  fear. 

4  With  us  in  the  lonely  valley, 

When  we  cross  the  chilling  stream; 
Lighting  up  the  steps  to  glory 
With  salvation's  radiant  beam. 

ReT.  EowAKO  H.  Nbvin,  1857 
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We  can-not    al  -  wajrs  trace  the  way  Where  Thou,our  gra-cious  Lord,dost  move, 
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a  When  fear  its  gloomy  cloud  will  fling 
Cer  earth, — our  souls  to  heaven  above. 
As  to  their  sanctuary  spring; 
For  Thou  art  love. 

3  When  mystery  shrouds  our  darkened  path, 
We^  check  our  dread,  our  doubts  reprove ; 


In  this  our  soul  sweet  comfort  hath. 
That  Thou  art  love. 

4  Yes!  Thou  art  love;  a  truth  like  this 

Can  every  gloomy  thought  remove, 
And  turn  all  tears,  all  woes  to  bliss; 
Our  God  is  love. 

Jomi  BowMYgc.  i8l}8 
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a  Peace,  perfect  peace,  by  thronging  duties  pressed? 
To  do  the  will  of  Jesus,  —  this  is  rest. 

3  Peace,  perfect  peace,  with  sorrows  surging  round? 
On  Jesus'  bosom  naught  but  calm  is  fotmd. 

4  Peace,  perfect  peace,  with  loved  ones  far  away? 
In  Jesus'  keeping  we  are  safe,  and  they. 

5  Peace,  perfect  peace,  our  futiu-e  all  unknown? 
Jesus  we  know,  and  He  is  on  the  throne. 

6  Peace,  perfect  peace,  death  shadowing  us  and  ours? 
Jesus  has  vanquished  death  and  all  its  powers. 

7  It  is  enough:  earth's  struggles  soon  shall  cease, 
And  Jesus  call  us  to  heaven's  perfect  peace. 
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Bishop  Edward  BickbrststhT,  1870 


A.  Sullivan,  1874 


^^^ 


^ 


* 


Peace, 


i 


izfer* 


a^ 


per 


1 

feet 
=1= 


peace, 


m 


-^ — r — ^    w 

this      dark    world      of         sin? 
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Je  -   sus    whis  -  pers    peace  with    -    in. 


A-men. 
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Let  saints  be  -  low    in     con -cert    sing  With  those    to     glo  - 


gone; 
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For   all    the    ser-vants  of    our  Eling    In  earth  and  heav'n  are  one.    A-men« 
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a  One  family,  we  dwell  in  Him, 
One  Church  above,  beneath, 
Though  now  divided  by  the  stream, 
The  narrow  stream  of  death. 

3  One  army  of  the  living  God, 
To  His  command  we  bow; 


ST.  PETER    C.  M. 
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Part  of  the  host  have  crossed  the  flood. 
And  part  are  crossing  now. 

4  Dear  Saviour,  be  our  constant  guide; 
Then,  when  the  word  is  given, 
Bid  Jordan's  narrow  stream  divide. 
And  land  us  safe  in  heaven. 

Rev.  Chaklbs  Wbslsv,  1759 
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Men  once  like  us  with  suffering  tried,  But  now  with  ^o  -  ry  crowned.  A-men. 
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a  Let  us   with  zeal  like  theirs  inspired, 
Strive  in  the  Christian  race; 
And,  freed  from  every  weight  of  sin. 
Their  holy  footsteps  trace. 

3  Behold  a  witness  nobler  still, 
Who  trod  afOiction's  path — 
Jesus,  the  author,  finisher, 
Rewarder  of  our  faith: 


4  He,  for  the  joy  before  him  set. 

And  moved  by  pitying  love, 
Endured  the  cross,  despised  the  shame, 
And  now  he  reigns  above. 

5  Thither,  forgetting  things  behind, 

Press  we,  to  God's  right  hand; 
There,  with  the  Saviour  and  His  saints. 
Triumphantly  to  stand. 

Scotch  PtfBphriMt,  1741 
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Charlbs  Stbggall,  1867 
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For     all     Thy  saints,    O     Lordy   Wlio      strove  in     Thee     to 


Uve, 


i"''ri^f  I  fii'ifii  ^ 


9-^ 


Who    fdl  -  low'dThee. 


-k^-n4=m4-^uuU4^ 


p 


ow'd  Thee^o  -  bey*d,  a  -  dor'd.  Our     grate-ful  hymn  re  -  ceive.    A-men. 
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a  For  all  Thy  saints,  O  Lord,  Learned  from  Thy  Holy  Spirit's  breath 

Accept  our  thankful  cry,  To  suffer  and  to  do. 

Who  counted  Thee  their  great  reward,  4  por  this  Thy  name  we  bless. 

And  strove  in  Thee  to  die.  And  humbly  pray  that  we 

3  They  all  in  life  and  death.  May  follow  them  in  holiness, 

V^th  Thee,  their  Lord,  in  view.  And  live  and  die  in  Thee. 

Bishop  Richard  Mamt,  1837 
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Blest      be     the     tie       that     binds    Our   hearts   in   Chris -tian       love: 
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The     fel- low- ship     of      kin-dred  minds   Is     like  to  that      a  -  bove.    A-men. 
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3  Before  our  Father's  throne 

We  pour  our  ardent  prajreis; 
Our  fears,  our  hopes,  our  aims  are  one. 
Our  comforts  and  our  cares. 

3  We  share  our  mutual  woes; 
Our  mutual  burdens  bear; 
And  often  for  each  other  flows 
The  sympathizing  tear. 
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4  When  we  asunder  part. 

It  gives  us  inward  pain; 
But  we  shall  still  be  joined  in  heart. 
And  hope  to  meet  again. 

5  From  sorrow,  toil,  and  pain. 

And  sin  we  shall  be  free; 
And  perfect  love  and  friendship  reign 
Through  all  etenity. 

Rev.  John  Fawcktt,  177a 
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One   sole   bap  -  tis  -  mal    sign,    One  Lord  be  -  low,      a    -  bove,        Zi  - 


on,  one  faith  is    thine,  One  on  -  ly  watch-word,  love:  From  different  tem-ples 
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though   it      xiae,       One    song     as  -  cend  -  etb      to        the      skies.     A-men. 
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a  Our  Sacrifice  is  one; 

One  priest  before  the  throne. 
The  slain,  the  risen  Son, 

Redeemer,  Lord  alone: 
Thou  who  didst  raise  Him  from  the  dead, 
Unite  Thy  people  in  their  Head. 


3  0  may  that  holy  prayer. 

His  tenderest  and  His  last, 
His  constant,  latest  care 

Ere  to  His  throne  He  passed. 
No  longer  unfulfilled  remain. 
The  world's  offence.  His  people's  stain  1 


4  Head  of  Thy  Church  beneath. 

The  catholic,  the  true. 
On  all  hdr  members  breathe. 

Her  broken  frame  renew: 
Then  shall  Thy  perfect  will  be  done, 
When  Christians  love  and  live  as  one. 


GadRGB  RcBiNSON,  184a 
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From  all    Thy  saints    in     war  -  fare,    For      all    Thy  saints   at     rest, 
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To  Thee,     O     bless  -  ed     Je    -    sus,      All  prais  -  es       be      ad  -  dressed* 
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Thou,  Lord,  didst  win     the      bat  -   tie     That  they  might  con-qu'rors    be; 
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Their  crowns  of     liv  -tug      glo  -  ry      Are     lit  with  rays  from  Thee.    A-men. 


a  Apostles,  prophets,  martyrs. 

And  all  the  sacred  throng, 
Who  wear  the  spotless  raiment, 

Who  raise  the  ceaseless  song; 
For  these,  passed  on  before  us, 

Saviour,  we  Thee  adore, 
And,  walking  in  their  footsteps, 

Would  serve  Thee  more  and  more. 


3  Then  praise  we  God  the  Father, 

And  praise  we  God  the  Son, 
And  God  the  Holy  Spirit, 

Eternal  Three  in  One; 
Till  all  the  ransomed  number 

Fall  down  before  the  throne, 
And  honor,  power,  and  glory 

Ascribe  to  God  alone. 

Saul  YiMMjatm,  i*" 
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Who  are   these  in   bright  ax  -  ray.      This   in-nism  -  er  -  a  -  hie  throng, 

5 


\'h\f  F  ffif  Pf  ii'M'  ri"i  I  ,^'ii 


m 


[i  JiJiJJ  hU^^ 


r  -  -  •  r 

Round  the     al  -  tar    night  and  day,    Hymn-ing  one    tri  -  um-phant    song: 
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<*  Wor  -  thy    is      the  Lamb,  once  slain,  Bless-ing,    hon  -  or,      glo  -  ry,   pow'r. 


^1  r  f  fiM 


^^ 


r*^   I  J  jlj  ^3j  llj:  J  j  jl.},i  ^lljjll 


Wis-dom,  rich-es,    to     ob-tain,    New    do-min-ion     ev-'ry   honr.^   A-men. 
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2  These  through  fiery  trials  trod; 

These  from  great  afflictions  came; 
How,  before  the  throne  of  God, 

Sealed  with  Sis  almighty  name; 
Clad  in  raiment  pure  and  white, 

^ctor-palms  in  every  hand, 
Through  their  dear  Redeemer's  might. 

More  than  conquerors  they  stand. 


3  Hunger,  thirst,  disease  unknown. 

On  immortal  fruits  they  feed; 
Them  the  Lamb  amidst  the  throne, 

Shall  to  living  fountains  lead; 
Joy  and  gladness  banish  sighB, 

Perfect  love  dispels  all  fear. 
And  forever  from  their  eyes 

God  shall  wipe  away  the  tear. 

Jambs  Montgombky,  1819 
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Through  the  night  of  doubt  and  sor-row     On-ward  goes  the     pil-giim  hand. 
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Sing  -  ing  songs  of     ex  -pec  -  ta  -  tlon,  March-ing     to     the  prom-isedland: 
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Clear    be  -  fore  us  through  the  dark-ness  Gleams  and  bums  the  guid  -ing  light; 
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Broth-er    clasps  the  hand  of  broth-er,     Stepping  fear-less    thro'  the  night.    A-men. 
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2  One  the  light  of  God's  own  presence 

O'er  His  ransomed  people  shed. 
Chasing  far  the  gloom  and  terror, 

Brightening  all  the  path  we  tread; 
One  the  object  of  our  journey, 

One  the  faith  which  never  tires. 
One  the  earnest  looking  forward, 

One  the  hope  our  God  inspires; 

3  One  the  strain  that  lips  of  thousands 

Lift  as  from  the  heart  of  one, 
One  the  conflict,  one  the  peril. 
One  the  march  in  God  begim; 


One  the  gladness  of  rejoicing 

On  the  far  eternal  shore. 
Where  the  One  Almighty  Father 
Reigns  in  love  for  evermore. 

4  Onward,  therefore,  pilgrim  brothers, 

Onward,  with  the  cross  our  aid; 
Bear  its  shame,  and  fight  its  battle. 

Till  we  rest  beneath  its  shade: 
Soon  shall  come  the  great  awaking, 

Soon  the  rending  of  the  tomb; 
Then  the  scattering  of  all  shadows. 

And  the  end  of  toil  and  gloom. 

Bbrnhakdt  S.  Inc'.hmank,  1825 
Tr.  Rev.  S.  Baring-Goulu,  1867 
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Who   are  these  like  stars     ap-pear  -  ing,  These   be- fore  God's  throne  who  stand? 
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Each    a    gold  -en   crown   is    wear -ing;  Who    are   all    this    glo  -  rious  band? 
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Al  -  le  -  lu  -   ia !  hark,  they  sing,  Prais-ing   loud  their  heav'n-ly  King.    A-men. 
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2  Who  are  these  of  dazzling  brightness 
These  in  God's  own  truth  arrayed, 

Clad  in  robes  of  purest  whiteness. 
Robes  whose  lustre  ne*er  shall  fade. 
Ne'er  be  touched  by  timers  rude  hmd? 
Whence  comes  all  this  glorious  band? 

3  These  are  they  who  have  contended 
For  their  Saviour's  honor  long, 

Wrestling  on  till  life  was  ended. 
Following  not  the  sinful  throng; 
These,  who  well  the  fight  sustained. 
Triumph  through  the  Lamb  have  gained. 


4  These  are  they  whose  hearts  were  riven. 
Sore  with  woe  and  anguish  tried. 

Who  in  prayer  full  oft  have  striven 
With  the  God  they  glorified; 
Now,  their  painful  conflict  o'er, 
God  has  bid  them  weep  no  more. 

5  These  like   priests   have   watched   and 
Offering  up  to  Christ  their  will;  [waited. 

Soul  and  body  consecrated, 

Day  and  night  they  serve  Him  stiil: 
Now  in  God's  most  holy  place 
Blest  they  stand  before  ffis  face. 


Rev.  Hrinrich  T.  Schknk,  1719    Tr.  Francm  E*  Cox,  1841,  1864 
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ALLELUIA.   DULCE  CARMEN    8.7.8.7.8.7. 


COMMUNION  OF    SAINTS 


E.  J.  Hopkins,  187a 


Al  -  le-  Itt  -ia!  song    of    sweet-ness,  Voice  of    joy    e  -  ter-xial    lay; 


=22 


^JTMf  ^  J  i\i 


m^m 


I 

Al  -le  -  lu  -  ia     is     the     an -them     Of     the  choirs   in  heav-'nly     day, 


Which  the  an-gels  sing,  a  -  bid  -  ing     In    the  house  of  God    al  -  way.     A-men. 


fel-^if  f  rnp:ii^ 


2  Alleluia  thou  resoundest, 
Salem,  mother  ever  blest; 
Alleluias  without  ending 

Fit  yon  place  of  gladsome  rest; 
Exiles  we,  by  Babel's  waters, 
Sit  in  bondage  and  distressed. 


3  Alleluia!  songs  of  gladness 

Suit  not  always  souls  forlorn: 

Alleluia  I  sounds  of  sadness 

Midst  our  joyful  strains  are  borne; 

For  in  this  dark  world  of  sorrow 
We  with  tears  our  sins  must  mourn. 


4  Trinity  of  endless  glory. 

Hear  Thy  people  as  they  cry; 

Grant  us  all  our  heart's  deep  longing 
In  our  home  beyond  the  sky; 

There  to  Thee  our  Alleluia 
Singing  everlastingly. 


Latin,  nth  cent.    Tr.  John  M.  NBALv.1851 


COMMUNION   OF   SAINTS 


SARUM     I0.I0.I0.4. 
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J.  Barnby,  1869 
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For      all    the    saints,  who    from  their  la  -  bors   rest, 
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faith    be  -  fore    the    world    con  -    fessed,       Thy    name,  O      Je   -   sua, 


bfrf=f=Np^ 
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be    for  -ev-  er  blessed:    Al  -  le  -  In  - 

,  J  N 
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Al  -  le  -  lu  -  ial      A-men. 
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2  Thou  wast  their  rock,  their  fortress,  and  their  might: 
Thou,  Lord,  their  captain  in  the  wdl-f ought  fight; 

Thou,  in  the  darkness  drear,  their  light  of  light.    Alleluia! 

3  O,  may  Thy  soldiers,  faithful,  true,  and  bold. 
Fight  as  the  saints  who  nobly  fought  of  old, 

And  win,  with  them,  the  victor's  crown  of  gold.    Alleluia  I 

4  O,  blest  communion,  fellowship  divine  1 
We  feebly  struggle,  they  in  glory  shine; 

Yet  all  are  one  in  Thee,  for  all  are  Thine.    Alleluia  1 

5  And  when  the  strife  is  fierce,  the  warfare  long, 
Steals  on  the  ear  the  distant  triumph-song, 

And  hearts  are  brave  again,  and  arms  are  strong.    Alleluia  1 

6  The  golden  evening  brightens  in  the  west; 
Soon,  soon  to  faithful  warriors  cometh  rest; 
Sweet  is  the  calm  of  Paradise  the  blest.    Alleluia  f 

7  But  lot  there  breaks  a  yet  more  glorious  day; 
The  saints  triumphant  rise  in  bright  array; 

The  King  of  glory  passes  on  His  way.    Alleluia  f 

8  From  earth's  wide  bounds,  from  ocean's  farthest  coast, 
Through  gates  of  pearl  streams  in  the  countless  host, 
Singing  to  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost.    Alleluia! 

Bishop  William  W.  How.  1864 


ALLELUIA  PERENNE     10.10.7. 
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COMMUNION   OF    SAINTS 


W.  H.  Monk,  1868 
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Al    -     le  -lu    -   ia     forth     in         du  -  teous  praise,       Ye 


mnr-  \\  m 
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dt  -  i  -zens  of  heay'n,oh,8weetly  raise   An    end  -  less  Al  -  le  -  lu  -  ia.       A-men. 

-jsl <g  ■■  « — ^ 


3  Ye  powers,  who  stand  before  the  eternal  Light, 
In  hymning  choirs  re-echo  to  the  height 
An  endless  Alleluia. 

3  The  holy  city  shall  take  up  your  strain, 
And  with  glad  songs  resounding  wake  again 

An  endless  Alleluia. 

4  In  blissful  answering  strains  ye  thus  rejoice 
To  render  to  the  Lord  with  thankful  voice 

An  endless  Alleluia. 

5  Ye  who  have  gained  at  length  your  palms  in  bliss. 
Victorious  ones,  your  chant  shall  still  be  this, 

An  endless  Alleluia. 

6  There,  in  one  grand  acclaim,  for  ever  ring 
The  strains  which  tell  the  honor  of  your  King, 

An  endless  Alleluia. 

7  This  is  sweet  rest  for  weary  ones  brought  back, 
This  is  glad  food  and  drink  which  ne'er  shall  lack 

An  endless  Alleluia. 

8  While  Thee,  by  Whom  were  all  things  made,  we  praise 
Forever,  and  tell  out  in  sweetest  lays 

An  endless  Alleluia. 

9  Almighty  Christ,  to  Thee  our  voices  sing 
Glory  for  evermore;  to  Thee  we  bring 

An  endless  Alleluia. 

(Latin,  sth  Cent.)    Tr.  Kev.  John  Ellbrtcn,  i86< 


PRAYER   AND   ASPIRATION 


FAITH     C.  M. 
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Rev.  J.  B.  Dtkbs,  1K7 
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Lord,  teach  us     how     to  pray     a  -  right,  With  rev-'rence  and  with    fear; 


^i: 


m^ 


* 


^^#^M^4^M 


t 


s»-^ 


g--<g4i 


Though  dust  and  ash  -  es      in    Thy  8ight,We  may— we  must  draw  near.      A-men. 
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2  We  perish  if  we  cease  fxx>m  prayer; 

O  g;rant  us  power  to  prayl 
And  when  to  meet  Thee  we  prepare, 
Lord,  meet  us  by  the  way. 

3  Give  deep  humility;  the  sense 

Of  godly  sorrow  give; 
A  strong,  desiring  confidence 
To  hear  Thy  voice  and  live; 


4  Patience  to  watch,  and  wait,  and  weep. 

Though  mercy  long  delay; 
Courage,  our  fainting  souls  to  keep, 
And  trust  Thee  though  Thou  slay. 

5  Give  these,  and  then  Thy  will  be  done; 

Thus  strengthened  with  all  might, 
We  through  Thy  Spirit  and  Thy  Son 
Shall  pray,  and  pray  aright. 

Jambs  MoNTGOMnT,  iSiS 


CATERHAM    C.  M. 
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A.  COTTMAN 
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Be  -  hold   us,  Lord,    a       lit  -  tie  space     From  dai  -  ly   tasks  set     free. 
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And  met  with -in   Thy    ho-  ly  place    To    rest    a -while  with  Thee.     A-men. 


2  Around  us  rolls  the  ceaseless  tide 

Of  business,  toil,  and  care, 
And  scarcely  can  we  turn  aside 
For  one  brief  hour  of  prayer. 

3  f  et  these  are  not  the  only  walls 

Wherein  Thou  mayst  be  sought; 
On  homeliest  work  Tliy  blessing  falls 
In  truth  and  patience  wrought. 


4  Then  let  us  prove  our  heavenly  birth 

In  all  we  do  and  know, 
And  claim  the  kingdom  of  the  earth 
For  Thee,  and  not  Thy  foe. 

5  Work  shall  be  prayer,  if  all  be  wrought 

As  Thou  wouldst  have  it  done. 
And  prayer,  by  Thee  inspired  and  taught. 
Itself  with  work  be  one. 

Rev.  John  Kllsktom,  1870 


LUDINGTON     L.  M. 
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(First  Tune) 


PRAYER  AND   ASPIRATION 


W.  F.  BiDDLB 


From  ev-  'xy  storm  -  y    wind  that  blows,     From  ev  -  'ry    swell-ing  tide  of  woes. 


Nfffir ' 


% 


^W 


£ 


p? 


There  is    a      calm, a sm-e  re- treat;    'Tis  found  be-neath the mer-cy-seat.    A-men. 


-y^^^^^^fl 


Copyright.  1905.  by  W.  F.  BiDDLB 

3  There  is  a  place  where  Jesus  sheds  4  Ah,  whither  could  we  flee  for  aid. 
The  oil  of  gladness  on  our  heads.  When  tempted,  desolate,  dismayed, 

A  place  than  all  besides  more  sweet;  Or  how  the  hosts  of  hell  defeat. 

It  is  the  blood-stained  mercy-seat.  Had  suffering  saints  no  mercy-seat? 

3  Thex«  is  a  spot  where  spirits  blend,  5  There,  there  on  eagle  wings  we  soar. 

Where  friend  holds  fellowship  with  friend,  And  time  and  sense  seem  all  no  more, 
Though  sundered  far;  by  faith  they  meet  And  heaven  comes  down  our  souls  to  greet, 
Around  the  common  mercy-seat.  And  glory  crowns  the  mercy-seat. 

Rev.  Hugh  Stowbll,  1827 
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RETREAT    L  M. 


(Second  Tune) 
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T.  Hastings,  184s 
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Fromev-'ry  storm-y  wind  that  blows,      Fromey-'ry    swelling  tide    of  woes, 
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There  is      acakn,  asure  re-treat;  'Tis  found be-neath the  mer-cy  -  seat.      A-men. 
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PRAYER  AND   ASPIRATION 


ELIJAH     7.5.7.5.7.5.7.5.8.8. 
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(First  Tuw) 


J.  STAXNUt 


When  the  wea -ry,  seek-ing  rest, 
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To  Thy  goodness  flee;  When  theheav-y 


la  -  den  cast      All  their  load  on   Thee;  When  the  troubled,  seek-ing  peace, 
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On  Thy  name  shall  call  ;When  the  sin-ner,  seek-ing  life,    At  Thy  feet  shall  fall. 
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Hear  then  in  love,  O    Lord,the  cry  In  heav'n,Thy  dwelling-place  on  high.  A-men. 


a  When  the  worldling,  sick  at  heart, 
Lifts  his  soul  above; 
When  the  prodigal  looks  back 

To  his  Father's  love; 
When  the  proud  man,  in  his  pride. 

Stoops  to  seek  Thy  face; 
When  the  burdened  brings  his  guilt 
To  Thy  throne  of  grace: 
Hear  then  in  love,  O  Lord,  the  cry 
In  heaven,  Thy  dwelling-place  on  high. 


3  When  the  stranger  asks  a  home, 
All  his  toils  to  end; 
When  the  hungry  craveth  food, 

And  the  poor  a  friend; 
When  the  sailor  on  the  wave 

Bows  the  fervent  knee; 
When  the  soldier  on  the  field 
Lifts  his  heart  to  Thee: 
Hear  then  in  love,  O  Lord,  the  cry 
In  heaven,  Thy  dwelling-place  on  high. 


PRAYER  AND  ASPIRATION 


4  When  the  child,  with  loving  heart, 
Youth    or  maiden  fair; 
When  the  aged,  trusting  still, 

Seek  Thy  face  in  prayer; 
When  the  widow  weeps  to  Thee, 

Sad  and  lone  and  low; 
When  the  orphan  brings  to  Thee 
All  his  orphan  woe: 
Hear  then  in  love,  O  Lord,  the  cry 
In  heaven,  Thy  dwelling-place  on  high. 


ReT.  HORATIUS  BONAIt,  1866 
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{Second  Tufte) 


INTERCESSION     7.5.7.5.7.5.7.5.8.8. 


W.  H.  Callcott,  1867 
Tbe  last  two  lines  from  Mbndblssohn,  1846 


When  the  wea-ry,  seek-ing  rest.      To  Thy  goodness  flee;   When  the  heav-y  - 
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la  -  den  cast     All  their  load  on     Thee  ;When  the  troubled,  seek-ing  peace. 
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On  Thy  name  shall  call  ;When  the  sinner , seeking  life.  At  Thy  feet  shall  f  1 


Hear  then  in  love,    O  Lord, 


the  cry    In  heav'n,Thy  dwelling-place  on  high.  A-men. 
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PRAYER  AND  ASPIRATION 


AMBROSE    7.7.7.5. 


470 

(  First  Tung  ) 


|g4J  JlJ  j  J  j 


Art.  by  H.  J.  Gauntlbtt,  1879 
From  a  Gregorian  Tone,  VIII.  i. 
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Lord    of    mer-cy    and    of   might,      Of     man-kind   the 


life    and  light. 
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er,    teach-er,      in  -  fi  -  nite,        Je  -  bus,    hear    and    save.       A-men. 


Nt!  F  I  f    \\    F^ 


2  Mighty  monarch!  Saviour  mildl 
Humbled  to  a  mortal  child, 
Captive,  beaten,  bound,  reviled, 
Jesus,  hear  and  save. 
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3  Throned  above  celestial  things. 
Borne  aloft  on  angels'  wings. 
Lord  of  lords,  and  King  of  kings, 
Jesus,  hear  and  save. 


4  Soon  to  come  to  earth  again. 
Judge  of  angels  and  of  men, 
Hear  us  now,  and  hear  us  then, 
Jesus,  hear  and  save. 


Bishop  RsGiifALD  Hbbsk,  tBs7 


ST.  SERBAN    7.7.7.5. 


470 

(Second  Tune) 


E.  H.  Thornb 


m 


^ 


i 


i 


V  "i  j  i  M'  i  ^  " 


Lord    of     mer  -  cy 


and 


of  might,     Of    man-kind   the    life      and  light. 
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A-men. 


Mak  -  er,  teach-er,       in  -   fin  -  ite,        Je  -  sus,  hear  and      save. 
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ALCESTER    7.7.7.7. 
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PRAYER   AND   ASPIRATION 


C.  H.  Llovd,  1899 


ttn^tt^. 


Comeyzny  soul,  thy    suit   pre -pare,   Je  -  sua  loves    to      an-swerpray'r; 


L-  self  has    bid  thee  pray,  Therefore  wiU    not  say  thee  nay.     A-men. 
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a  '^th  my  burden  I  begin: 
Lord  remove  this  load  of  sin; 
Let  Thy  blood,  for  sinners  spilt, 
Set  my  conscience  free  from  guilt. 

3  Lord,  I  come  to  Thee  for  rest, 
Take  possession  of  my  breast; 
There  Thy  blood-bought  right  maintain 
And  without  a  rival  reign. 


LACRYM>e    7.7.7. 


4  While  I  am  a  pilgrim  here. 
Let  Thy  love  my  spirit  cheer; 
As  my  guide,  my  guard,  my  friend, 
Lead  me  to  my  journey's  end. 

5  Show  me  what  I  have  to  do. 
Every  hour  my  strength  renew; 
Let  me  live  a  life  of  faith. 
Let  me  die  Thy  people's  death. 

ReT.  John  Nswroit,  \  /o 
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A.  S.  Sullivan,  it 
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Pres  -  ent 
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three     Deign,  most    gra   -  dous 
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God, 
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to       be.      While     we 


lift 


our 
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souls 
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to     Thee.      A-men. 
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a  Jesus,  by  Thy  blood 

Who  didst  for  our  sins  atone. 
Dare  we  come  before  Thy  throne. 

3  Thou  who  knowest  all  our  need. 
Grant  the  prayer  of  faith  to  plead, 
Teach  us  how  to  intercede. 

4  Thou  hast  led  us  in  the  way, 
And  hast  taught  us  how  to  say, 
''Abba,  Father,"  when  we  pray. 


I  r  J  r  I 


f=F^ 


f 


^ 


5  Holy  Spirit,  from  on  high 
Helping  our  infirmity, 
Aid  us  in  our  feeble  cry. 

6  Flesh  and  heart  would  faint  and  fail. 
But  there  stands  within  the  veil 
One  who  ever  doth  prevail. 

7  Glory  to  the  Father,  Son, 
Holy  Spirit,  Three  in  One, 
While  the  endless  ages  run. 

Fanny  F- 


PRAYER   AND   ASPIRATION 


JESU.  BONE    PASTOR     8.7.8.7.4.7. 
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Sav -  iour,  like     a    shep-herd  lead   us,  Much  we     need  Thyten-der  care; 
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In   Thy  pleas- ant    pas  -  tures  feed    us;    For  our    use     Thy  folds    pre -pare: 
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Bless- ed    Je  -  sus  I  Bless-ed    Je-suslThou  hast  bought  U8,Thine  we  are.      A-men. 
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2  We  are  Thine;  do  Thou  befriend  us, 
Be  the  guardian  of  our  way; 
Keep  Thy  flock,  from  sin  defend  us, 
Seek  us  when  we  go  astray: 

Blessed  Jesus, 
Hear  Thy  children,  when  they  pray. 


3  Thou  hast  promised  to  receive  us. 
Poor  and  sinful  though  we  be; 
Thou  hast  mercy  to  relieve  us, 
Grace  to  cleanse,  and  power  to  free 

Blessed  Jesus, 
Early  let  us  turn  to  Thee. 


4  Early  let  us  seek  Thy  favor; 
Early  let  us  do  Thy  will; 
Blessed  Lord  and  only  Saviour, 
With  Thy  love  our  bosoms  fill: 

Blessed  Jesus, 
Thou  hast  loved  us,  love  us  stilL 


Ancm.  c.  1836 


ALMSGIVING    8.8.8.4. 
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PRAYER  AND  ASPIRATION 


RcT.  J.  B.  Dykes,  1873 
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My   God, 
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sweet,  From  blush  of 

I — fr 


ey-'ning-^tar,  As  that  which  calls  me  to     Thy  feet,      Hie  hour  of  pray 'r?A-men. 
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2  Blest  is  that  tranquil  hour  of  mom, 
And  blest  that  solemn  hour  of  eve, 

When,  on  the  wings  of  prayer  upborne. 
The  world  I  leave. 

3  Then  is  my  strength  by  Thee  renewed; 
Then  are  my  sins  by  Thee  forgiven; 

Then  dost  Thou  cheer  my  solitude 
With  hopes  of  heaven. 

4  No  words  can  tell  what  sweet  relief 
Here  for  my  every  want  I  find; 


EASTNOR    S.  M. 


What  strength  for  warfare,  balm  for  grief. 
What  peace  of  mind. 

5  Hushed  is  each  doubt,  gone  every  fear; 
My  spirit  seems  in  heaven  to  stay; 

And  e*en  the  penitential  tear 
Is  wiped  away. 

6  Lord,  till  I  reach  that  blissful  shore, 
No  privilege  so  dear  shall  be 

As  thus  my  inmost  soul  to  pour 
In  prayer  to  Thee. 

Charlotte  Elliott,  1834 
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A.  King,  1863 
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Be  -  hold    the   throne    of      grace,     The    prom  -  ise      calls    me 
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There    Je  -  sus  shows  a     smil  -  ing  face,   And  waits  to      ans  -  wer  pray'r.  A-men. 


^ 


[jJUii'rf  Wv^^^^^m^ 


2  My  soul,  ask  what  thou  wilt, 

Thon  canst  not  be  too  bold; 
Since  His  own  blood  for  thee  He  spilt. 
What  else  can  He  withhold? 

3  Thine  image.  Lord,  bestow, 

Thy  presence  and  Thy  love; 


I  ask  to  serve  Thee  here  below. 
And  reign  with  Thee  above. 

4  Teach  me  to  live  by  faith. 
Conform  my  will  to  Thine, 
Let  me  victorious  be  in  death. 
And  then  in  glory  shine. 

Rev.  John  Nbwton 


PRAYER  AND  ASPIRATION 


ST.  ANDREW    S.  M. 


476 


^m 


m 


Sweet     is      Thy   mer  -  cy      Lord; 


Mi  i  J  'J 


J.  Barnby,  1866 


r. 


fore   Thy    mer  -  cj 


<g  - 
seat 


My   soul,   a  -d^-mg,pleads  Thy  word,  And  owns  Thy  mer- cy  sweet.    A-men. 

^-2 — 1^  ^ 


3  My  need,  and  Thy  desires, 
Are  all  in  Christ  complete; 
Thou  hast  the  justice  truth  requires. 
And  I  Thy  mercy  sweet. 

3  Where'er  Thy  name  is  blest, 
Where'er  Thy  people  meet. 
There  I  delight  in  Thee  to  rest, 
And  find  Thy  mercy  sweet. 


tirrnniTi 


ST 
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4  Light  Thou  my  weary  way, 

Place  Thou  my  weary  feet, 
That  while  I  stray  on  earth  I  may 
Still  find  Thy  mercy  sweet. 

5  Thus  shall  the  heavenly  host 

Hear  all  my  songs  repeat 
To  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 
My  joy,  Thy  mercy  sweet. 

ReT.  John  S.  B.  Momsbll,  18U 


DALEHURST    C.  M. 
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A.  COTTMAN,  1873 
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Ap-proach,my    soul,  the    mer  - 


cy-seat,Where  Je  -  sus    ans-^erspray'r; 


^^^-MM^ 


4j-J- j^^^]jj^p 


^t=^ 
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There  hum-  bly   fall    be  -  fore    His 


f 


feet,  For  none  can  per  -  ish  there.    A-men. 

^   ■'    -    ■    - — • — -- — ^   'g-llf    g: 
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2  Thy  promise  is  my  only  plea. 

With  this  I  venture  nigh; 
Thou  callest  burdened  souls  to  Thee, 
And  such,  O  Lord,  am  I. 

3  Bowed  down  beneath  a  load  of  sin, 

By  Satan  sorely  pressed. 
By  war  without,  and  fears  within, 
J  come  to  Thee  for  rest. 


4  Be  Thou  my  shield  and  hiding-place, 

That,  sheltered  near  Thy  side, 
I  may  my  fierce  accuser  face. 
And  tell  him.  Thou  hast  died. 

5  O  wondrous  love,  to  bleed  and  dlA) 

To  bear  the  cross  and  shame, 
That  guilty  sinners,  such  as  I, 
Might  plead  Thy  gracious  name. 

Rev.  John  Niwton,  1779 


BRAOFIELD    C.  M. 
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PRAYER   AND    ASPIRATION 


J.  B.  Calkiv,  1879 


There    is      an    eye  that 


it    nev-S  sl^ps 


iJiJ  J  J  jij.ii 
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F  f.if  f  fii. 


Be-neath  the  wing  of   night; 


t 
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There  is     an    ear  that  nev  -  ,er  shuts  When  sink  the  beams  of   light;    A-men. 
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a  There  is  an  arm  that  never  tires 
When  human  strength  gives  way; 
There  is  a  love  that  never  fails 
When  earthly  loves  decay. 

3  That  eye  is  fixed  on  seraph  throngs; 
That  arm  upholds  the  sky; 
That  ear  is  filled  with  angel  songs; 
That  love  is  throned  on  high. 


4  But  there's  a  power  which  man  can  wield 

When  mortal  aid*is  vain, 
That  eye,  that  arm,  that  love  to  reach, 
That  listening  ear  to  gain. 

5  That  power  is  prayer,  which  soars  on  high, 

Through  Jesus,  to  the  throne, 
And  moves  the  hand  which  moves  the  world. 
To  bring  salvation  down. 

Rev.  Jambs  C.  Wallacb,  iSfo 
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HoMBR  N.  Basixstt 
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faith  that  will  not  shrink  Tho' pressed  by    ev-  'ry     foe; 
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That  will  not  trem-ble     on    the  brink    Of     an  -  y  earth- ly    woe;    A-men. 


Copyright.  1905,  by  A.  S.  Barnbs  &  Co. 


a  That  will  not  murmur  nor  complain  4  A  faith  that  keeps  the  narrow  way 
Beneath  the  chastening  rod.  Till  life's  last  hour  is  fled. 

But,  in  the  hour  of  grief  and  pain.  And  with  a  pure  and  heavenly  ray 

Will  lean  upon  its  God;  Lights  up  a  dying  bed. 

3  A  faith  that  shines  more  bright  and  clear  5  Lord,  give  us  such  a  faith  as  this, 
When  tempests  rage  without;  And  then,  whatever  may  come. 

That  when  in  danger  knows  no  fear.  We'll  taste,  e'en  here,  the  hallowed  bliss 

In  darknw9  fccto  no  doubt ,  Of  an  eternal  home. 

WiUiAM  H.  Bathukst,  1831 


PRAYER    AND    ASPIRATION 


ST.  GILES    S.  M. 
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J.  M.  Bell,  1885 
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StiU    with  Thee,     O 


■F^ 
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would    de  -  sire 


By      day, by  night; at  home,  a-broad 


would  be    still    with  Thee.     A-men. 


^^^ 
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The  setting  as  the  rising  sun 
With  Thee  my  heart  would  find. 

5  With  Thee  when  darkness  brings 
The  signal  of  repose, 
Calm  in  the  shadow  of  Thy  wings, 


r-r 

2  With  Thee  when  dawn  comes  in 

And  calls  me  back  to  care, 
Each  day  returning  to  begin 
With  Thee,  my  God,  in  prayer. 

3  With  Thee  amid  the  crowd 

That  throngs  the  busy  mart.  Mine  eyelids  I  would  close. 

To  hear  Thy  voice,  where  time's  is  loud,  5  with  Thee,  in  Thee,  by  faith 

Speak  softly  to  my  heart.  Abiding,  I  would  be; 

4  With  Thee  when  day  is  done.  By  day,  by  night,  in  life,  in  death, 

And  evening  cabns  the  mind;  I  would  be  still  with  Thee. 

Rev.  Jambs  D.  Burns,  1857 
ABRIDGE    CM.  ^S] 
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a     heart  to     praise  my  God, 
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A  heart  from  sin      set  free: 


2  A  heart  resigned, 


submissive,  meek. 
My  dear  Redeemer's  throne; 
Where  only  Christ  is  heard  to  speak, 
Where  Jesus  reigns  alone. 

\eart  in  every  thought  renewed, 
ad  full  of  love  divine; 


Perfect,  and  right,  and  pure,  and  good, 
A  copy.  Lord,  of  Thine. 

4  Thy  nature,  dearest  Lord,  impart; 
Come  quickly  from  above; 
Write  Thy  new  name  upon  my  heart, 
Thy  new,  best  name  of  Love. 

Rev.  C1IARI.BS  WBSI.BY,  174) 
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BELMONT    C.  M. 


PRAYER  AND  ASPIRATION 


Arr.  from  W.  Gardinbr,  i8i3 


A  light  to  shine    up -on       the  road    That  leads  me 


the  Lamb  I    A-men. 


Pfff=fif^ 


3  Where  is  the  blessedness  I  knew 
When  first  I  saw  the  Lord? 
Where  is  the  soul-refreshing  view 
Of  Jesus  and  His  word? 

3  Return,  O  holy  Dove;  return, 
Sweet  messenger  of  rest: 
I  hate  the  sins  that  made  Thee  mourn 
And  drove  Thee  from  my  breast. 


^^ 


^^ 


SPOHR    C.  M. 
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4  The  dearest  idol  I  have  known, 
Whate'er  that  idol  be, 

Help  me  to  tear  it  from  Thy  throne. 
And  worship  only  Thee. 

5  So  shall  my  walk  be  dose  with  God, 
Calm  and  serene  my  frame; 

So  purer  light  shall  mark  the  road 
That  leads  me  to  the  Lamb. 

William  Cowpbr,  177s 
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Arr.  from  L.  Spohr,  1850 
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pants  the  hart    for  cool- ing  streams.  When  heat- ed   In      the    chase. 
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So  longs  my  soul.    O  God,  for  Thee, 


r 
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And  Thy     re-fresh-ing  grace. 

-(52. 


-«S 


A-men. 


2  For  Thee,  my  God,  the  living  God, 

My  thirsty  soul  doth  pine; 
O,  when  shall  I  behold  Thy  face 
Thou  Majesty  divine  I 

3  Why  restless,  why  cast  down,  my  soul? 

Trust  God,  who  will  employ 
His  aid  for  thee,  and  change  these  sighs 
To  thankful  hymns  of  joy. 


4  God  of  my  strength,  how  long  shall  I, 

Like  one  forgotten,  mourn. 
Forlorn,  forsaken,  and  exposed 
To  my  oppressor's  scorn? 

5  Why  restless,  why  cast  down,  my  soul? 

Hope  still;  and  thou  shalt  sing 
The  praise  of  Him  Who  is  thy  God, 
Thy  health's  eternal  spring. 

Tatb  and  Brady,  i6g6 


PRAYER  AND    ASPIRATION 


CASTLE   RISING    C.  M.  D. 
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{First  Tune) 


Rev.  F.  A.  J.  Hbsvbt,  1867 
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The    ro-seate  hues 
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bright-ness   of     the    day, 
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The   crun-son     of      the    sun -set    sky,    How  fast  they  fade     a  -  way  I 
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O      for  the  pear-ly    gates    of  heav'nl     O    for  the    gold -en      floor  I 
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O  for  the  Sun  of  Right-eous-nessThat  set-teth    nev  -  er-  more!       A-men. 


t   t  lip    II  f  |p= 
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2  The  highest  hopes  we  cherish  here. 

How  fast  they  tire  and  faint; 
How  many  a  spot  defiles  the  robe 

That  wraps  an  earthly  saint: 
O  for  a  heart  that  never  sins, 

O  for  a  soul  washed  white, 
O  for  a  voice  to  praise  our  King, 

Ilor  weary  day  or  night  I 


PRAYER  AND  ASPIRATION 


3  Here  faith  is  oun,  and  heavenly  hope, 

And  grace  to  lead  us  higher; 
But  there  are  perfectness  and  peace, 

Beyond  our  best  desire: 
O  by  Thy  love  and  anguish,  Lord, 

O  by  Thy  life  laid  down, 
O  that  we  fall  not  from  Thy  grace, 

Nor  cast  away  our  crown  I 


ROSEATE   HUES    C.  M.  D. 
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( Second  Tune ) 


CscxL  F.  Albxandbk,  iSja 


J.  Barnbv,  1893 
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The     ro  -  seate  hues    of     ear  -  ly  dawn,   The  bright-ness  of       the  day, 
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The    crim  -  son    of     the      sun  -  set  sky, 
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How  fast   they  fade     a 
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O       for  the  pearl  -  y    gates    of  heav'nl        O      for    the  gold  -  en   floor  I 
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O     for  the  Sun    of  Right-eous-ness  That  set-teth    nev  -  er  -  more.     A-men. 
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PRAYER    AND   ASPIRATION 
LYTE    S.  M. 
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J.  B.  WiLKSs,  1861 
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Far  frommyheav-xi'ly  home,    Far  from  my  Fa-ther's  breast,    Faint-ing    I 
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cry,     "  Blest     Spir  -  it, 
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come 
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And   speed   me     to 


f 


my 
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rest."    A-men. 
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2  Upon  the  willows  long 

My  harp  has  silent  hung: 
How  should  I  sing  a  cheerful  song 
Till  Thou  inspire  my  tongue? 

3  My  spirit  homeward  turns. 

And  fain  would  thither  flee: 
My  heart,  O  Zion,  droops  and  yearns 
When  I  remember  thee. 


4  To  thee,  to  thee  I  press, 
A  dark  and  toilsome  road: 
When  shall  I  pass  the  wilderness, 
And  reach  the  saints'  abode? 


NEWLAND    S.  M. 


5  God  of  my  life,  be  near; 
On  Thee  my  hopes  I  cast: 
O  guide  me  through  the  desert  here. 
And  bring  me  home  at  last. 

Rey.  Hbnry  F.  Lytb,  1834 
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H.  J.  Gavntuitt,  1858 
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O    where   shall    rest      be     found,    Rest    for      the     wea  -  ry      soul? 
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Twere  vain  the     o-cean  depths  to    sound.    Or  pierce  to    eith  -  er     pole.     A-men. 


2  The  world  can  never  give 

The  bliss  for  which  we  sigh; 
Tis  not  the  whole  of  life  to  live, 
Nor  all  of  death  to  die. 

3  Beyond  this  vale  of  tears 

There  is  a  life  above, 
Unmeasured  by  the  flight  of  years; 
And  all  that  life  is  love. 


4  There  is  a  death,  whose  pang 

Outlasts  the  fleeting  breath: 
O  what  eternal  horrors  hang 
Around  the  second  death. 

5  Lord  God  of  truth  and  grace, 

Teach  us  that  death  to  shun, 
Lest  we  be  banished  from  Thy  face. 
And  evermore  undone. 

Jamss  Montgomsky,  iSiq 


PRAYER  AND   ASPIRATION 
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be       a  crofls    That     rais-eth     me;  Still   all     my  song   shall  be. 
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Near  -er,        my     God,       to    Thee,     Near  -  er        to       Thee  I        A-men. 
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ST.  DENYS    6.6.6.6. 
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F.  Spimmbt 
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O     love  that  casts  out     fear, 
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O     love  that  casts  out     sin. 
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Tar-ry      no   more  with-out,      But  come  and    dwell      with -in!        A-men. 
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a  True  sunlight  of  the  soul, 
Surround  us  as  we  go; 
So  shall  our  way  be  safe. 
Our  feet  no  stra]ring  know. 

3  Great  love  of  God  come  in! 

Well-spring  of  heavenly  peace; 


Thou  living  water,  come! 
Spring  up,  and  never  cease. 

4  Love  of  the  living  God, 
Of  Father  and  of  Son; 
Love  of  the  Holy  Ghost, 
Fill  Thou  each  needy  one. 

Rev.  HoKATius  BoNAK,  i864 
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LYNDHURST    6.5.6.5.D. 
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Pur  -  er    yet   and   pur  -  er,        I  would  be    in  mind   Dear  -  er   yet  and 
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dear  -  er       £v  -'ry     du  -  ty     find;     Hop-ing    still    and  trust  -  ixxg 
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God  without  a  fear,     Pa-tient-ly  be  -  liev  -  ing    He  will  make  all  clear.  A-men. 


2  Calmer  yet  and  calmer. 

In  the  hour  of  pain. 
Surer  yet  and  surer 

Peace  at  last  to  gain; 
Suffering  still  and  doing, 

To  His  will  resigned, 
And  to  God  subduing 

Heart  and  will  and  mind. 


3  ffigher  yet  and  higher 

Out  of  clouds  and  night. 
Nearer  yet  and  nearer 

Rising  to  the  light; 
Light  serene  and  holy, 

Where  my  soul  may  rest. 
Purified  and  lowly, 

Sanctified  and  blest; 


4  Swifter  yet  and  swifter 

Ever  onward  run. 
Firmer  yet  and  firmer 

Step  as  I  go  on: 
Oft  these  earnest  longings 

Swell  within  my  breast, 
Yet  their  inner  meaning 

Ne'er  can  be  expressed. 


JOHANN  WOLPOANO  VON  GoBTHB 


AMSTERDAM    7.6.7.6.D. 
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PRAYER  AND   ASPIRATION. 


Foundery  CoUectioa,  174a 
Arr.  by  J.  Narbs 
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Rise,  my   soul,  and  stretch  thy     wings,  Thy    bet-  ter      por-tion  trace; 
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Rise  from  tran  -  si  -  to  -  ry      things  Toward  heav'n,thy  na  -  tive   place : 
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Son   and  moon  and  stars     de  -cay;    Time    shall  roon  this     earth  re  -move; 
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Rise,  my  soul,  and  haste     a  -  way    To    seats   pre-pared    a  -  bove. 

1 


A-men. 


jirirgrrir 


a  Rivers  to  the  ocean  run, 

Nor  stay  in  all  their  course; 
Fire,  ascending,  seeks  the  sun; 

Both  speed  them  to  their  source: 
So  a  soul,  that's  bom  of  God, 

Pants  to  view  His  glorious  face, 
Upward  tends  to  His  abode. 

To  rest  in  His  embrace. 


3  Cease,  ye  pilgrims,  cease  to  mourn. 

Press  onward  to  the  prize; 
Soon  our  Saviour  will  return 

Triumphant  in  the  skies: 
Yet  a  season,  and  you  know 

Happy  entrance  will  be  given. 
All  our  sorrows  left  below. 

And  earth  exchanged  for  heaven. 

Rer.  RoBUT  Sbagbavb,  1749 


PRAYER  AND   ASPIRATION 


PURLEIGH    8.8.6.8.8.6. 
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O  Love  di-vineyhow  sweet  Thou  art  I  When  shall  I    find  my   wiU-ing  heart 
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All    tak  -  en     up    by     Thee?      I    thirst,  and    faint,and  die     to    prove 
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The  great-ness  of     re-deem-ing  love,   The  love   of  Christ  to     me.       A-men. 
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a  Stronger  His  love  than  death  or  hell; 
Its  riches  are  unsearchable; 

The  first-bom  sons  of  light 
Desire  in  vain  its  depths  to  see; 
They  cannot  reach  the  mystery, 

The  length  and  breadth  and  height. 

3  God  only  knows  the  love  of  God: 
Oh,  that  it  now  were  shed  abroad 

In  this  poor  stony  heart  I 
For  love  I  sigh,  for  love  I  pine; 
This  only  portion,  Lord,  be  mine. 

Be  mine  this  better  part 


4  Oh,  that  I  could  for  ever  sit 
With  Mary  at  the  Master's  feet  I 

Be  this  my  happy  choice;  . 
My  only  care,  delight,  and  bliss, 
My  joy,  my  heaven  on  earth  be  this, 

To  hear  the  Bridegroom's  voice. 

5  Thy  only  love  do  I  require. 
Nothing  on  earth  beneath  desire, 

Nothing  in  heaven  above; 
Let  earth  and  heaven  and  all  things  go; 
Give  me  Thy  only  love  to  know. 

Give  me  Thy  only  love. 

Rev.  CHAiua  Wssurv,  1749 
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PRAYER  AND   ASPIRATION 


G.  F.  Root,  185s 
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My    days  are  glid  -  ing   swift  -  ly     by.   And       I,        a    pU-grim  stran-ger, 
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Would  not    de-tain  them,    as   they  fly,  Those  hours    of    toil  and  dan-  ger; 
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For,     O,    we  stand   on     Jor-dan's  strand;  Our  friends  are  pass- ing     o  »  ver; 
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And   just  be-fore,    the  shin-ing  shore  We  may    ai-most  dis-  cov  -  er.       A-men. 
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2  Should  coming  days  be  cold  and  dark, 

We  need  not  cease  our  singing; 
That  perfect  rest  nought  can  molest. 

Where  golden  harps  are  ringing. 
For,  O,  we  stand  on  Jordan's  strand; 

Our  friends  are  passing  over; 
And  just  before,  the  shining  shore 

We  may  almost  discover. 


3  Let  sorrow's  rudest  tempest  blow, 

Each  chord  on  earth  to  sever; 
Our  King  says.  Come,  and  there's  omr  home, 

Forever,  O,  forever! 
For,  O,  we  stand  on  Jordan's  strand; 

Our  friends  are  passing  over; 
And  just  before,  the  shining  shore 

We  may  almost  discover. 

Rev.  David  Nblson,  1831' 
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J.  Booth,  18S7 
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Thou  hid-den   love    of  God,who6eheight,Wlio8edepthiinfatlioinMiioiiuuikiiow8, 
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see  from  far    Thy  beauteous  light,  O   God,     I    sigh  for   Thy    re -pose: 
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Unison 


I        I  Harmony  1        I     ^'^ 


Myheartispain'dyiior  canit     be    At     rest  till  it     finds  rest  in  Thee.    A-men. 


a  Is  t|iere  a  thing  beneath  the  sun 
That  strives  with  Thee  my  heart  to  share? 

Ah  I  tear  it  thence,  and  reign  alone, 
The  Lord  of  every  motion  there; 

Then  shall  my  heart  from  earth  be  free, 

When  it  has  found  repose  in  Thee. 


Nft/ 


3  O  Love,  Thy  sovereign  aid  impart 
To  save  me  from  low-thoughted  care; 

Chase  this  self-will  through  all  my  heart, 
Through  all  its  latent  mazes  there; 

Make  me  Thy  duteous  child,  that  I 

Ceaseless  may  *'  Abba,  Father,"  cry. 


4  Each  moment  draw  from  earth  away 

My  heart,  that  lowly  waits  Thy  call; 
Speak  to  my  inmost  soul,  and  say, 

*'  I  am  thy  Love,  thy  God,  thy  All." 
To  feel  Thy  power,  to  hear  Thy  voice 
To  taste  Thy  love,  be  all  my  choice. 

C  TnsTBBGBN.  i7a9.  Tr.  Rev.  J.  Wbslit,  1716 
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PRAYER  AND   ASPIRATION 


J.  Barnby,  1889 
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We  would  see    Je  -   sua,    for    the  ehad-ows  length-  en        O  -  ver  this 
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lit  -  tie    landscape  of  our  life.     We  would  see  Je  -  sus,    our  weak  faith  to 
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strength-en      For      the  last  wea  -  ri  -  ness,  the      fi   -    nal     strife.       A-men. 
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a  We  would  see  Jesus,  the  great  rock  foundation, 
Whereon  our  feet  were  set  with  sovereign  grace; 
Not  life,  nor  death,  with  all  their  agitation, 
Can  thence  remove  us  if  we  see  His  face. 

3  We  would  see  Jesus;  yet  the  spirit  lingers 

Round  the  dear  objects  it  has  loved  so  long, 
And  earth  from  earth  can  scarce  unclasp  its  fingers; 
Our  love  to  Thee  makes  not  this  love  less  strong. 

4  We  would  see  Jesus:  sense  is  all  too  binding, 

And  heaven  appears  too  dim,  too  far  away; 
We  would  see  Thee,  Thyself  our  hearts  reminding 
What  Thou  hast  suffered,  our  great  debt  to  pay. 

5  We  would  see  Jesus:  this  is  all  we're  needing; 

Strength,  joy,  and  willingness  come  with  the  sight; 
We  would  see  Jesus,  dying,  risen,  pleading; 
Then  welcome  day,  and  farewell  mortal  night. 

Anna  Bartlrtt  Warnbr,  i** 
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LEOMINSTER    S.  M.  D. 
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G.  W.  Maktin,  i86a 
Har.  by  A.  Sullivan,  1874 
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A       few    more  yean    shall    roll,        A      few   more    sea  -  sons  come. 
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And   we    shall   be    with  those  that  rest       A  -  sleep   with -in     the    tomb; 
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Then,      O        my  Lord,    pre  -  pare        My    soul       for    that    great    day; 
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O    wash    me    in   Thy  pre-dous  blood,And  take     my  sins    a  -  way.     A-men. 
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2  A  few  more  storms  shall  beat 
On  this  wild  rocky  shore, 

And  we  shall  be  where  tempests  cease. 
And  surges  swell  no  more: 
Then,  O  my  Lord,  prepare 
My  sotd  for  that  great  day; 

O  wash  me  in  Thy  predoua  blood, 
And  take  my  sins  away. 


3  A  few  more  struggles  here, 

A  few  more  partings  o'er, 
A  few  more  toils,  a  few  more  tears. 

And  we  shall  weep  no  more: 
Then,  O  my  Lord,  prepare 

My  soul  for  that  blest  day; 
O  wash  me  in  Thy  precious  blood. 

And  take  my  sins  away. 


4  A  few  more  Sabbaths  here 
Shall  cheer  us  on  oar  way, 

And  we  shall  reach  the  endless  resti 
The  eternal  Sabbath-day: 
Then,  O  my  Lord,  prepare 
My  sool  for  that  sweet  day; 

O  wash  me  in  Thy  precious  blood. 
And  take  my  sins  away. 


DEATH 

5  'TIS  but  a  Uttle  while, 

And  He  shall  come  again 
Who  died  that  we  might  live,  Who  lives 

That  we  with  Him  may  reign: 

Then,  O  my  Lord,  prepare 

My  soul  for  that  glad  day; 
O  wash  me  in  Thy  precious  blood. 

And  take  my  sins  away. 

Rer.  HoRATius  Bonab,  1844 
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{Second  Tune) 


Rev.  L.  G.  Hatmb,  1868 


few    more  years  shall     roll, 
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And     we    shall    be    with  those  that   rest      A  -  sleep  with  -  in       the  tomb: 
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Then,     O       my    Lord,    pre  -  pare        My     soul      for      that    great    day; 
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O,    wash  me     in   Thy    pre-cious  blood,And  take    my  sins  a  -  way.     A-men. 
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I.  B.  WooDBUST,  sSga 
Arr.  by  A.  Sullivan,  1874 
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For  -  ev  -   er     with  the     Lordl  A  -  men  I    so    let       it         bel 
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Life   from   the  dead    is      in     that  word,    And    im-mor-tal  -  i   -   tyl 
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Here     in      the      bod  -  y       pent,         Ab  -  sent   from  Him    I       roam, 
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Yet  night-ly   pitch  my  mov-ing    tent      A  day's  march  near-er  home.    A-men. 
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a  My  Father's  house  on  high, 
Home  of  my  soul,  how  near, 
At  times,  to  faith's  foreseeing  eye, 
Thy  golden  gates  appear  I 


Ah  I  then  my  spirit  faints 
To  reach  the  land  I  love, 

The  bright  inheritance  of  saints, 
Jerusalem  above  1 


3  Then,  then  I  feel,  that  He 
Remembered  or  forgot. 
The  Lord,  is  never  for  from  me, 
Though  I  perceive  Him  not 


DEATH 

So  when  my  latest  breath 
Shall  rend  the  veil  in  twain. 

By  death  I  shall  escape  from  death, 
And  life  eternal  gain. 

J.  MONTGOMSRY.  c9|} 
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For  -  ev  -  er     with    the      LordI        A  -  meni    so      let       it        bel 
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Life  from  the  dead    is       in    that  word,    And    im-mor-tal  -  i    -  ty! 
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Here     in      the    bod  -   y        pent,        Ab  -  sent  from  Him      I       roam, 
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Yet  night-ly   pitch  my  mov-ing    tent      A  day's  march  near-er   home.     A-men. 
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DEATH 
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One  sweet -ly      sol  -  emn  thought  Comes  to     me     o'er     and    o'er; 
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Near-er    my  home  am    I        to  -  day     Than  e'er  I've  been   be  -  fore.      A-men. 
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2  Nearer  my  Father's  house, 

Where  many  mansions  be; 
Nearer  my  Saviour's  glorious  throne; 
Nearer  the  crystal  sea; 

3  Nearer  the  bound  of  life, 

Where  burdens  are  laid  down; 
Nearer  to  leave  the  heavy  cross; 
Nearer  to  gain  the  crown. 

4  But,  lying  dark  between, 

Winding  down  through  the  night, 


GREENWOOD    S.  M. 
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There  rolls  the  deep  and  unknown  stream 
That  leads  at  last  to  light. 

5  E'en  now,  perchance,  my  feet 
Are  slipping  on  the  brink. 

And  I,  to-day,  am  nearer  homey  — 
Nearer  than  now  I  think. 

6  Father,  perfect  my  trust  I 
Strengthen  my  power  of  faith  I 

Nor  let  me  stand,  at  last,  alone 
Upon  the  shore  of  death. 

Phosbs  Caky,  185s 
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It     is   not  death    to    die, —  To  leave  this  wea-ryroad,    And^'taiid  the 
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2  It  is  not  death  to  close 

The  eye  long  dimmed  by  tears. 
And  wake,  in  glorious  repose 
To  spend  eternal  years. 
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home    with  God.       A-men. 
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3  It  is  not  death  to  bear 

The  wrench  that  sets  us  free 
From  dungeon  chain,  to  breathe  the  air 
Of  boundless  liberty. 


DEATH 


4  It  is  not  death  to  flin^ 
Aside  this  sinful  dust, 
And  rise,  on  strong  exulting  wing. 
To  live  among  the  just 


5  Jesus,  Thou  Prince  of  Life, 
Thy  chosen  cannot  die: 
Like  Thee,  they  conquer  in  the  strife. 
To  reign  with  Thee  on  high. 
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Rev.  H.  A.  Cbsak  Malan,  183a 
IV.  Rat.  Gborgs  W.  Bbthvms,  1847 


J.  Barnby,  1869 


Sleep  thy  last  sleep,  Free  from  care  and  sor  -  row;      Rest,  where  none  weep, 


Wif  f  f 


-(9- 


-&- 


rr^ 


'^\\'  \  iiT  f  fi 


^m 


i 


m 


I 


W 


rr^rt 


TIU   th'e-ter-nal.  mor-row;    Though  dark  waves   roll        O'er  the    si  -lent 
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3  Life's  dream  is  past, 

All  its  sin  and  sadness; 
Brightly  at  last 

Dawns  a  day  of  gladness: 
Under  the  sod. 

Earth,  receive  our  treasure. 
To  rest  in  God, 

Waiting  all  His  pleasure. 
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riv  -  er.      Thy  faint-ing     soul  Je  -  sus    can     de  -  liv  -  er.        A-men. 


bt^trm 


3  Though  we  may  mourn 

Those  in  life  the  dearest. 
They  shall  return, 

Christ,  when  Thou  appearest: 
Soon  shaU  Thy  voice 

Comfort  those  now  weeping. 
Bidding  rejoice 

All  in  Jesus  sleeping. 

Rev.  Edward  A  Dayman,  1868 
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Rer.  J.  B.  Dykrs,  187s 
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Now  the      la- borer's  task   is     o'er;    Now    the  bat  -  tie    day      is       past; 
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Now  up  -  on     the    far  -  ther  shore      Lands  the    voy  -  a  -  ger      at       last. 
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Fa- ther,  in  Thy  gracious  keep-ing  Leave  we  now  Thy  servant  sleep   -  ing.     A-men. 


2  There  the  tears  of  earth  are  dried; 

There  its  hidden  things  are  clear; 
There  the  work  of  life  is  tried 

By  a  juster  Judge  than  here. 
Father,  in  Thy  gracious  keeping 
Leave  me  now  Thy  servant  sleeping. 


v^ 


3  There  the  sinful  souls,  that  turn 
To  the  cross  their  dying  eyes. 
All  the  love  of  Christ  shall  learn 

At  His  feet  in  Paradise. 
Father,  in  Thy  gracious  keeping 
Leave  we  now  Thy  servant  sleeping. 


4  "  Earth  to  earth,  and  dust  to  dust," 
Calmly  now  the  words  we  say; 
Left  behind,  we  wait  in  trust 

For  the  resurrection-day. 
Father,  in  Thy  gracious  keeping 
Leave  we  now  Thy  servant  sleeping. 
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RcT.  John  Eluhiton,  1871 
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Now   the     la -borer's  task   is    o'er;    Now   the    bat  -  tie    day     is     past; 
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DEATH 
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Now     up  -  on    the      far  -  ther  ahore  Lands  the    voy  -  a  -  ger      at     last. 
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Fa-ther^n  Thy  gra-cious  keeping  Leave  we  now  Thy  servant  sleep  -  ing.     A-men. 
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a  Not  salvation  hardly  won, 

Not  the  meed  of  race  well  run, — 
Alleluia  I 

3  But  the  pity  of  the  Lord 
Gives  His  child  a  full  reward; 

Alleluia  I 

4  Grants  the  prize  without  the  course; 
Crowns,  without  the  battle's  force, 

AlleluUl 


5  God,  who  loveth  innocence, 
Hastes  to  take  His  darling  hence. 

AUeluial 

6  Christ,  when  this  sad  life  ic  done. 
Join  us  to  Thy  little  one. 

Alleluia! 

7  And  in  Thine  own  tender  love, 
Bring  us  to  the  ranks  above  I 

Alleluia! 

Anon.,  i7S4>    Tr.  by  Rev.  R.  F.  LiTTLBnALB,  i86s 
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LUDINGTON     L  M. 
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A  -  sleep  in    Je   -  sua  I  Uess-ed  sleepyFrom  which  none  ev  -  er  wakes  to   weep, 
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A  calm  and  un  -  disturb'd  re  -  pose       Un  -  bro-ken  by  the  last  of  foes.     A-men. 
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2  Asleep  in  Jesus!  O  how  sweet 
To  be  for  such  a  slumber  meet; 
With  holy  confidence  to  sing 

That  death  hath  lost  his  venomed  sting. 

3  Asleep  in  Jesus!  peaceful  rest, 
Whose  waking  is  supremely  blest; 
No  fear,  no  woe,  shall  dim  that  hour 
That  manifests  the  Saviour's  power. 


4  Asleep  in  Jesus!    O  for  me 
May  such  a  blissful  refuge  be; 
Securely  shall  my  ashes  lie. 
Waiting  the  summons  from  on  high. 

7  Asleep  in  Jesus!  far  from  thee 
Thy  kindred  and  their  graves  may  be; 
But  thine  is  still  a  blessed  sleep. 
From  which  none  ever  wakes  to  weep. 

Mn.  Makgakbt  Mackay,  1859 
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W.  B.  Bkadbost,  1843 


A  -  sleep  in    Je  -  sus  I  bless-ed  sleep,From  which  none  ev  -  er  wakes  to  weep, 
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A  calm  and  un  -  dis-turbed  re-pose,  Un-bro-ken  by  the  last    of     foes.    A-men. 
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Rev.  J.  B.  Dykss,  t86s 


DayB  and  moments  quickly  fly-  ing      Speed  us   on-ward  to  the   dead: 
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O    how  soon  shall  we  be      ly  -  ing 
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Each  with-in    his   nar-row  bed! 
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2  JesuSy  merciful  Redeemer, 

Rouse  dead  souls  to  hear  Thy  voice; 
Wake,  O  wake  each  idle  dreamer 
Now  to  make  the  eternal  choice. 

3  As  a  shadow  life  is  fleeting; 

As  a  vapor  so  it  flies; 
For  the  old  year  now  retreating 
Pardon  grant,  and  make  us  wise; 


4  Wise  that  we  our  days  may  number, 

Strive  and  wrestle  with  our  sin, 
Stay  not  in  our  work,  nor  slumber 
Till  Thy  glorious  rest  we  win. 

5  Soon  before  the  Judge  all  glorious 

We  with  all  the  dead  shall  stand: 
Saviour,  over  death  victorious. 
Place  us  then  on  Thy  right  hand. 


6  Life  pass-eth  soon :  Death  draweth  near :  Keep  us,  good  Lord,    Till  Thou  ap  -  pear ; 
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With  Theetolive,WithTheetodie,WithTheetoreign thro' eter    -    -    ni-ty.       A-men. 


Rev.  Edward  Caswall,  185S 
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G.  KiNGSLBT,  |8|8 
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I      would  not  live    al-way;   I       ask   not  to     stay   Where  stonn  af  -  ter 
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Storm    ris-  es    dark  o'er   the    way;      The       few     lu-rid  mom-ings  that 
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dawn  onus   here     Aree-noughfor  life's  woes,fuU  e-nough  f or  its  cheer.  A-men. 
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2  I  would  not  live  alway,  thus  fettered  by  sin; 
Temptation  without,  and  corruption  within; 
E'en  the  rapture  of  pardon  is  mingled  with  fears, 
And  the  cup  of  thanksgiving  with  penitent  tears. 

3  I  would  not  live  alway;  no,  welcome  the  tomb: 
Since  Jesus  hath  lain  there,  I  dread  not  its  gloom; 
There  sweet  be  my  rest,  till  He  bid  me  arise 

To  hail  Him  in  triumph  descending  the  skies. 

4  Who,  who  would  live  alway,  away  from  his  God, 
Away  from  yon  heaven,  that  blisitful  abode. 

Where  the  rivers  of  pleasure  flow  o'er  the  bright  plains, 
And  the  noontide  of  glory  eternally  reigns; 

7  Where  the  saints  of  all  ages  in  harmony  meet, 
Their  Saviour  and  brethren,  transported  to  greet; 
While  the  anthems  of  rapture  unceasingly  roll. 
And  the  smile  of  the  Lord  is  the  feast  of  the  soul? 

Rer.  William  A.  MVhuicvfik:,  iSa4 
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J.  Bahmbv,  1867 
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Thou   art    gone    to     the      grave: but    we    will       not    de  -  plore  thee. 
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Though   sor    -  rows    and      dark  -  ness     en  -    com  -  pass      the      tomb; 
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The         Sav  -  lour  hath    passed  through  its      por  -   tal     be  -  fore    thee, 
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And  the   lamp     of      His  love      is      thy     guide   thro'  the   gloom.    A-men. 
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a  Thou  art  gone  to  the  grave:  we  no  longer  behold  thee. 
Nor  tread  the  rough  path  of  the  world  by  thy  side; 
But  the  wide  arms  of  mercy  are  spread  to  enfold  thee. 
And  sinners  may  die,  for  the  Sinless  has  died. 

3  Thou  art  gone  to  the  grave:  but  we  will  not  deplore  thee, 
Whose  God  was  thy  ransom,  thy  guardian,  and  guide; 
He  gave  thee,  He  took  thee,  and  He  will  restore  thee; 
And  death  has  no  sting,  for  the  Saviour  has  died. 

Bishop  Reginald  Hsbsr,  iSia 
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O  Moth-er  dear,  Je-  ru  -  sa  -  lem  I  When  shall  I  come    to      thee?  .  . 
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When  shall   my  sor-  rows  have     an  end?  Thy  joys  when  shall  I       see?  .  . 
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O    hap  -  py  har-bor    of    God's  saints  I O  sweet  and  pleas -ant    soill  .  . 
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In  thee    no   sor  -  row  may    be  found,  No   grief,  no  care,  no    toil.      A-men. 
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2  Thy  turrets  and  thy  pinnacles 
With  jewels  rare  do  shine, 

Thy  very  streets  are  paved  with  gold 

Surpassing  pure  and  fine. 
No  murky  cloud  o'ershadows  thee, 

Nor  gloom,  nor  darksome  night; 
But  every  soul  shines  as  the  sun. 

For  God  Himself  gives  light. 

3  Thy  gardens  and  thy  goodly  walks 
Continually  are  green, 

Where  grow  such  sweet  and  pleasant  flowers 
As  nowhere  else  are  seen. 


Right  through  thy  streets,  with  silver  sound. 

The  living  waters  flow. 
And- on  the  banks,  on  every  side, 

The  trees  of  life  do  grow. 

4  Those  trees  for  evermore  bear  fruit. 

And  evermore  do  spring: 
There  evermore  the  angels  are, 

And  evermore  do  sing. 
Jerusalem,  my  happy  home, 

Would  God  I  were  in  theel 
Would  God  my  woes  were  at  an  end. 

Thy  joys  that  I  might  seel 

(  Founded  on  "  F.  B.  P."    MSS.,  i6th  or  17U1  CcntO 
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There  is      a    Umd   of    pure   de  -  lig&t,  Where  saints  im  -  mor  -  tal    reign; 
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In  -  fi  -  nite  day  ex-dudes  the  night,  And  pleas-tires  ban-ish     pain.    A-men. 
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2  There  everlasting  spring  abides, 

And  never-withering  flowers; 

Death,  like  a  narrow  sea,  divides 

This  heavenly  land  from  ours. 

3  Sweet  fields  beyond  the  swelling  flood 

Stand  dressed  in  living  green; 
So  to  the  Jews  old  Canaan  stood, 
While  Jordan  rolled  between. 


4  But  timorous  mortals  start  and  shrink 

To  cross  this  narrow  sea; 
And  linger,  shivering,  on  the  brink, 
And  fear  to  launch  away. 

5  O  could  we  make  our  doubts  remove, 

Those  gloomy  doubts  that  rise. 
And  see  the  Canaan  that  we  love 
With  unbedouded  eyes; 


6  Could  we  but  climb  where  Moses  stood. 
And  view  the  landscape  o'er. 
Not  Jordan's  stream,  nor  death's  cold  flood, 
Should  fright  us  from  the  shore. 
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Rev.  Isaac  Watts,  1707 
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There  is      a  land 
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im-mor  -  tal  reign; 


saints  im-mor     -     tal 


l^f  ^Ijii'n  ji 


% 


^ 


In  -  fi  -  nite  day  ez-cludes  the    night, 
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And  pleas-tires  ban  -  ish  pain.  A-men. 
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Je  -  m  -  sa  -  lem,  my  hap  -  py  home.    Name  ev  -  er_  dear    to      mel 
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When  shall  my  la  -  bora    have  an  end.     In     joy  and  peace^and  thee?  A-men. 


2  When  shall  these  eyes  thy  heaTen-boilt  waDs 

And  peaily  gates  behold? 
Thy  bnlirarts  with  salTation  stiong» 
And  streets  of  shining  gold? 

3  There  hi^pter  bowera  than  Eden's  bloom. 

Nor  sin  nor  sorrow  know: 
Blest  seats!  through  mde  and  stormy  soeiisa 
I  onward  press  to  you* 

4  Why  should  I  shrink  at  pain  and  woe. 

Or  IM  at  death  dismay? 
Pve  Canaan's  goodly  land  in  view. 
And  realms  of  endless  day. 

5  Apostles,  marty^^  prophets,  there 

Aronnd  my  SaTioor  stand; 
And  soon  my  friends  in  Christ  bekw 
Wm  join  the  gkvioas  band. 

6  Jerasalem,  my  happy  home! 

My  soul  stfll  pants  for  thee: 

Then  shall  my  labors  have  an  end. 

When  I  thy  joys  shall  see. 

ri—dad  oa  **  r.  p.  B."  ■  MS.  << 
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Work  ney-er  can  bring  wea-ri  -  ness.    For  work  it  -self   is    love.    A 


men. 


a  There  is  no  grief  in  heaven;  4  There  is  no  death  in  heaven; 

For  life  is  one  glad  day;  For  they  who  gain  that  shore 

And  tears  are  of  those  former  things  Have  won  their  immortality, 

Which  all  have  passed  away.  And  they  can  die  no  more. 


3  There  is  no  sin  in  heaven; 
Behold  that  blessed  throng 
All  holy  is  their  spotless  robe  I 
All  holy  is  their  song! 


SARDIS    8.7.8.7. 


5  Lord  Jesus,  be  our  guide; 
'O  lead  us  safely  on, 
Till  night  and  grief  and  sin  and  death 
Are  past,  and  heaven  is  won  I 

Rev.  Fbancis  M.  Knollys,  1859 
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This     is     not    my  place  of      rest-ing,    Mine's  a    dt  -  y   yet    to  come; 
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On-ward  to      it      I      am  hast-ing.   On    to    my     e  -   ter  -  nal  home.  A-men. 


htTrh\y^^m^^ 


a  In  it  all  is  light  and  glory; 

O'er  it  shines  a  nightless  day; 
Every  trace  of  sin's  sad  story. 
All  the  curse,  hath  passed  away. 


3  There  the  Lamb,  our  Shepherd,  leads  us, 
By  the  streams  of  life  along, 
On  the  freshest  pastures  feeds  us, 
Turns  our  sighing  into  song. 


4  Soon  we  pass  this  desert  dreary. 
Soon  we  bid  farewell  to  pain; 
Never  more  are  sad  and  weary, 
Never,  never  sin  again. 


Rev.  HORATIUS   BONAR,  1 1 
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Rev.  J.  B.  Dykbs,  1871 


Hark!  the  sound    of    ho  -  ly     voi  -  ces,      Chanting  at    the   crys-tal    sea. 
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Al  -  le  -  lu  -  ia,    Al  -  le  -  lu  -  ia, 
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Al  -  le  -  lu  -  ia,   Lord,  to     Thee: 
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Mul  -  ti  -  tude  which  none  can  num  -  ber,  Like    the   stars    in     glo  -  ry    stands, 
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Cloth'd  in  white   ap-par-el,    hoid-ing  Palms  of   vie- fry  in  their  hands.  A-men. 


H'^Hfftrtm  f  \f  P  pi'^ii" 


2  Patriarch,  and  holy  prophet, 

Who  prepared  the  way  for  Christ, 
King,  apostle,  saint,  confessor, 

Martyr  and  evangelist; 
Saintly  maiden,  godly  matron. 

Widows  who  have  watched  to  prayer. 
Joined  in  holy  concert,  singing 

To  the  Lord  of  all,  are  there. 

3  Marching  with  Thy  Cross,  their  banner, 

They  have  triumphed,  following 
Thee,  the  Captain  of  salvation. 
Thee,  their  Saviour  and  their 


Gladly,  Lord,  with  Thee  they  sufFer'd; 

Gladly,  Lord,  with  Thee  they  died; 
And  by  death  to  life  immortal 

They  were  bom  and  glorified. 

4  Now  they  reign  in  heavenly  glory. 

Now  they  walk  in  golden  light, 
Now  they  drink,  as  from  a  river, 

Holy  bliss  and  infinite: 
Love  and  peace  they  taste  for  ever, 

And  all  truth  and  knowledge  see 
In  the  beatific  vision 

Of  the  blessed  Trinity. 

Bishop  CHKISTOrHBK  WOBDSWOHTH,  l|6s 
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J.  B.  Calkin,  1866 
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Up-ward  where  the  stars  are  bum-ing,    Si  -  lent,  si  -  lent   in     their  tum-ing, 
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Round  the  nev  -  er   chang-ing    pole;       Up-ward  where  the  sky     is  bright-est, 


2  Far  above  that  arch  of  gladness, 
Far  beyond  these  clouds  of  sadness, 

Are  the  many  mansions  fair. 
Far  from  pain  and  sin  and  folly, 
In  that  palace  of  the  holy, 

I  would  find  my  mansion  there. 

3  Where  the  glory  brightly  dwelleth, 
Where  the  new  song  sweetly  swelleth, 

And  the  discord  never  comes; 
Where  life's  stream  is  ever  laving, 
And  the  palm  is  ever  waving. 

That  must  be  the  home  pf  homes. 


4  Where  the  Lamb  on  high  is  seated, 
By  ten  thousand  voices  greeted. 

Lord  of  lords,  and  King  of  kings. 
Son  of  Man,  they  crown,  they  crown 
Son  of  God,  they  own,  they  own 

With  His  name  the  palace  rings. 

5  Blessing,  honor,  without  measure. 
Heavenly  riches,  earthly  treasure. 

Lay  we  at  His  blessed  feet: 
Poor  the  praise  that  now  we  render, 
Loud  shall  be  our  voices  yonder. 

When  before  His  throne  we  mee^ 
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There  is      an    hour    of  peace-  ful    rest,    To  moum-ing  wan-der'rs  c^v'n; 
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There    is        a       joy      for     souls    dis-tressed,    A     balm    for      ev  -  'ry 
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2  There  is  a  home  for  weary  souls 
By  sin  and  sorrow  driven; 
When  tossed  on  life's  tempestuous  shoals, 
Where  storms  arise,  and  ocean  rolls, 
And  all  is  drear  but  heaven. 


breast,  *T\s       found        a  -    bove,        in       heav'n.    A-men. 
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3  There,  faith  lifts  up  her  cheerful  eye. 
To  brighter  prospects  given; 
And  views  the  tempest  passing  by. 
The  evening  shadows  quickly  fly, 
And  all  serene  in  heaven. 


4  There  fragrant  flowers  immortal  bloom, 

And  joys  supreme  are  given; 
There  rays  divine  disperse  the  gloom: 
Beyond  the  confines  of  the  tomb 

Appears  the  dawn  of  heaven. 

Rev.  William  B.  Tappan,  itit 
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H.  L.  MoRLBv,  1877 
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There    is        an  hour    of  peace  -  ful    rest,    To    moum-ing  wan-der'rsgiv'n; 
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There    is  a     joy     for    souls      dis-tressed,   A      balm 


0'-^  r  I  g: 


r 


^ 


f 


'^m 


^^EE^ 


f 


m 


^E 


for 

4- 


ev   -  'ry 


^ 


#^-M^ 


i 


ff^ 


-«5 


-^ 


I 


-fi 


5=^3 


wound-  ed    breast,    'Tis     found 


bove,         in     heav'n.     A-men. 


\>'  f  F  f  i  j 


^ 


5>- 


£ 


5>-=- 


S 


LUCIUS    C.  M. 


516 


From  Templi  Carmina 
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Give     me   the  wings   of     faith   to    rise,  With  -  in    the  veil,   and 
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The  saints   a-bove,howgreattheir  joys,  How  bright  their  glo-ries    be.       A-men. 
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2  I  ask  them  whence  their  victory  came: 

They,  with  united  breath, 
Ascribe  their  victory  to  the  Lamb, 
Their  triumph  to  His  death. 

3  They  marked  the  footsteps  that  He  trod, 

His  zeal  inspired  their  breast; 


And,  following  their  incarnate  God, 
Possess  the  promised  rest. 

4  Our  glorious  leader  claims  our  praise 
For  His  own  pattern  given; 
While  the  long  cloud  of  witnesses 
Show  the  same  path  to  heaven. 

Rev.    Isaac  Watts,  1709 
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0  Par    -   a-dise!    0  Par  -   a-dise!  Who  doth  not  crave  for    rest? 
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Who  would   not  seek    the  hap  -  py  land  Where  they  that  loved   are    blest? 
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All      rap-ture  through  and  through,  In  God's  most   ho      -     ly  sight.    A-men« 
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3  O  Paradisel  O  Paradise! 
The  world  is  growing  old; 
Who  would  not  be  at  rest  and  free 
Where  love  is  never  cold? 
Where  loyal  hearts  and  true 

Stand  ever  in  the  light, 
All  rapture  through  and  through, 
In  God's  most  holy  sight. 


3  O  Paradisel  O  Paradisel 
I  want  to  sin  no  more; 
I  want  to  be  as  pure  on  earth 
As  on  thy  spotless  shore; 
Where  loyid  hearts  and  trae 

Stand  ever  in  the  light. 
All  rapture  through  and  througb, 
In  Go4*8  most  holy  sight. 
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4  Lord  Jestts,  King  of  Paradise, 
0  keep  me  in  Thy  love, 
And  guide  me  to  that  happy  land 
Of  perfect  rest  above; 
Where  loyal  hearts  and  true 

Stand  ever  in  the  Ugh^ 
All  rapture  through  and  through. 
In  God's  most  holy  sight. 

Rev.  FuDBRicx  W.  Fabsm,  itts 
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{Sicond  Tune) 


H.  Smart,  i868 
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O    Par  -  a  -diset    0    Par  -   a-diselWho  doth     not  crave  for    rest? 
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Who  would  not   seek    the   hap  -  py  land  Where  they  that  loved  are   blest? 
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Where   loy  -    al     hearts   and    true     Stand      ev  -   er       in      the     light, 
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All      rap  -  ture  through  and  through,In  God's  most  ho   -   ly     sight.      A-men. 
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J.  Staxnbk,  187s 


There    is       a      bless 
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Be  -  yond  this    land     of      woe, 
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Where     tri  -  als      nev  -   er    come,    Nor    tears     of        sor    -    row      flow; 
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Where  faith    is     lost     in     sight,     And      pa  -  tient  hope    is  crown'd,   And 
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ev  .   er  -  last  -  ing      light      Its       glo  -  ry     throws    a  -  round.      A-men. 
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2  There  is  a  land  of  peace: 

Good  angels  know  it  well; 
Glad  songs  that  never  cease 

Within  its  portals  swell; 
Around  its  glorious  throne 

Ten  thousand  saints  adore 
Christ,  with  the  Father  One, 

And  Spirit,  evermore. 

3  O  joy  all  joys  beyond. 

To  see  the  Lamb  Who  died, 
And  count  each  sacred  wound 
In  hands,  and  feet,  and  side; 


I 


To  give  to  .Him  the  praise 

Of  every  triumph  won. 
And  sing  through  endless  days 

The  great  things  He  hath  donel 

4  Look  up,  je  saints  of  Godt 

Nor  fear  to  tread  below 
The  path  your  Saviour  trod 

Of  daily  toil  and  woel 
Wait  but  a  Uttle  while 

In  uncomplaining  lovel 
His  own  most  gracious  smile 

Shall  welcome  3rou  above. 

Rev.  H.  W.  Baksr,  t86i 
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A.  SULLZVAN.  1871 


Fm         but       a      stran  -  ger     here,     Heav'a      is  '     my      '  home; 
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-   ger     and    sor  -  row   stand     Round     me     on     ev  -  'ry    hand; 
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Heav'n     is      my     fa  -  ther  -  land,         Heav'n      is     my    home.  A-men. 


a  What  though  the  tempest  rage. 
Heaven  is  my  home; 

Short  is  my  pilgrimage. 
Heaven  is  my  home: 

And  time's  wild  wintry  blast 

Soon  shall  be  overpast; 

I  shall  reach  home  at  last, 
Heaven  is  my  home. 

3  There,  at  my  Saviour's  side, 
Heaven  is  my  home; 
I  shall  be  glorified, 
Heaven  is  my  home. 


There  are  the  good  and  blest, 
Those  I  love  most  and  best; 
And  there  I  too  shall  rest, 
Heaven  is  my  home. 

4  Therefore  I  murmur  not. 

Heaven  is  my  home; 
What'er  my  earthly  lot, 

Heaven  is  my  home: 
And  I  shall  surely  stand 
There  at  my  Lord's  right  hand; 
Heaven  is  my  fatherland, 

Heaven  is  my  home. 

Rev.  Thomas  R.  Taylor,  i8]6 
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{First  Tune) 
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Je  -  ru  -  sa-  lem    the     gold  -   en,     With  milk  and  hon  -  ey    blest! 
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Be-neath   tfay   con-tem-pla   -    tion     Sink  heart  and  voice   op-  prest. 
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What    ra-dian-cy      of     glo  -  ryl  What  bliss    be  •  yond  com- pare  1    A-mea. 
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2  They  stand,  those  halls  of  Zion, 

All-jubilant  with  song, 
And  bright  with  many  an  angel. 

And  all  the  martyr  throng: 
The  Prince  is  ever  in  them; 

The  daylight  is  serene; 
The  pastures  of  the  blessed 

Are  decked  in  glorious  sheen. 

3  There  is  the  throne  of  David, — 

And  there,  from  care  released, 

The  song  of  them  that  triumph. 

The  shout  of  them  that  feast; 


And  they,  who  with  their  Leader, 
Have  conquered  in  the  fight, 

For  ever  and  for  ever 
Are  clad  in  robes  of  white. 

4  O  sweet  and  blessM  country, 

The  home  of  God's  elect  I 
O  sweet  and  blessed  country, 

That  eager  hearts  expect  I 
Jesus,  in  mercy  bring  us 

To  that  dear  land  of  rest; 
Who  art,  with  God  the  Father, 

And  Spirit,  ever  blest. 

Bbrnard  of  Cluny,  lath  Cent.    Tr.  J.  M.  Nsalb,  1831 
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{Second  Tune) 
With  Refrain 


G-  F.  Lb  Jbunb,  1887 
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Be-neath  thy    con  -  tern  -  pU  -  tion    Sink    heart  and  voice     op  -  prest. 
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I     know  not,     O        I     know    not,  What  joys      a  -  wait    us     there; 
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What   ra  -  dian  -  cy       of       glo  -  ry,      What  bliss   be  -  yond   com  -  pare. 
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Be-neath  thy  con*tem  -  pla  -  tion     Sink  heart  and  voice     op-prest.      A-men. 
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For  tfaee,    O     dear,  dear  coun- try,     Mine  eyes    their  vig  -  ils     keep; 


^:.  t>  4  C  r  1 1^^ 


^ 


The   men  -  tion    of     thy     glo  -  ry 
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Is      unc  -  tion   to     the   breast, 
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And  med  -  i  -  dne     in    sick-ness,     And  love,  and   life,   and   rest.      A-men« 
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2  O  one,  O  only  mansion  I 

O  Paradise  of  joyt 
Where  tears  are  ever  banished. 

And  smiles  have  no  alloy; 
Thy  loveliness  oppresses 

All  human  thought  and  heart, 
And  none,  O  Peace,  O  Zion, 

Can  sing  thee  as  thou  art. 

3  With  jaspers  glow  thy  bulwarks. 

Thy  streets  with  emeralds  blaze; 
The  sardius  and  the  topaz 

Unite  in  thee  their  rays; 
Thine  ageless  walls  are  bonded 

With  amethysts  unpriced; 
Thy  saints  build  up  its  fabric. 

And  the  comer-stone  is  Christ 

Bbrnakd 


4  The  cross  is  all  thy  splendor, 

The  Crucified  thy  praise; 
His  laud  and  benediction 

Thy  ransomed  people  raise: 
Upon  the  Rock  of  Ages 

They  build  thy  holy  tower; 
Thine  is  the  victor's  laurel, 

And  thine  the  golden  dower. 

5  O  sweet  and  blessed  country. 

The  home  of  God's  elect  I 
O  sweet  and  blessed  country 

That  eager  hearts  expect  I 
Jesus,  in  mercy  bring  us 

To  that  dear  land  of  rest; 
Who  art,  with  God  the  Father, 

And  Spirit,  ever  blest. 

of  Clan  J,  lath  Cent.    TV.  Rer.  Jomc  M.  Nbals,  iSfi 


THE   HOMELAND    7.6.7.6.D. 


LIFE   EVERLASTING 
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The  Home-land!  O      the  Home  -  land  I  The    land     of    souls  free- bom  t 
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No    gloom -y    night      is    known  there.    But    aye     the     fade  -  less  mom: 
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I'm     sigh  -  ing    for    that    coun  -  try,     My    heart      is    ach  -  ing      here; 
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There  is      no  pain    in  the  Hom»-Iand  To  which  I'm  draw-ing   ne<u'.    A-men. 
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2  My  Lord  is  in  the  Homeland, 

With  angels  bright  and  fair; 
No  sinful  thing  nor  evil. 

Can  ever  enter  there; 
The  music  of  the  ransomed 

Is  ringing  in  my  ears. 
And  when  I  think  of  the  Homeland, 

My  eyes  are  wet  with  tears. 


3  For  loved  ones  in  the  Homeland 

Are  waiting  me  to  come 
Where  neither  death  nor  sorrow 

Invade  their  holy  home: 
O  dear,  dear  native  country! 

O  rest  and  peace  above! 
Christ  bring  us  all  to  the  Homeland 

Of  His  eternal  love. 

Rev.  H.  R.  Hawbis,  1855 
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Brief    life       is  here    our    por  -   tion,   Brief  sor  -  row,  short  -  livM  care; 
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The    life     tnat  knows  no     end.-  ing,      The  tear -less     life       is     there! 
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Formor-  talsand    for     sin-   ners,      A   man- sion  with   the   blest!    A-men. 
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2  There  grief  is  turned  to  pleasure; 

Such  pleasure  as  below 
No  human  voice  can  utter, 

No  human  heart  can  know; 
And  after  fleshly  weakness, 

And  after  this  world's  night. 
And  after  storm  and  whirlwind, 

Are  calm,  and  joy,  and  light. 

3  And  now  we  fight  the  battle. 

But  then  shall  wear  the  crown 
Of  full  and  everlasting 

And  passionless  renown; 
And  He  Whom  now  we  trust  In, 

Shall  then  be  seen  and  known. 
And  they  that  know  and  see  Him, 

Shall  have  Him  for  their  own. 


4  The  morning  shall  awaken. 

The  shadows  flee  away. 
And  each  true-hearted  servant 

Shall  shine  as  doth  the  day; 
For  God  our  King  and  portion. 

In  fulness  of  His  grace. 
We  then  shall  see  for  ever. 

And  worship  face  to  face. 

5  O  sweet  and  blessed  country, 

The  home  of  God's  elect  I 
O  sweet  and  blessed  country 

That  eager  hearts  expect! 
Jesus,  in  mercy  bring  us 

To  that  dear  land  of  rest; 

Who  art,  with  God  the  Father, 

And  Spirit,  ever  blest. 
BsKicAKO  of  Oway,  1145.   Tr.  J.  M.  Nbalb,  iSfs 
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The  world    is      ve  -  ry       e     -     vil.   The  times    are  wax-ing    late; 
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The  Judge,  who  comes   in       mer  -  cy,    The  Judge,  who  comes  with  might. 
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To    ter  -  mi  -  nate  the       •  -    vil,     To     di  -  a  -  dem    the   right.   A-men, 


a  Arise,  arise,  good  Christiaii, 

Let  right  to  wrong  succeed; 
Let  penitential  sorrow 

To  heavenly  gladness  lead; 
To  the  light  that  hath  no  evening, 

That  knows  nor  moon  nor  sun. 
The  light  so  new  and  golden, 

The  light  that  is  but  one. 

3  O  happy,  holy  portion, 
Refection  for  the  blest. 
True  vision  of  true  beauty, 
Sweet  cure  of  all  distressed! 


Strive,  man,  to  win  that  glory; 

Toil,  man,  to  gain  that  light; 
Send  hope  before  to  grasp  it, 

Till  hope  be  lost  in  sight. 

4  O  sweet  and  blessed  country, 

The  home  of  God's  elect; 
O  sweet  and  blessed  country 

That  eager  hearts  expect! 
Jesus,  in  mercy  bring  us 

To  that  dear  land  of  rest. 
Who  art,  with  God  the  Father, 

And  Spirit,  ever  blest. 

Bbsmaro  of  Quny,  i us-    Tr.  by  J.  M.  Nbalb,  iSfS 
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Ten    thou-sand  times  ten   thou-sand 


In   spark-ling   rai-ment  bright, 
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'Tis     fin-ished,  all      is       fin  -  ished,    Their  fight  with  death  and       sin: 
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Fling  o  -  pen  wide   the   gold  -  en  gates,  And    let     the  vie  -  tors  in.      A-men. 
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2  What  rush  of  alleluias 

Fills  all  the  earth  and  skyt 
What  ringing  of  a  thousand  harps 

Bespeaks  the  triumph  night 
O  day,  for  which  creation 

And  all  its  tribes  were  made; 
O  joy,  for  all  its  former  woes 

A  thousand  fold  repaid! 

3  O  then  what  raptured  greetings 

On  Canaan's  happy  shore; 
What  knitting  severed  friendships  up, 
Where  partings  are  no  morel 


Then  eyes  with  joy  shall  sparkle, 
That  brimmed  with  tears  of  late; 

Orphans  no  longer  fatherless. 
Nor  widows  desolate. 

4  Bring  near  Thy  great  salvation, 

Thou  Lamb  for  sinners  slain; 
Fill  up  the  roll  of  Thine  elect, 

Then  take  Thy  power,  and  reign: 
Appear,  Desire  of  nations, 

Thine  exiles  long  for  home; 
Show  in  the  heaven  Thy  promised  sign; 

Thou  Prince  and  Saviour,  come. 

Rev.  HsNKY  Alforo,  iS6f 
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Che^tikn  D'Ukman,  1834 
Har.  E.  F.  Rimbault,  1867 
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The    sands  of     time    are  sink  -  ing,      The   dawn 
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The     sum  -  mer  mom  I've   sighed   for,      The    fair,   sweet   mom  a  -  wakes. 
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And    glo  -  17,    glo  -  ry  dwell 
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3  Oh,  Christ,  He  is  the  fountain. 

The  deep,  sweet  well  of  lovel 
The  streams  on  earth  I've  tasted; 

More  deep  111  drink  above. 
There  to  an  ocean  fullness 

His  mercy  doth  expand. 
And  glory,  glory  dwelleth 

In  Emmanuel's  land. 

3  "^th  mercy  and  with  judgment 
My  web  of  time  He  wove, 
And  aye  the  dews  of  sorrow 
Were  lustred  with  His  love: 


I'll  bless  the  hand  that  guided, 
I'll  bless  the  heart  that  planned 

When  throned  where  glory  dwelleth 
In  Emmanuel's  land. 

4  The  bride  eyes  not  her  garment. 

But  her  dear  bridegroom's  face; 
I  will  not  gaze  at  glory. 

But  on  my  King  of  grace; 
Not  at  the  crown  He  giveth, 

But  on  His  pierced  hand: 
The  Lamb  is  all  the  glory 

Of  Emmanuel's  land. 

Anns  R.  Cousin,  1857 
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gel  -  ic  songs  are  swell-ing  O'er  earth's  green  fields,and 
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ocean's  wave-beat  shore :  How  sweet  the  truth 


lessed  strains  are  tell  -  ing 


Of    that  new  life  when  sin  shall  be      no 
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more.    An  -  gels  of     Je  -  bus, 


-  gels  of     lightfSing  -  ing  to    wel-come  the  pilgrims  of   the  night  I   A-men. 
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2  Onward  we  go,  for  still  we  hear  them  singing, 

**Come,  weary  souls,  for  Jesus  bids  3rou  come;" 
And  through  the  dark,  its  echoes  sweetly  ringing. 
The  music  of  the  gospel  leads  us  home. 

Angels  of  Jesus  ^  Angels  of  lights 
Singing  to  welcome  the  pilgrims  of  the  night/ 

3  Far,  far  away,  like  bells  at  evening  pealing. 

The  voice  of  Jesus  sounds  o'er  land  and  sea; 
And  laden  souls,  by  thousands  meekly  stealing, 
Kind  Shepherd,  turn  their  weary  steps  to  Thee. 

4  Rest  comes  at  length:  though  life  be  long  and  dreary. 

The  day  must  dawn,  and  darksome  night  be  past; 
Faith's  joumesrs  end  in  welcomes  to  the  weary. 
And  heaven,  the  heart's  true  home,  will  come  at  last. 

RcT.  FasDBKicK  W.  Fabsk,  t8s4 
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Rev.  J.  B.  Dtkhs,  1868 
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Hark  I  hark^y  soul  t  An  -  gel  -  ic  songs  are  swell-ing     O'er  earth's  green  fields  and 
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ocean's  wave-beat  shore;   How  sweet  the  truth  those  blessed  strains  are  tell  -ing 
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Of     that  new  life  when  sin  shall  be       no         more.    An  -  gels  of     Je  -    sus, 
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An    -  gels  of      light.     Sing  -  ing   to    wel-come  the  pil-grimsof   the   night  t 
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Sing  -  ing  to    wel  -  come   the    pil-grims,the   pil-grims  of   the  night !  A  -  men. 
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O     what  the     joy     and  the 
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Sab-baths   the     bless-  ed  ones    see;  .  .  Crown    for    the    val  -  iant,  to 
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wea-ryones  rest;      God  shall  be    all,  and  in     all      ev-er    blest.      A-men. 
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2  What  are  the  Monarch,  His  court,  and  His  throne? 
What  are  the  peace  and  the  joy  that  they  own? 
Oh,  that  the  blest  ones,  who  in  it  have  share, 

All  that  they  feel  could  as  fully  declare  1 

3  There,  where  no  troubles  distraction  can  bring, 
We  the  sweet  anthems  of  Zion  shall  sing; 
While  for  Thy  grace,  Lord,  their  voices  of  praise 
Thy  blessed  people  eternally  raise, 

4  There  dawns  no  Sabbath,  no  Sabbath  is  o'er, 
Those  Sabbath-keepers  have  one  evermore; 
One  and  unending  is  that  triumph-song 
Which  to  the  angels  and  us  shall  belong. 

5  Now,  in  the  meanwhile,  with  hearts  raised  on  high, 
We  for  that  country  must  yearn  and  must  sigh; 
Seeking  Jerusalem,  dear  native  land, 

Through  our  long  exile  on  Babylon's  strand. 

p.  Abvlard,  iJth  Cent.    Tr.  J.  M.  N«alb,  1855 
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Oody  how    broad  and  far      Out-spread  thy  walls  sub-lime ! 
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The  true     thy   char-tered  free-men  are     Of     ev  -  ery    ace    and  clime.  A-men. 
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2  One  holy  Church,  one  army  strong, 
One  steadfast  high  intent. 
One  working  band,  one  harvest-song, 
One  King  omnipotent! 


Si 


4  How  gleam  thy  watchfires  through  the 
With  never-fainting  ray:  [night 

How  rise  thy  towers,  serene  and  bright, 
To  meet  the  dawning  day! 


3  How  purely  hath  thy  speech  come  down    5  In  vain  the  surge's  angry  shock. 


From  man's  primeval  youth; 
How  grandly  hath  thine  empire  grown 
Of  freedom,  love,  and  truth  1 
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In  vain  the  drifting  sands; 
Unharmed  upon  the  eternal  Rock 
The  eternal  city  stands. 

Rev.  Sauusl  Johnson,  1864 
T.  Jackson 
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One   ho  -  ly   Church  of    God    ap  -  pears  Thro'    ey  -  'ry     age    and  race, 
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Un-wast-ed    by     the     lapse     of    years,  Unchang'd  by  chang-ing  place.  A-men. 
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3  From  oldest  time,  on  farthest  shores. 
Beneath  the  pine  or  palm. 
One  Unseen  Presence  she  adores, 
With  silence,  or  with  psalm. 

3  The  truth  is  her  prophetic  gift, 
The  soul  her  sacred  page; 


And  feet  on  mercy's  errand  swift. 
Do  make  her  pilgrimage. 

4  O  living  Church,  thine  errand  speed, 
Fulfil  thy  task  sublime; 
With  bread  of  life  earth's  hunger  feed; 
Redeem  the  evil  time! 

Rev.  Samusl  Loncfklixjw,  1864 
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O,  where    are  kings  and    em-pires  now       Of    old    that  went  and  came? 
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But,  LordyThy  Church  is   pray-  ing  yet,        A  thou-sand  years  the  same.    A-men. 
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a  We  mark  her  goodly  battlements. 
And  her  foundations  strong; 
We  hear  within  the  solemn  voice 
Of  her  unending  song. 

3  For  not  like  kingdoms  of  the  world. 
Thy  holy  Church,  O  God! 


BETHLEHEM    S.  M. 


Though  earthquake  shocks  are  threatening 
And  tempests  are  abroad,  [her, 

4  Unshaken  as  eternal  hills, 
Immovable  she  stands,' 
A  mountain  that  shall  fill  the  earth, 
A  house  not  made  by  hands. 

BEshop  Arthur  Clbvrlamd  Coxr,  1S39 
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Great     is        the    Lord     our    God,     And       let     His  praise     be     great; 
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He  makes  His  churches  His     a-bode,     His  most    de- light- ful    seat.      A-men. 
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a  These  temples  of  His  grace, 
How  beautiful  they  stand. 
The  honors  of  our  native  place, 
And  bulwarks  of  our  land. 

%  In  Zion  God  is  known, 
A  refuge  in  distress; 
How  bright  has  His  salvation  shone 
Through  all  her  palaces. 
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4  Oft  have  our  fathers  told. 
Our  eyes  have  often  seen, 
How  wdl  our  God  secures  the  fold. 
Where  His  own  sheep  have  been. 


5  In  every  new 

We'll  to  His  house  repair; 
We'll  think  upon  His  wondrous  grace, 
And  seek  deliverance  there. 

RcT.  Isaac  Watts,  1719 
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Sweet  is  the  sol-emn  voice  that  calls  The  Christian  to  the  house  of  pray'r ;   I  love  to 


stand  with-in 
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its      walls,  For  Thou,   O      Lord,  art      pres-ent  there.     A-men. 
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2  I  love  to  tread  the  hallowed  courts       And  imitate  the  hless^d  throng 
Where  two  or  three  for  worship  meet,      That  mingle  hearts  and  songs  above. 

For  thither  Christ  himself  resorts,  4  Within  these  walls  may  peace  abound; 

And  makes  the  little  band  complete.  May  all  our  hearts  in  one  agree; 

3  'TIS  sweet  to  raise  the  common  song,  Where  brethren  meet,  where  Christ  is  found, 
To  join  in  holy  praise  and  love.  May  peace  and  concord  ever  be. 

Rev.  Hbnry  F.  Lyts,  1834 
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love    Thy    king  -  dom,  Lord,        fhe    house     of         Thine  a  -  bode, 
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The  Church  our  blest   Re  -  deem-er  saved  With  His  own  pre-cious  blood.    A-men. 
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3  I  love  Thy  Church,  O  God: 
Her  walls  before  Thee  stand, 
Dear  as  the  apple  of  Thine  eye, 
And  graven  on  Thy  hand. 

3  For  her  my  tears  shall  fall, 

For  her  my  prayers  ascend; 
To  her  my  cares  and  toils  be  given, 
Till  toils  and  cares  shall  end. 

4  Beyond  my  highest  joy 

I  prize  her  heavenly  ways, 


Her  sweet  communion,  solemn  vows, 
Her  hymns  of  love  and  praise. 

5  Jesus,  Thou  friend  divine. 

Our  Saviour  and  our  King, 
Thy  hand  from  every  snare  and  foe 
Shall  great  deliverance  bring. 

6  Sure  as  Thy  truth  shall  last. 

To  Zion  shall  be  given 
The  brightest  glories  earth  can  yield. 
And  brighter  bliss  of  heaven. 

Rev.  Timothy  Dwight,  1800 
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Now  rest,    ye     pil-  grim  host, 
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Look  back  up  -  on     your  way, 
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The  mountains  climbed,the  tor- rents  crossed,  Thro' many  a  wea  -  ry     day. 
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From    this  vie   -  to  -  rious  height, 
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How  fair       the  past       ap  -  pears, 
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God's  grace  and  glo  -  ry  shin  -  ing  bright   On      ail     the     by  -  gone  years.     A-men. 
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a  How  many,  at  His  call, 

Have  parted  from  our  throng! 
They  watch  us  from  the  crystal  wall, 
And  echo  back  our  song. 
They  rest,  beyond  complaints, 
Beyond  all  sighs  and  tears: 
Praise  be  to  God  for  all  His  saints 
Who  wrought  in  bygone  years. 


T 

3  The  banners  they  upbore 

Our  hands  still  lift  on  high; 
The  Lord  they  followed  evermore 
To  us  is  also  nigh. 
Arise,  arise,  and  tread 
The  future  without  fears; 
He  leadeth  still,  whose  hand  hath  led 
Through  all  the  bygone  years. 


THE    CHURCH 

4  When  we  have  reached  the  home 

We  seek  with  weary  feet, 
Our  children's  children  still  shall  come 

To  keep  these  ranks  complete; 

And  He,  whose  host  is  one 

In  all  the  countless  spheres, 
Will  guide  His  marching  servants  on 

Through  everlasting  years. 

RossiTBR  W.  Raymond,  1879,  1893 
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W.  W.  Gilchrist,  1895 
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Now  rest,    ye    pil  -  grim    host,  .  .      Look    back    up  -  on  your     way, .  . 
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The  moun-tains  climbed,the  tor  -  rents  crossed,Thro'  many  a  wea  -  ry       day. .  . 
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From  this     vie  -  to  -  rious  height. 
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How   fair    the   past    ap  -  pears, 
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How  fair     the     past 
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God's  grace  and  glo  -  ry  shin-  ing  bright  On   all    the      by  -   gone  years.      A-men. 
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The   Church's      one    foun  -  da  -  tion 
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She      is      His    new    ere  -  a    -  Uon      By     wa  -  ter      and     tne   word: 
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Fromheav'n  He    came  and   sought   her       To      be      His  ho    -  ly     bride; 
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With  His   own  blood  He  bought  her,    And    for    her    life   He  died.      A-men. 
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2  Elect  from  every  nation, 

Yet  one  o'er  all  the  earth, 
Her  charter  of  salvation 

One  Lord,  one  faith,  one  birth; 
One  holy  name  she  blesses, 

Partakes  one  holy  food, 
And  to  one  hope  she  presses, 

With  every  grace  endued. 

3  Though  with  a  scornful  wonder 

Men  see  her  sore  oppressed, 
By  schisms  rent  asunder, 

By  heresies  distressed. 
Yet  saints  their  watch  are  keeping. 

Their  cry  goes  up,  "How  long?" 
And  soon  the  night  of  weeping 

Shall  be  the  mom  of  song. 


4  'Mid  toil  and  tribulation. 

And  tumult  of  her  war. 
She  waits  the  consummation 

Of  peace  for  evermore; 
Till  with  the  vision  glorious 

Her  longing  eyes  are  blest. 
And  the  great  Church  victorious 

Shall  be  the  Church  at  rest 

5  Yet  she  on  earth  hath  union 

With  God  the  Three  in  One, 
And  mystic  sweet  communion 

With  those  whose  rest  is  won: 
O  happy  ones  and  holyl 

Lord,  give  us  grace  that  we, 
Like  them  the  meek  and  lotdy. 

On  high  may  dwell  with  Thee. 

ReT.  Samobx.  J.  STom, 
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Lord      of       the  worlds     a  -  bove,      How  pleas  -  ant     and    how      fair 
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The  dwell -ings     of     Thy      love,    Thine  earth  -  ly      tern -pies,    are:       To 
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Thine  a  -  bode  my  heart   a8-pire8,With  warm  de  -sires  to    see     my   God.     A-men. 
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a  O  happy  souls  that  pray 

Where  God  appoints  to  heart 
O  happy  men  that  pay 

Their  constant  service  there  1 
They  praise  Thee  still;  and  happy  they 
That  love  the  way  to  Zion's  hill. 


3  They  go  from  strength  to  strength, 
Through  this  dark  vale  of  tears, 
Till  each  arrives  at  length. 

Till  each  in  heaven  appears: 
O  glorious  seat,  when  God,  our 
Shall  thither  bring  our  willing  feetl 


4  God  is  our  sun  and  shield. 
Our  light  and  our  defence; 
With  gifts  His  hands  are  filled; 
We  draw  our  blessings  thence. 
Thrice  happy  he,  O  God  of  hosts. 
Whose  spirit  trusts  alone  in  Thee. 


Rev.  Isaac  Watts,  1719 
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We      love    the    place,    O       God,     Where  -  in    Thine   hon  -  or      dwells; 
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The    joy      of    Thine    a  -  bode 


All    earth-ly 
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4  We  love  to  sing  below 

For  mercies  freely  given; 
But  01  we  long  to  know 
The  triumph-song  of  Heaven. 

5  Lord  Jesus,  give  us  grace 

On  earth  to  love  Thee  more, 
In  Heaven  to  see  Thy  face, 
And  with  Thy  saints  adore. 

Rev.  William  Bullock 


2  It  is  the  house  of  prayer. 

Wherein  Thy  servants  meet; 
And  Thou,  O  Lord,  art  there 
Thy  chosen  flock  to  greet. 

3  We  love  the  Word  of  Life, 

The  Word  that  tells  of  peace^ 
Of  comfort  in  the  strife. 
And  joys  that  never  cease. 
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Z\  -  on  stands  by     hills  sur-round-ed,      Zi  -  on  kept    by    pow'r  di-vine: 
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All 


her  foes  shall  be 
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con-found-ed.  Though  the  world  in    arms  com-bine. 
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fa  -  vored  lot        is      thine!    A-men. 
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a  Every  human  tie  may  perish; 

Friend  to  friend  unfaithful  prove; 

Mothers  cease  their  own  to  cherish; 

Heaven  and  earth  at  last  remove; 

But  no  changes 
Can  attend  Jehovah's  love. 

TRIUMPH     8s.  7s.  61. 


3  In  the  furnace  God  may  prove  thee, 
Thence  to  bring  thee  forth  more  bright^ 
But  can  never  cease  to  love  thee; 
Thou  art  precious  in  His  sight: 

God  is  with  thee, 
God  thine  everlasting  light. 

Thomas  Krlly,  1804 
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Christ   is    made  the  sure  f  oun  -  da  -  tion.    And  the    pre  -  dous  cor  -  ner-stone, 


^ 


t-:t^_- 


fi 


■C 


^^ 


W. 


w 


i 


s 


4- 


1 r—r^ 


t 


^M 


I 

Chos  -  en      of      the  Lord,  and   pre  -  cious,  Bind-ing      all    the  church  in   one. 


i 


J     4.   J^  i     }     J-    J.     T    t    t    T    .^    ^. 


±^^ 


f~n"r~r 


^i 


Ho  *  ly      Si  -  on's  help  for  -  ev  -  er,      And  her  con  -  fi  -  dence  a  -  lone.       A-men. 
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2  All  that  dedicated  city, 

Dearly  loved  by  God  on  iiigh. 
In  exultant  jubilation 

PouxB  perpetual  melody; 
God  the  One  in  Three  adoring, 

Singing  everlastingly. 

3  To  this  temple,  where  we  call  Thee, 

Come,  O  Lord  of  Hosts,  to-day: 
With  Thy  wonted  loving-kindness, 


Hear  Thy  people,  as  they  pray. 
And  Thy  fullest  benediction 
Shed  within  its  walls  alway. 

4  Here  vouchsafe  to  all  Thy  servants 
What  they  supplicate  to  gain, 

Here  to  have  and  hold  forever 
Those  good  things  their  pra3rers  obtain; 

And  hereafter  in  Thy  glory 

With  Thy  blessed  ones  to  reign. 

Latb  ( 8th  century).    Tr.  Rev.  J.  M.  Nealb,  i8si 
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Glo-rious  things  of    thee  are    spo-ken,      Zi  -  on,  dt  -  y        of      our  God; 
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He  whose  word  can  -  not    be     bro-ken  Formed  thee  for  His    own     a -bode: 
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On   the     Rock  of      A  -  ges   found-ed,  What    can  shake  thy   sure    re-pose? 
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With  sal-va-tion's  wails  sur-rounded,  Thou  mayst  smile  at    all    thy  foes.    A-xnen. 


2  See,  the  streams  of  living  waters, 

Springing  from  eternal  love, 
Well  supply  thy  sons  and  daughters. 

And  all  fear  of  want  remove: 
Who  can  faint,  when  such  a  river 

Ever  will  their  thirst  assuage; 
Grace,  which,  like  the  Lord  the  Giver, 

Never  fails  from  age  to  age? 
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3  Round  each  habitation  hovering, 

See  the  cloud  and  fire  appear 
For  a  glory  and  a  covering, 

Showing  that  the  Lord  is  near: 
Thus  deriving  from  their  banner 

Light  by  night,  and  shade  by  day, 
Safe  they  feed  upon  the  manna 

Which  He  gives  them  when  they  pray. 


4  Saviour,  if  of  Zion's  city 

I,  through  grace,  a  member  am, 
Let  the  world  deride  or  pity, 

I  will  glory  in  Thy  name: 
Fading  is  the  worldling's  pleasure, 

All  his  boasted  pomp  and  show; 
Solid  joys  and  lasting  treasure 

None  but  Zion's  children  know. 


RcT*  John  Nswroif ,  y779 
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Small  notes  to  be  played  by  the  Organ 

2  O  King  of  glory,  come; 

And  with  Thy  favor  crown 
This  temple  as  Thy  home, 

This  people  as  Thy  own; 
Beneath  this  roof  vouchsafe  to  show 
How  God  can  dwell  with  men  below. 


3  Now  let  Thine  ear  attend 

Our  supplicating  cries; 
Now  let  our  praise  ascend, 

Accepted,  to  the  skies: 
Now  let  Thy  Gospel's  joyful  sound 
Spread  its  celestial  influence  round. 


4  Here  may  the  listening  throng 

Imbibe  Thy  truth  and  love; 
Here  Christians  join  the  song 

Of  seraphim  above: 
mi  all  who  humbly  seek  Thy  face 
Rejoice  in  Thy  abounding  grace. 

Rev.  Benjamin  Francis,  t774 
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Arr.  from  Carl  G.  Glasbr,  i8a8,  by  Lowbll  Mason,  1839 
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Thou, whose  own  vast  tem-ple  stands,  Built    o  -  ver  earth  and     sea, 
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Ac  -  cept   the  walls  that  hu-man  hands   Have  raised  to  wor-ship  Thee.     A-men. 
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a  Lord,  from  Thine  inmost  glory  send, 
Within  these  walls  t'  abide. 
The  peace  that  dwelleth  without  end 
Serenely  by  Thy  side. 
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And  they  who  mourn,  and  they  who  fear, 
Be  strengthened  as  they  pray. 


4  May  faith  grow  firm,  and  love  grow  warm, 
And  pure  devotion  rise, 
3  May  erring  minds,  that  worship  here.       While,  round  these  hallowed  walls,  the  storm 
Be  taught  the  better  way;  Of  earth-bom  passion  dies. 

William  Cullxn  Bryant,  1835 
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Lord    of  Hosts  1  to    Thee    we  ^aise    Here    a    house  of  prayer  and  praise: 
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Thou  Thy  peo-ple's   hearts   pre-pare.  Here    to   meet    for  praise  and  pray'rlA-men. 
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2  Let  the  living  here  be  fed 

With  Thy  word,  the  heavenly  bread; 
Here,  in  hope  of  glory  blest, 
Iftay  the  dead  be  laid  to  rest  I 

3  Here  to  Thee  a  temple  stand 
While  the  sea  shall  gird  the  landl 


Here  reveal  Thy  mercy  sure, 
While  the  sun  and  moon  endure! 

4  Alleluia  1  earth  and  sky 
To  the  joyful  sound  reply! 
Alleluia  1  hence  ascend 
Prayer  and  praise  till  time  shall  end! 

Jamb:)  Montgombry,  i8ai 
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O     Lord  of  hosts, whose  glo  -  ry    fills  The  bounds  of    the     e-  ter-nal  hills, 


And  yet  vouchsafe8,in  Christian  lands,  To  dwell  in   temples  made  with  hands.A-men. 
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3  Grant  that  all  we,  who  here  to-day 
Rejoicing  this  foundation  lay. 
May  be  in  very  deed  Thine  own, 
Built  on  the  precious  comer-stone. 

3  Endue  the  creatures  with  Thy  grace 
That  shall  adorn  Thy  dwelling-place; 
The  beauty  of  the  oak  and  pine. 

The  gold  and  silver,  make  them  Thine. 

4  To  Thee  they  all  belong;  to  Thee 
The  treasures  of  the  earth  and  sea; 
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And  when  we  bring  them  to  Thy  throne 
We  but  present  Thee  with  Thine  own. 

5  Endue  the  hearts  that  guide  with  skill, 
Preserve  the  hands  that  work  from  ill; 
That  we,  who  these  foundations  lay. 
May  raise  the  top-stone  in  its  day. 

6  Both  now  and  ever.  Lord,  protect 
The  temple  of  Thine  own  elect; 

Be  Thou  in  them,  and  they  in  Thee, 
O  ever-blessed  Trinity. 

Rev.  John  M.  Nkalr,  1844 
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Found-ed  on  Thee,  our  on  -  ly  Lord,    OnThee,the  ev  -  er  -last  -  ihg  Rock, 


Thy  church  shall  stand,as  stands  Thy  word,Nor  fear  the  8torm,nor  dread  the^ock.A-men. 
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2  For  Thee  our  waiting  spirits  yearn. 
For  Thee  this  house  of  praise  we  rear; 

To  Thee  with  longing  hearts  we  turn: 
Come,  fix  Thy  glorious  presence  here. 

3  Come,  with  Thy  Spirit  and  Thy  power. 
The  Conqueror,  once  the  Crucified; 
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Our  God,  our  strength,  our  king,  our  tower, 
Here  plant  Thy  throne,  and  here  abide. 

4  Accept  the  work  our  hands  have  wrought ; 

Accept,  O  God,  this  earthly  shrine; 
Be  Thou  our  rock,  our  life,  our  thought. 

And  we,  as  living  temples.  Thine. 

Rev.  Samuel  F.  Smith,  189 
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To  -  day    be-neath  be  -  nignant  skies,  'Mid  scenes  Thy  fa  -  vor  beau-ti  -  fies, 


^mr^r  :,TtP^^f4^f=f-^4^ 


i 


tCF=| 


w^^^^m 


^^^^^^ 


Our  hopes  and  pray'rs  to  Thee   we  raise,  And  found   a    tern  -  pie    to  Thy  praise ; 
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Our  humble  work  pro-pi-tious  own.  As    now  we    lay  this  cor-ner-stone.    A-men. 
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2  Except  the  Lord  the  house  do  build, 
Except  with  grace  the  work  be  filled. 
All  labor's  vain.     O,  Christ,  impart 
Thy  loving  spirit  to  each  heart: 
By  Thee,  to  Thee,  on  Thee  alone. 
We  build,  Thou  fairest  Comer-Stone  I 


3  Here  may  the  truth  and  right  grow  strong, 
Here  love  prevail  Thy  saints  among. 
Here  sinners  feel  Thy  quickening  grace. 
And  seek  with  hasting  joy  Thy  face; 
And  thousands  gladly  make  Thee  known 
As  their  eternal  Comer-Stone. 


4  Build  Thou  the  walls  I  Make  them  so  glow 
With  glory,  we  on  earth  below 
The  eternal  splendors  shall  foresee; 
Grander  than  Salem's  may  they  be, 
All  luminous  with  grace  Thine  own, 
From  topmost  peak  to  comer-stone  I 
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Christ      is      our      Cor  -  ner  -  stone,      On    Him       a  -  lone      we     bxiild; 


:g^     1    J^ 


Wi 


f 


I 


k^^=fe3 


r— r 


m 


I 


^ 


1^ 


f 


J 


pE^ 


^ 


5^ 


With     His      true  saints      a    -     lone     The   courts    of     Heay'n     are     filled; 
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On  His  great  love  our  hopes  we  place  Of  present  grace  and  jojrs  a  -   boye.     A-men. 
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a  O  then  with  hymns  of  praise 

These  hallowed  courts  shall  ring; 
Our  voices  we  will  raise 

The  Three  in  One  to  sing; 
And  thus  proclaim  in  joyful  song 
Both  loud  and  long  that  glorious  name. 


3  Here,  gracious  God,  do  Thou 
For  evermore  draw  nigh; 
Accept  each  faithful  vow, 

And  mark  each  suppliant  sigh; 
In  copious  shower  on  all  who  pray 
Each  holy  day  Thy  blessings  pour! 


4  Here  may  we  gain  from  Heaven 
The  grace  which  we  implore; 
And  may  that  grace,  once  given, 

Be  with  us  evermore. 
Until  that  day  when  all  the  blest 
To  endless  rest  are  called  away! 


Tr.  Rev.  John  Chandlbr, 
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J.  Baknby,  1875 
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Lord    of     our     life,  and   God    of     our    sal  -  ya  -  tion,     Star    of     our 

... 


^i^j=!:-^;^%| 


P  K   I        |: 


"-r — r 


tT^^r 


^ 


i^^ 


i 


t 


^^-^^L^ 


^ 


Efc 


j?.-i.tfc: 


i^ 
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Church  -  's     sup  -  pli  -  ca  -  tion,    Lord  God    Al  -  might    -    y. 
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2  See  round  Thine  ark  the  hungry  bUlows  curling, 
See  how  Thy  foes  their  banners  are  unfurling; 
Lord,  while  their  darts  envenomed  they  are  hurling, 

Thou  canst  preserve  us. 

3  Lord,  Thou  canst  help  when  earthly  armor  faileth, 
Lord,  Thou  canst  save  when  deadly  sin  assaileth. 
Lord,  o'er  Thy  Rock  nor  death  nor  hell  prevaileth, 

Grant  us  Thy  peace,  Lord. 

4  Peace  in  our  hearts  our  evil  thoughts  assuaging. 
Peace  in  Thy  Church,  where  brothers  are  engaging, 
Peace,  when  the  world  its  busy  war  is  waging; 

Send  us,  O  Saviour. 

5  Grant  us  Thy  help  till  foes  are  backward  driven, 
Grant  them  Thy  truth,  that  they  may  be  forgiven, 
Grant  peace  on  earth,  and,  after  we  have  striven, 

Peace  in  Thy  Heaven. 

M.  A.  Voo  LowBNSTVRN,  1644.    Tt.  Philip  Pusvt,  i8s7 
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Who  bring  sal-ya  -  tion   on  their  tonnes,  And  words  of  peace  re  -  veal  I      A-men. 
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2  How  charming  is  their  voice  1 

How  sweet  the  tidings  are! 
"Zion,  behold  thy  Saviour  King; 
He  reigns  and  triumphs  here." 

3  How  happy  are  our  ears 

That  hear  this  joyful  sound, 
Which  kings  and  prophets  waited 
And  sought,  but  never  found! 

4  How  blessed  are  oiur  eyes 

That  see  this  heavenly  light! 
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Prophets  and  kings  desired  it  long, 
But  died  without  the  sight. 

5  The  watchmen  join  their  voice, 

And  timeful  notes  employ; 
Jerusalem  breaks  forth  in  songs. 
And  deserts  learn  the  joy. 

6  The  Lord  makes  bare  His  arm 

Through  all  the  earth  abroad; 
Let  every  nation  now  behold 
Their  Saviour  and  their  Crod. 

Rev.  Isaac  Watts,  1707 
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Pour  out  Thy  Spir  -  it   from  on    high ;     Lord,Thine  or-dain  -  ed   ser  -  vants  bless ; 
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Gra-ces  and  gifts  to  each  sup-ply,  And  clothe  Thy  priests  with  righteousness.  A-men. 
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3  Wisdom  and  zeal  and  faith  impart. 
Firmness  with  meekness,  from  above. 

To  bear  Thy  people  on  their  heart. 
And  love  the  souls  whom  Thou  dost  love; 

3  To  watch  and  pray,  and  never  faint; 
By  day  and  night  strict  guard  to  keep; 
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To  warn  the  sinner,  cheer  the  saint, 
Nourish  Thy  lambs,  and  feed  Thy  sheep; 

4  Then,  when  their  work  is  finished  here. 
In  humble  hope  their  charge  resign. 

When  the  Chief  Shepherd  shall  appear, 
O  God,  may  they  and  we  be  Thine. 

Jambs  Montgomery,  i8af 
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We     bid  thee  wel-come  in    the  name    Of    Je  -  bus,  our  ex  -  alt  -  ed   Head: 
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Come  as   a  ser-yant:  so   He  came;  And  we    re-ceiye  thee  in  His  stead.  A-men. 
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2  Come  as  a  shepherd:  guad  and  keep     4  Come  as  teacher:  sent  from  God, 

This  fold  from  hell  and  earth  and  sin;  Charged  His  whole  counsel  to  declare: 

Nourish  the  lambs,  and  feed  the  sheep,  Lift  o'er  our  ranks  the  prophet's  rod. 
The  wounded  heal,  the  lost  bring  in.  While  we  uphold  thy  hands  with  prayer. 

3  Come  as  a  watchman:  take  thy  stand    5  Come  as  a  messenger  of  peace: 

Upon  thy  tower  amidst  the  sky;  Filled  with  the  Spirit,  fired  with  love; 

And  when  the  sword  comes  on  the  land,      Live  to  behold  our  large  increase. 
Call  us  to  fight,  or  warn  to  fly.  And  die  to  meet  us  all  above. 

Jambs  MoNTCoicBikY,  1835 
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Bow  down  Thine  ear,  Al-might-y     Lord,  And  hear  Thy  Church's  sup-pliant  cry 


For  all  who  preach  Thy  sav-ing    word,  And  wait  up  -  on  Thy  min-is  -  try.     A-men. 


In  mercy,  Father,  now  give  heed. 
And  pour  Thy  quickening  Spirit's  breath 
On  those  whom  Thou  hast  called  to  feed 
Thy  flock  redeemed  by  Jesus'  death. 

O  Saviour,  from  Thy  pierced  hand 
Shed  o'er  them  all  Thy  gifts  divine; 
That  those  who  in  Thy  presence  stand 
May  do  Thy  will  with  love  like  Thine. 


4  Blest  Spirit,  in  their  hearts  abide. 
And  give  them  grace  to  watch  and  pray; 
That,  as  they  seek  Thy  flock  to  guide, 
Themselves  may  keep  the  narrow  way. 

5  O  God,  Thy  strength  and  mercy  send 
To  shield  them  in  their  strife  with  sin; 
Grant  them,  enduring  to  the  end. 
The  crown  of  life  at  last  to  win. 

Rev.  Thomas  E.  Powsix,  18(4 
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Lord     of     the      liv  -  ing    har  -  vest.    That  whit  -  ens     o'er     the  plain. 
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Where    an  -  gels  soon  shall  gath  -  er      Their  sheaves  of    gold -en     grain. 
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Ac  -  cept    these  hands  to 
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And  deign  with  them   to    hast  -  en       Thy  king  -  dom  from    a  -  hove.     A-men. 
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2  As  laborers  in  Thy  vineyard 

Stm  faithful  may  they  be, 
Content  to  bear  the  burden 

Of  weary  days  for  Thee; 
To  ask  no  other  wages, 

When  Thou  shalt  call  them  home, 
But  to  have  shared  the  travail 

Which  makes  Thy  kingdom  come. 


3  Be  with  them,  Crod  the  Father; 

Be  with  them,  God  the  Son; 
And  God  the  Holy  Spirit,  — 

Most  blessed  Three  in  Onel 
Within  Thy  sacred  temple 

Be  with  them  where  they  stand, 
To  guide  and  teach  Thy  people 

Throughout  oiur  native  land. 

J.  S.  B.  MoNSBLL,  i866 
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We  pray  Thee  Je  -  8us,who  didst  first    The    sa  -  cred  band   or  -  oain. 
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In      or  -  der  due    uid    ho  -  ly     life    Thy  Church  sus    -  tain.     A-men. 
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2  We  pray  Thee,  Jesus,  with  Thy  gifts 
Thy  chosen  servants  bless, 
With  doctrine  incorrupt  and  pure 
And  righteousness. 


4  O  Holy  Ghost,  Anointer,  come. 
Pastor  and  people  fill, 
Till  all  the  happy  tribes  of  earth 
Shall  do  His  wiU. 


3  We  pray  Thee,  Jesus,  that  their  course    5  Then  to  the  Father,  and  the  Son, 


May  still  be  clothed  with  power. 
With  miracles  of  love  and  strength. 
Meet  for  the  hour. 
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And  Holy  Ghost  her  praise 
One  living,  undivided  Church 
Shall  ever  raise. 

Rev.  Grbvillb  Phillimorb,  i86s 
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Stand,    sol  -  dier     of 
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Isaac  Smrb,  1770 
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Thy    high       al    -    le    -   giance  claim, 
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And  vow  to    hold  the  world  but    loss   For    th 
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Re-deem -er's  name.    A-men. 
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2  Arise,  and  be  baptized. 

And  wash  thy  sins  away; 
Thy  league  with  God  be  solemnized. 
Thy  faith  avouched  to-day. 

3  No  more  thine  own,  but  Christ's, — 

With  all  the  saints  of  old. 
Apostles,  seers,  evangelists. 
And  martyr  throngs  enrolled,  — 
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4  In  God's  whole  armor  strong, 

Front  hell's  embattled  powers: 
The  warfare  may  be  sharp  and  long. 
The  victory  must  be  ours. 

5  O  bright  the  conqueror's  crown. 

The  song  of  tritmiph  sweet. 
When  faith  casts  every  trophy  down 
At  our  great  Captain's  feet. 

Bishop  Edward  H.  Bickerstrth,  1870 
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BAPTISM 


W.  L.  Vmn,  1840 
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Gra-  dous  Say-iottr,gen  -  tie  8hep-herd,Chil-dren    all  are  dear     to    Thee; 
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G«th-«red  with  Thine  arms,  and  car  -  ried    In     Thy  bos  -  om,  may  they    be; 
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Sweet-  ly,  fond  -  ly,  safe  -  ly  tend  -  ed,From  all  want  and  dan-ger  free.      A-men. 


2  Let  Thy  holy  word  instruct  them; 

Fill  their  minds  with  heavenly  light; 
Let  Thy  love  and  grace  constrain  them 

To  approve  whate'er  is  right; 
Let  them  feel  Thy  yoke  is  easy, 

Let  them  prove  Thy  burden  light. 

3  Taught  to  lisp  Thy  holy  praises 

Which  on  earth  Thy  children  sing, 
With  both  lips  and  hearts,  unfeignM, 

Glad  thank-offerings  may  they  bring; 
Then  with  all  Thy  saints  in  glory, 

Join  to  praise  their  Lord  and  King. 


Jank  K.  LbpsoNi  t9S7 
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Rev.  J.  B.  Dtkbs 
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Sav- iotir,Who  Thy  flock    art  feed -ing    With    the  shepherd's  kind-est  care. 
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All   the  fee-ble  gen -tlylead-ingyWhile  the  lambs  Thy  bos-om  share;    A-men. 
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2  Now,  these  little  ones  receiving,  Let  Thy  tenderness,  so  loving, 

Fold  them  in  Thy  gracious  arm;  Keep  them  through  life's  dangerous  way. 
There,  we  know,  Thy  word  believing, 

Only  there  secure  from  harm.  4  Then,  within  Thy  fold  eternal, 

Let  them  find  a  resting-place, 

3  Never,  from  Thy  pasture  roving.  Feed  in  pastures  ever  vernal. 

Let  them  be  the  lion's  prey;  Drink  the  rivers  of  Thy  grace. 

__  Rev.  WlUJAM  A.  MUHLBMBBRG,  i8a6 
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NEWINGTON     7.7.7.7.  W.  D.  Macuioan,  187$ 


± 


^i^ 


Heav'n-ly   Fa  -  ther  I  may  Thy    love    Beam    up- on    us    from  a  -  bove; 
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Let      this  in  -  f ant  find    a    place     In     Thy  cov  -  e  -  nant  of  grace.    A-men. 
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a  Son  of  GodI  be  with  us  here; 
Listen  to  our  humble  prayer; 
Let  Thy  blood  on  Calvary  spilt. 
Cleanse  this  child  from  nature's  guilt. 

3  Holy  Ghost  I  to  Thee  we  cry: 
Thou  this  infant  sanctify; 


Thine  almighty  power  display; 
Seal  it  to  redemption's  day. 

4  Great  Jehovah  I  —  Father,  Son, 
Holy  Spirit  —  Three  in  One, 
Let  the  blessing  come  from  Thee; 
Thine  shall  all  the  glory  be! 

Rev.  Bbnjaicin  Gubst,  1815 
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BAPTISM 


J.  Bakhbt,  iS/a 


Bless- ed     Je-sus,  here    we  stand,      Met    to      do      as  Thou  hast  spo- ken; 
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And    this  child,   at   Thy  com-mand,    Now   we    bring   to  Thee   in      to  -  ken 
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That  to  Christ  it  here    is   giv-en,    For   of    such  shall  be  Hisheav-en.      A-men. 
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2  Therefore  hasten  we  to  Thee; 

Take  the  pledge  we  bring,  O  take  it; 
Let  us  here  Thy  glory  see, 
And  in  tender  pity  make  it 
Now  Thy  child,  and  leave  it  never  — 
Thine  on  earth,  and  Thine  for  ever. 

3  Now  upon  Thy  heart  it  lies. 

What  our  hearts  so  dearly  treasure; 
Heavenward  lead  our  burdened  sighs; 
Pour  Thy  blessing  without  measure; 
Write  the  name  we  now  have  given. 
Write  it  in  the  book  of  heaven. 

B.  SCHMOLCK.    Tt.  Cathbrinb  Winkwokth,  iSjS 
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See,     Is-rael's    gen  -  tie  Shep-herd  stands  With  all     en  -  gag  -  ing   charms; 
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Hark,  how   He  calls  the    ten-der  lambs,  And  folds  them  in      His  arms.    A-men. 
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a  "  Permit  them  to  approach,"  He  cries, 
"Nor  scorn  their  humble  name; 
For  'twas  to  bless  such  souls  as  these 
The  Lord  of  angels  came.*' 

3  He'll  lead  them  to  the  heavenly  streams. 
Where  living  waters  flow; 


HIGHGATE    L.  M. 


And  guide  them  to  the  fruitful  fields, 
Where  trees  of  knowledge  grow. 

4  The  feeblest  lamb  amidst  the  flock 
Shall  be  its  Shepherd's  care; 
While  folded  in  the  Saviour's  arms, 
'Tis  safe  from  every  snare. 

Rev.  Philip  DuDDUXXiR,  1755 
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lit  -  tie  child  the  Sav-iour  came,  The  Might-y  God  was  still  His  name, 
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And  an-gels  worshipp'd  as  He  lay    Tnes< 


seem-ing    in-fant  of    a     day.    A-men. 
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2  He  Who,  a  little  child,  began  4  O  give  Thine  angels  charge,  good  Lord, 
The  life  divine  to  show  to  man.  Them  safely  in  Thy  way  to  guard; 
Proclaims  from  heaven  the  message  free.  Thy  blessing  on  their  lives  command, 
"Let  little  children  come  to  Me."  And  write  their  names  upon  Thy  hand. 

3  We  bring  them.  Lord,  and  with  the  sign  5  O  Thou  Who  by  an  infant's  tongue 
Of  sprinkled  water  name  them  Thine:  Dost  hear  Thy  perfect  glory  stmg, 
Their  souls  with  saving  grace  endow;  May  these,  with  all  the  heavenly  host, 
Baptize  them  with  Thy  Spirit  now.  Praise  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost. 

W.  ROBBKTSOM 
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Rer.  J.  Chbtham's  Psalmody,  171S 
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In       to  -  ken    that   thou  shalt   not  fear  Christ  cm  -  d  -  fied  to 
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We  print  the  cross    up  -  on  thee  here,  And  stamp  thee  His      a  -  lone.    A-men. 
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a  In  token  that  thou  shalt  not  blush 
To  glory  in  His  name, 
We  blazon  here  upon  thy  front 
His  glory  and  His  shame. 

3  In  token  that  thou  too  shalt  tread 
The  path  He  travelled  by, 


LYNTON    C.  M. 


Endure  the  cross,  despise  the  shame, 
And  sit  thee  down  on  high; 

4  Thus  outwardly  and  visibly 
We  seal  thee  for  His  own: 
And  may  the  brow  that  wears  His  cross 
Hereafter  share  His  crown. 

Rev.  Hbnry  AlporDp  183a 
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A.  J.  Jamounbau,  1904 
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How  large  the  prom -ise,  how    di  -  vine,    To      A-brahamand   his    seed: 
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"Pll  be     a     God      to     thee  and  thine,   Sup-ply-ing    all    their  need."  A-men. 
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a  The  words  of  His  extensive  love 
From  age  to  age  endure: 
The  Angel  of  the  covenant  proves. 
And  seals  the  blessings  sure. 

3  Jesus  the  ancient  faith  confirms 
To  our  great  father  given; 


He  takes  young  children  in  His  arms, 
And  calls  them  heirs  of  heaven. 

4  Our  God!  how  faithful  are  His  wajrsi 
His  love  endures  the  same; 
Nor  from  the  promise  of  His  grace 
Blots  out  the  children's  name. 

Rer.  Isaac  Watts,  1719 
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Arm  these  Thy  sol-diers^might-y   Lord,  With  shield  of    faith  and  Spir  -  it's  sword; 
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Forth  to    the    bat  -  tie  may  they  go,    And  bold  -  ly   fight    a  -  gainst  the    foe. 
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With  ban  -  ner   of     the   cross  un-furled,  And   by     it       o  -  ver-come  the  world; 
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And  so    at    last  re-ceive  from  Thee  The  palm  and  crown  of  vie  -  to-ry.      A-men. 
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a  Come,  ever-blessed  Spirit,  come. 
And  make  Thy  servants'  hearts  Thy  home; 
Thus  consecrated.  Lord,  to  Thee, 
May  each  a  living  temple  be: 
Enrich  that  temple's  holy  shrine 
With  sevenfold  gifts  of  grace  divine; 
With  wisdom,  light,  and  knowledge  bless, 
Strength,  counsel,  fear,  and  godliness. 


3  O  Trinity  in  Unity, 

One  only  God,  and  Persons  Three, 

In  Whom,  through  Whom,  by  Whom  we  live, 

To  Thee  we  praise  and  glory  give; 

O  grant  us  so  to  use  Thy  grace 

That  we  may  see  Thy  glorious  face, 

And  ever  with  the  heavenly  host 

Praise  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost. 

Bishop  Cmkistophbr  Wobiwwobth,  iSto 
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THE   LORD'S   SUPPER 


J.  Waich,  i86» 


O    Gody  un-  seen,  yet    ey  -   er    near,   Thy  prea-ence    may  we     fed; 
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And  thus,  in  -  spired  with  ho  -  ly    fear.     Be-fore  Thine  al  -  tar  kneel.    A-men. 
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a  Here  may  Thy  faithful  people  know 
The  Ueenngs  of  Thy  love; 
The  streams  that  through  the  desert  flow. 
The  manna  from  above. 


3  We  come,  obedient  to  Thy  word. 
To  feast  on  heaveifly  food: 


ST.  PETER    C.  M. 
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Our  meat,  the  body  of  the  Lord; 
Our  drink,  His  precious  blood. 

4  Thus  would  we  all  Thy  words  obey. 
For  we,  O  God,  are  Thine; 
And  go  rejoicing  on  our  way, 
Renewed  with  strength  divine. 

Edward  Oslbk,  1836 
A.  R.  RsiNAGLB,  i8a6 
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In    mem-'ry      of    the    Sav- iour's  love,  We     keep  the    sa -cred  feast, 
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Where  ev-'ry  hum-ble,  con-trite  heart  Is  made   a    wel-come  guest.    A-men. 
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a  By  faith  we  take  the  bread  of  life 
With  which  our  souls  are  fed, 
The  cup  in  token  of  His  blood, 
That  was  for  sinners  shed. 


3  Under  His  banner  thus  we  sing 
The  wonders  of  His  love. 
And  thus  anticipate  by  faith 
The  heavenly  feast  above. 

Rev.  Thomas  Cottbrif 


THE   CHURCH 


LUCIUS    C.  M. 


568 


From  Templi  Carmiiui 
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All   praise  to     Him     of    Naz  -  a  -  reth      The    ho  -  ly    One   who  came. 


For  love    of    man,  to     die     a    death     Of    ag  -  o  -  ny     and  shame  1  A-men. 
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2  In  tender  memory  of  His  grave, 
The  mystic  bread  we  take, 
And  muse  upon  the  life  He  gave 
So  freely,  for  our  sake. 

DALEHURST    C.  M. 


3  A  boundless  love  He  bore  mankind; 
O  may  at  least  a  part 
Of  that  strong  love  descend,  and  find 
A  place  in  every  heart! 
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William  Cullbn  Bryant,  1S64 


A.  CoTTMAN,  187a 
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Ac-cord-ing     to     Thy   gra  -  cious  word,    In   meek  hu  -  mil  -  J  -    ty, 
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This  will    I      do,    my   dy-  ing  Lord,     I      will     re-mem-ber  Thee.     A-men. 


2  Thy  body,  broken  for  my  sake, 

My  bread  from  heaven  shall  be; 
Thy  testamental  cup  I  take, 
And  thus  remember  Thee. 

3  Gethsemane  can  I  forget? 

Or  there  Thy  conflict  see, 
Thine  agony  and  bloody  sweat. 
And  not  remember  Thee? 

4  When  to  the  cross  I  turn  mine  eyes, 

And  rest  on  Calvary, 


O  Lamb  of  God,  my  sacrifice, 
I  must  remember  Thee; 

5  Remember  Thee,  and  all  Thy  pains, 

And  all  Thy  love  to  me: 
Yea,  while  a  breath,  a  pulse  remains, 
Will  I  remember  Thee. 

6  And  when  these  failing  lips  grow  diunb, 

And  mind  and  memory  flee. 
When  Thou  shalt  in  Thy  kingdom  come, 
Jesus,  remember  me. 

Jambs  Montgomsrv,  1825 
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Arr.  firom  H.  G.  Nacsli,  by  L.  Mason,  1845 
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A       part  -  ing      hymn    we    sing      A  -  round  Thy      te    -    Ue,  Lord; 
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A  -  ffua  our  grate-fol  trib  -  ute  brizi£.   Our  sol  -  onn   vowb  re-  cord.    A-men. 
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a  Here  have  we  seen  Thy  face, 
And  felt  Thy  presence  here; 
So  may  the  savor  of  Thy  grace 
In  word  and  life  appear. 

3  The  purchase  of  Thy  blood, 
By  sin  no  longer  led, 


QUEBEC    L  M. 
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The  path  our  dean  Redeemer  tn>d 
May  we  rejoicing  tread. 

4  In  self-forgetting  love 

Be  our  communion  shown. 
Until  we  join  the  Church  above,  .  . 
And  know  as  we  are  known. 

Rev.  Aaron  R.  Wolfb,  b9|| 
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Hbnky  Bakbr,  1866 


Je-8us,Thoujoy    of    lov- ingheart8,Thou  fount  of  life,Thou  light  of   men, 
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From  the  best  bliss  that  earth  im-parts  We  turn  un-filled  to  Thee  a-  gain.    A-men. 
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2  Thy  truth  tmchanged  hath  ever  stood; 
Thou  savest  those  that  on  Thee  call; 
To  them  that  seek  Thee  Thou  art  good, 
To  them  that  find  Thee  all  in  all. 


4  Our  restless  spirits  yearn  for  Thee, 
Where'er  our  changeful  lot  is  cast; 
Olad  when  Thy  gracious  smile  we  see, 
Blest  when  our  faith  can  hold  The'^  fast. 


3  We  taste  Thee,  O  Thou  living  bread,  5  O  Jesus,  ever  with  us  stay. 

And  long  to  feast  upon  Thee  still;  Make  all  our  moments  calm  and  bright; 

We  drink  of  Thee,  the  fountain-head.  Chase  the  dark  night  of  sin  away. 

And  thirst  our  souls  from  Thee  to  fill.  Shed  o'er  the  world  Thy  holy  light. 

Bsrmakd  of  Clairvmiuc,  c.  1150.    Tk*.  Rev.  Ray  Palmbi 
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Spanish  Mdody 
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Bread   ofheav'n,  on  Thee     I     feed,      For  Thy  flesh     is   meat   in -deed: 
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Ey  -    er  may   my  soul    be      fed     With     this  true    and   liv-  ing  Bread; 
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Day    by  day  with  strength  supplied  Thro'  the   life    of 


who  died.     A-men. 
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LACRYM>€    7.7.7. 


2  Vine  of  heaven,  Thy  blood  supplies 
This  blest  cup  of  sacrifice; 
'TIS  Thy  wounds  my  healing  give, 
To  Thy  cross  I  look,  and  live: 
Thou,  my  Life  I  O  let  me  be 
Rooted,  grafted,  built  on  Thee. 

573 


JOSIAH  CONDBR,  i8m 


A.  S.  Sullivan,  187a 
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2  While  in  penitence  we  kneel, 
Thy  blest  presence  let  us  fed, 
All  Thy  wondrous  love  reveal. 

3  While  on  Thy  dear  cross  we  gaze, 
Mourning  o'er  our  sinful  ways. 
Turn  our  sadness  into  praise. 

4  When  we  taste  the  mystic  wine, 
Of  Thine  outpoured  blood  the  sign, 
Fill  our  hearts  with  love  divine. 


GRATIAS  AGIMUS    7.7.7.6. 


5  Draw  us  to  Thy  wounded  side, 
Whence  there  flowed  the  healing  tide; 
There  our  sins  and  sorrows  hide. 

6  From  the  bonds  of  sin  release; 
Cold  and  wavering  faith  increase; 
Lamb  of  God,  grant  us  Thy  peace. 

7  Lead  us  by  Thy  pierced  hand. 
Till  around  Thy  throne  we  stand. 
La  the  bright  and  better  land. 

Rev.  R.  H.  Batnbs,  1864 
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For    the  bread  and   for    the     wine.     For  the  pledge  that  seals  Him  mine. 
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the  words  of   love     di-vine.    We  give  Thee  thanks,  O     Lord.     A-men. 


N^-f-f^HM-M^ 


M-'llp:JII 


3  For  the  feast  of  love  and  peace. 
Bidding  all  our  sorrows  cease. 
Earnest  of  the  kingdom's  bliss. 
We  give  Thee  thanks,  O  Lord. 

3  Only  bread  and  only  wine. 
Yet  to  faitli  the  seal  and  sign 
Of  the  heavenly  and  divine  I 

We  give  Thee  thanks,  O  Lord. 

4  For  the  words  that  turn  our  eye 
To  the  cross  of  Calvary, 


Bidding  us  in  faith  draw  nigh. 
We  give  Thee  thanks,  O  Lord. 

5  For  the  words  that  tall  of  home, 
Pointing  us  beyond  the  tomb, 

**  Do  ye  this  until  I  come." 
We  give  Thee  thanks,  O  Lord. 

6  For  that  coming,  here  foreshown, 
For  that  day  to  man  unknown, 
For  the  glory  and  the  throne, 

We  give  Thee  thanks,  O  Lord. 
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T.  Adams,  1890 
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O      bread  to      pil-grims     py  -    en,         O     food  that    an  -  geU   eat. 
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O      man-na    sent  from    heav  -  en,        For  heav'n-bom  na-ture's  meet; 
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Give     us,     for    Thee  long     pin  -  ing,       To      eat    till    rich  -  ly 
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Till,earth'8  de  -  lights  re  -  sign  -  ing,    Our     ev  -  'ry   wish     is    stilled.    A-men. 
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2  O  water,  life-bestowing, 

Forth  from  the  Saviour's  heart, 
A  fountain  purely  flowing, 

A  fount  of  love  Thou  art: 
O  let  us,  freely  tasting. 

Our  burning  thirst  assuage; 
Thy  sweetness,  never  wasting, 

Avails  from  age  to  age. 


I 


3  Jesus,  this  feast  receiving, 

We  Thee  unseen  adore; 
Thy  faithful  word  believing. 

We  take,  and  doubt  no  more: 
Give  us.  Thou  true  and  loving. 

On  earth  to  live  in  Thee; 
Then,  death  the  veil  removing. 

Thy  glorious  face  to  see. 

Anon.  (  Lmin,  c.  17th  cent).    Tr.  Rev.  Ray  PalmbKi  i8j8 
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ReT.  L.  M.  Whitb,  1904 
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Lamb  of     God, whose  bleed-ing   love       We    now    re  -  call    to        mind, 
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Send    the      an-swer  from     a  -bove,   And    let      us      mer-  cy       find; 
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Think  on     us   who  think  on  Thee;  And    ev  - 'ry  stnig-gling soul   re -lease; 


kJff  firrtTfif  f  f  is\n 
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O      re  -  mem  -  ber    Cal  -  va  -  ry,     And    bid     us      go      in  peace.    A-men. 
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2  By  Thine  agonizing  pain 

And  bloody  sweat,  we  pray, 
By  Thy  dying  love  to  man, 

Take  all  our  mns  away; 
Burst  our  bonds  and  set  us  free. 

From  all  iniquity  release; 
O  remember  Calvary, 

And  bid  us  go  in  peace. 


f 

3  Let  Thy  blood,  by  faith  applied, 

The  sinner's  pardon  seal; 
Speak  us  freely  justified. 

And  all  our  sickness  heal; 
By  Thy  passion  on  the  tree, 

Let  all  our  griefs  and  trouble  cease; 
O  remember  Calvary, 

And  bid  us  go  in  peace. 

Rev.  Ckaklbs  Wbslby,  1845 
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Here, 
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my  Lord,     I      see  Thee  face  to   face;  Here  would  I  touch  and 
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han-  die  things  un  -  seen,     Here  grasp  with  firm  -  er    hand  th*  e-ter  -  nal  grace, 


LAMMAS 


2  Here  would  I  feed  upon  the  bread  of  God, 

Here  drink  with  Thee  the  rojral  wine  of  heaven; 
Here  would  I  lay  aside  each  earthly  load, 
Here  taste  afresh  the  calm  of  sin  forgiven. 

3  This  is  the  hour  of  banquet  and  of  song; 

This  is  the  heavenly  table  spread  for  me: 
Here  let  me  feast,  and,  feasting,  still  prolong 
This  brief,  bright  hour  of  fellowship  with  Thee. 

4  I  have  no  help  but  Thine,  nor  do  I  need 

Another  arm  save  Thine  to  lean  upon: 
It  is  enough,  my  Lord,  enough  indeed; 
My  strength  is  in  Thy  might.  Thy  might  alone. 

5  Mine  is  the  sin,  but  Thine  the  righteousness; 

Mine  is  the  guilt,  but  Thine  the  cleansing  blood; 
Here  is  my  robe,  my  refuge,  and  my  peace. 
Thy  blood,  Thy  righteousness,  O  Lord  my  God. 

Rev.  HoRATivs  BoHAK,  i8ss 
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Draw      nigh    and     take       the 
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of        the         Lord,  .  . 
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THE   LORD»S   SUPPER 


And       drink    the       ho  -  ly      blood   for       you  .  .  .    out -poured.    A-men. 


3  Saved  by  that  body  and  that  holy  blood, 
With  souls  refreshed,  we  render  thanks  to  God. 

3  Salvation's  giver,  Christ,  the  only  Son, 
By  His  dear  Cross  and  blood  the  victory  won. 


4  Offered  was  He  for  greatest  and  for  least. 
Himself  the  Victim,  and  Himself  the  Priest. 

5  Approach  ye  then  with  faithful  hearts  sincere, 
And  take  the  safeg^uard  of  salvation  here. 

6  He,  that  His  saints  in  this  world  rules  and  shields. 
To  all  believers  life  eternal  yields; 

7  With  heavenly  bread  makes  them  that  hunger  whole. 
Gives  living  waters  to  the  thirsting  soul. 

Latin,  680.    Tr.  J.  M.  Nbalb,  1851 
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RcT.  J.  S.  B.  HoDGKS,  1869 


Bread  of  the  world  in    mer  -  cy  bro  -  ken, Wine  of  the  soul   in  mer  -  cy  shed, 
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By  whom  the  words  of  life  were  8poken,And  in  whose  death  our  sins  are  dead ;  A-men* 
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3  Look  on  the  heart  by  sorrow  broken. 
Look  on  the  tears  by  sinners  shed; 
And  be  Thy  feast  to  us  the  token 
That  by  Thy  grace  our  souls  are  fed. 


Bishop  Reginald  Hbbbk,  18*7 
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By  Christ  redeemed^n  Christ  re-8tored«  We  keep  themem  -  o  -  ry     a-  dored, 
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And  show    the  death     of     our    dear   Lord      Un  -   til     He    come.   A-men. 
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2  His  body  broken  in  our  stead 
Is  here  in  this  memorial  bread. 
And  so  our  feeble  love  is  fed 

Until  He  come. 

3  The  streams  of  His  dread  agony, 
His  life-blood  shed  for  us,  we  see; 
The  wine  shall  tell  the  mystery 

Until  He  come. 

4  And  thus  that  dark  betrayal  night 
l^th  the  last  advent  we  unite 


WHATLEY    8.7.8.7. 


By  one  blest  chain  of  loving  rite 
Until  He  come: 

5  Until  the  trump  of  God  be  heard. 
Until  the  ancient  graves  be  stirred. 
And,  with  the  great  commanding  word, 

The  Lord  shall  come. 

6  O  blessdd  hopel  with  this  date 
Let  not  your  hearts  be  desolate. 
But,  strong  in  faith,  in  patience  wait 

Until  He  come. 

Gborgi  Rawson,  1857 
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From     the    ta  -  ble    now    re  -  tir  -  ing  Which  for  us    the  Lord  hath  spread. 
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May  our  80uls,re-fresh-ment  finding,Grow  in    all  things  like  our  Head  1   A-men. 

^r  t-^  ^^  « "^  '^  *  ^  '^-  ^- 


4^^ 


f 


m^a 


2  His  example  while  beholding, 
May  our  lives  His  image  bear; 
Him  our  Lord  and  Master  calling, 
His  commands  may  we  revere. 


3  Love  to  God  and  man  displaying, 
Walking  steadfast  in  His  way, 
Joy  attend  us  in  belie^^ing. 
Peace  from  God,  through  endless  day. 

RcT.  John  Rowb«  iSa6 


BRACONDALE    C.  M. 
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Lift    up  your  heads^ye  gates  of    bnus,    Ye   ban    of        i    - 


And  let    the  King  of      61o-ry  pass; 
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The  cross  is      in  the    field.    A-men. 
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3  That  banner,  brighter  than  the  star 
That  leads  the  train  of  night, 
Shines  on  their  march,  and  guides  from  far 
His  servants  to  the  fight. 

3  Ye  armies  of  the  living  God, 

His  sacramental  host, 
Where  hallowed  footstep  never  trod. 
Take  your  appointed  post. 

4  Though  few  and  small  and  weak  your  bands. 

Strong  in  your  Captain's  strength. 


LABAN     S.  M. 


Go  to  the  conquest  of  all  lands; 
All  must  be  His  at  length. 

5  O  fear  not,  faint  not,  halt  not  now; 

Quit  you  like  men,  be  strong; 

To  Christ  shall  every  nation  bow, 

And  sing  with  you  this  song: 

6  "Uplifted  are  the  gates  of  brass; 

Tlie  bars  of  iron  yield;. . 
Behold  the  King  of  Glory  pass  I 
The  cross  hath  won  the  field." 

Jambs  Montgombry,  1843 
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LowBLL  Mason,  i83« 


iE 


-<5^ 


Lord 


^ 


our 


God, 

t 


a   -  nse. 


F  r  r  J 


i 


The 


^-: 


cause     of     truth  main  -  tain. 


W- 


i^ 


rirfHn 


-<5^ 


^d^^rtl 


i 


i 


And     wide  o'er  all  the    peo  -  pled  world     Ez-tend  her  bless  -  ed  reign.    A-men. 
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I  Prince  of  Life,  arise, 
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2  Thou  Prince 

Nor  let  Thy  glory  cease. 
Far  spread  the  conquests  of  Thy  grace, 
And  bless  the  earth  with  peace. 

3  Thou  Holy  Ghost,  arise, 

Expand  Thy  quickening  wing, 


r 

And  o'er  a  dark  and  ruined  world 
Let  light  and  order  spring. 

4  All  on  the  earth,  arise. 

To  God  the  Saviour  sing; 
From  shore  to  shore,  from  earth  to  heaven, 
Let  echoing  anthems  ring. 

Anon.,  1800:  enlarged  in  Wardlaw't  Selection  1 1805 
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Fling  out  the  ban-nerl  let     it  float     Sky-ward  and  8ea-ward,liigh  and  wide; 


The  sun  that  lights  its  shin-ing  folds,The  cross  on  which  the  Sav-iour  died«  A-men. 
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2  Fling  out  the  banner  1  angels  bend 

In  anxious  silence  o'er  the  sign, 
And  vainly  seek  to  comprehend 
The  wonder  of  the  love  divine. 

3  Fling  out  the  banner  I  heathen  lands 

Shall  see  from  far  the  glorious  sight, 
And  nations,  crowding  to  be  bom, 
Baptize  their  spirits  in  its  light. 

4  Fling  out  the  banner  1  sin-sick  souls. 

That  sink  and  perish  in  the  strife. 
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Shall  touch  in  faith  its  radiant  hem, 
And  spring  immortal  into  life. 

5  Fling  out  the  banner  I  let  it  float 

SkywBid  and  seaward,  high  and  wide, 
Our  glory,  only  in  the  cross; 
Our  only  hope,  the  Crucified! 

6  Fling  out  the  banner!  wide  and  high. 

Seaward  and  skyward,  let  it  shine; 
Nor  skill,  nor  might,  nor  merit  ours; 
We  conquer  only  in  that  sign. 

Bishop  Gbokgb  W.  Doakbv  iM 
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Je-sus  shall  reign  wher-e'er  the  sun     Does  His  suc-ces-sive  jour-neys  run; 
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is  kingdom  stretch  from  shore  to  shore  Till  moons  shall  wax  and  wane  no  more.A-men. 
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Ye    Chris-tUn      her  -   aids,     go,     pro-claim       Sal  -  va  -  tion  through  Im  - 
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man  -  nu's  name;   To     dis  -  tant  climes  the     tid-ings  bear,    And  plant  the 
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Rose     of      Shar-on   there.    And  plant  the     Rose    of      Shar-on  there.     A-men. 
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1  He'll  shield  you  with  a  wall  of  fire, 
With  flaming  zeal  your  breast  inspire, 
Bid  raging  winds  their  fury  cease, 
And  hush  the  tempest  into  peace. 

3  And  when  our  labors  all  are  o'er. 
Then  we  shall  meet  to  part  no  more; 
Meet,  with  the  blood-bought  throng  to  fall, 
And  crown  our  Jesus,  Lord  of  all. 

Rev.  Bourns  H.  Drapbr,  1803 


MISSIONARY  CHANT    L  M. 


a  For  Him  shall  endless  prayer  be  made, 
And  praises  throng  to  crown  His  head; 
His  name,  like  sweet  perfume,  shall  rise 
With  every  morning  sacrifice; 

3  People  and  realms  of  every  tongue 
Dwell  on  His  love  with  sweetest  song; 
And  infant  voices  shall  proclaim 
Their  early  blessings  on  His  name. 


4  Blessings  abound  where'er  He  reigns; 
The  prisoner  leaps  to  lose  his  chains, 
The  weary  find  eternal  rest. 

And  all  the  sons  of  want  are  blest. 

5  Let  every  creature  rise  and  bring 
Peculiar  honors  to  our  King, 
Angels  descend  with  songs  again. 
And  earth  repeat  the  loud  Amen. 

Rev.  Isaac  Watts,  1719 
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J.  Walch,  1889 
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O      Si  -  oiiyhaste,  thy  mis-don  high  ful  -  fill  -  ing.    To     tell    to     all     the 
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world  that  God  is  light;  That   He  Whomade  all   na-tions  is    not  will  -  ing 
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One    soul  should  per  -  ish,   lost   in  shades  of  night:  Pub-  lish  glad  tid  -  ings; 
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Tid -ings  of  peace;    Tid -ings  of    Je  -  sus.  Redemption  and    re-lease.  A-men. 


a  Behold  how  many  thousands  still  are  Ijring 
Bound  in  the  darksome  prison-house  of  sin, 
With  none  to  tell  them  of  the  Saviour's  dying, 
Or  of  the  life  He  died  for  them  to  win.     Refrain 

3  Proclaim  to  every  people,  tongue  and  nation 

That  God,  in  Whom  they  live  and  move  is  love: 
Tell  how  He  stooped  to  save  His  lost  creation, 
And  died  on  earth  that  man  might  live  above.    Rtfrain 

4  Give  of  thy  sons  to  bear  the  message  glorious; 

Give  of  thy  wealth  to  speed  them  on  their  way; 
Pour  out  thy  soul  for  them  in  prayer  victorious; 
And  all  thou  spendest  Jesus  will  repay.    Rifrain 


5  He  comes  again  —  O  Sion,  ere  Thou  meet  .^.^, 
Make  known  to  every  heart  His  saving  grace; 
Let  none  whom  He  hath  ransomed  fail  to  greet  Him, 
Through  thy  neglect,  unfit  to  see  His  face.    Refrain 

Makv  a.  Thomson,  1870 
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Christ  for  the  world  we    sing;    The  world  to  Christ  we  bring,  With   lov  -ing 
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zeal;  The   poor,  and  them  that  mourn,    The  faint  and   o  -  ver  -  borne. 
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sor  -  row    worn.     Whom  Christ 
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doth      heal.        A-men. 
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a  Christ  for  the  world  we  sing; 
The  world  to  Christ  we  bring, 

With  fervent  prayer; 
The  wayward  and  the  lost. 
By  restless  passions  tossed. 
Redeemed  at  countless  cost, 

From  dark  despair. 


3  Christ  for  the  world  we  sing; 
The  world  to  Christ  we  bring. 

With  one  accord; 
With  us  the  work  to  share, 
With  us  reproach  to  dare. 
With  us  the  cross  to  bear. 

For  Christ  our  God. 


4  Christ  for  the  world  we  sing; 
The  world  to  Christ  we  bring, 

With  joyful  song; 
The  new-bom  souls,  whose  days, 
Reclaimed  from  error's  ways. 
Inspired  with  hope  and  praise, 

To  Christ  belong. 


Rev.  Samubl  Wolcott,  1869 
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ITALIAN    HYMN    6.6.4.6.6.6.4.        (First  Tutu) 
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Fklicb  db  Giardini,  1769 


Thou  Whose  al  -  might  -  y     word     Cha  -  os     and      dark   -    ness   heard. 


nrfriff 


And  took  their  flight ;  Hear   us,   we  hum  -  bly  pray,  And  where  the  gos  -  pel  day 
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Sheds    not 
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its       glo    -    rious   ray, 


1 

Let    there     be       light  I 


^&a 


A-men. 
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2  Thou  Who  didst  come  to  bring 
On  Thy  redeeming  wing 

Healing  and  sight. 
Health  to  the  sick  in  mind, 
Sight  to  the  inly  blind, 
O  now  to  all  mankind 

Let  there  be  light. 


3  Spirit  of  truth  and  love, 
Life  giving.  Holy  Dove, 

Speed  forth  Thy  flight. 
Move  on  the  waters'  face. 
Bearing  the  lamp  of  grace, 
And  in  earth's  darkest  place 


Let  there  be  light* 

4  Holy  and  blessed  Three, 
Glorious  Trinity, 

Wisdom,  love,  might; 
Boundless  as  ocean's  tide 
Rolling  in  fullest  pride, 
Through  the  earth,  far  and  wide. 

Let  there  be  light. 

RcT.  John  Markiott,  1S13 

589 

WESTEROALE    6.6.4.6.6.6.4..  (Second  Tune)  H.  Hius 
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Thou,     Whose  al-  might  -  y     word       Cha  -   os    and      dark  -ness  heard, 

r^ J     ..   fg- 0     V^    .  0 — b. a. 
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And     took  their  flight;   Hear     us,     we   hum-bly    pray,    And    where  the 
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gos-pel   day    Sheds  not     its     glorious  ray,      Let    there   be     light  I     A-men. 
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Chas.  Vincbnt 
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Say-  iotir.  Who  Thy   life  didst    give,    That    our  souls  might  ran-somed  be, 
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Rest    we   not    till    all     the  world  Hears  that  love,  and  turns  to    Thee.     A-men. 


'>-Vf  f  f  f  ir"?t=!ff?=r-if77^ 
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3  Help  ti8  that  we  falter  not, 

Though  the  fields  are  white  and  wide. 
And  the  reapers,  sorely  pressed. 
Call  for  aid  on  every  side. 

3  Guide  us  that  with  swifter  feet 
We  may  speed  us  on  our  way, 


Leading  darkened  nations  forth 
Into  Thine  eternal  day. 

4  Sweet  the  service  —  blest  the  toil  — 
Thine  alone  the  glory  be; 
Oh,  baptize  our  souls  anew; 
Conse^ate  U9  all  to  Thee. 

Amelia  Dr  F«  Lockwood 
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And      is      the     time      ap-proach  -  ing,      By  proph  -  ets    long    fore  -  told, 
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When    all     shall    dwell      to  -  geth    -    er,     One  Shep-herd   and    one     fold? 
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Shall      ev     -  'ry       i    -  dol      per    -    ish,     To    moles    and   bats     be   thrown? 
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And     ev  -  'ry  prayer  be      of  -  fered    To    God     in  Christ     a  -  lone?    A-men. 


r=f 
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a  Shall  Jew  and  Gentile  meeting 

From  many  a  distant  shore, 
Around  one  altar  kneeling. 

One  common  Lord  adore? 
Shall  all  that  now  divides  us 

Remove,  and  pass  away 
Like  shadows  of  the  morning 

Before  the  blaze  of  day? 

3  Shall  all  that  now  unites  us 
More  sweet  and  lasting  prove, 
A  closer  bond  of  union 
In  a  bl99t  land  of  love? 


Shall  war  be  learned  no  longer? 

Shall  strife  and  tumult  cease? 
All  earth  His  blessed  kingdom. 

The  Lord  and  Prince  of  Peace. 

4  O  long-ezpected  dawning, 

Come  with  thy  cheering  ray; 
When  shall  the  morning  brighten, 

The  shadows  flee  away? 
O  sweet  anticipation! 

It  cheers  the  watchers  on 
To  pray,  and  hope,  and  labor. 

Till  the  dark  night  be  gone. 

Janr  Bokthwicx,  (859 
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MISSIONS 


H.  Smart,  1867 
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Our  coun-try's  voice  is     plead-  ing,     Te    men    of     God,    a  -  rise  I 
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His    prov-i-dence  is      lead  -  ing,      The    land    be -fore    you    lies; 
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Day-gleams  are   o'er     it      brightening,    And  prom  -  ise  clothes  the     soil; 
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Wide  fields,  for    har  -  vest  whit-'ning,    In  -  vite  the   reap-er's    toil.      A-men. 
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2  The  love  of  Christ  unfolding, 

Speed  on  from  east  to  west, 
Till  all.  His  cross  beholding. 

In  Him  are  fully  blessed. 
Great  Author  of  salvation. 

Haste,  haste  the  glorious  day. 
When  we,  a  ransomed  nation. 

Thy  scepter  shall  obey! 


Maria  Francss  Amdbrson,  184S 
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G.  J.  Wbbb,  1837 
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The  mom  -  ing  light   is     break  -  ing,      The    dark-ness    dis  -  ap  -  pears; 
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The     sons     of   earth  are      wak  -  ing       To      pen  -  i   -  ten  -  tial    tears; 


£^ 


F=H^ 


N^#^^N#4Nf 


e 


i 


f 


^^  -        i^       ^ ^ — i  ^ 


^;3 


l=:fj 


y 


^=j=ij=^ 


p 


p 


Each  breeze  that  sweeps  the      o  -     cean    Brings   tid  -  ings  from    a    -   far 
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Of      na-tionsin    com  -mo  -  tion,    Pre -pared  for   Zi  -  on's    war. 
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A-men. 
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2  See  heathen  nations  bending 

Before  the  God  we  love, 
And  thousand  hearts  ascending 

In  gratitude  above; 
While  sinners,  now  confessing, 

The  gospel  call  obey, 
And  seek  the  Saviour's  blessing, 

A  nation  in  a  day. 


3  Blest  river  of  salvation. 

Pursue  thy  onward  way; 
Flow  thou  to  every  nation, 

Nor  in  thy  richness  stay: 
Stay  not  till  all  the  lowly 

Triumphant  reach  their  home; 
Stay  not  till  all  the  holy 

Proclaim,  **  The  Lord  is  come.** 

Rev.  Samuel  F.  Smith,  186a 
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MISSIONS 


L.  Mason,  iSaj 
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From'Green-land's  i    -  cy  moun-tains,  From   In  -  dia's  cor  -  al      strand, 
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Where  Af  -  ric's  sun  -  ny    foun  -  tains      Roll  down  their  gold  -  en       sand, 
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From  many  an    an  -dent    riv  -  er,    From  many   a      palm-y        plain, 

1 


g^ffTTT^^^ 


* 


1^ 


^ 


e 


F 


W^^^UA 


i^ 


-<5^ 


^^f^ 


*=* 


I 


They    call    us      to     de  -  liv  -  er    Their  land  from  er  -  ror's  chain.    A-men. 
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Salvation  1  O  salvation  1 
The  joyful  sound  proclaim. 

Till  each  remotest  nation 
Has  learned  Messiah's  name. 


4  Waft,  waft,  ye  winds.  His  story, 

And  you,  ye  waters,  roll, 
Till  like  a  sea  of  glory 

It  spreads  from  pole  to  pole; 
Till  o'er  our  ransomed  nature 

The  Lamb  for  sinners  slain, 
Redeemer,  King,  Creator, 

In  bliss  returns  to  reign. 

SUhop  Reginald  Hbbbr,  1819 


3  What  though  the  spicy  breezes 

Blow  soft  o'er  Ceylon's  isle; 
Though  every  prospect  pleases. 

And  only  man  is  vile: 
In  vain  with  lavish  kindness 

The  gifts  of  God  are  strown; 
The  heathen  in  his  blindness 

Bows  down  to  wood  and  stone. 

3  Can  we,  whose  souls  are  lighted 
With  wisdom  from  on  high, 
Can  we  to  men  benighted 
The  lamp  of  life  deny? 
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Lattfanne  Psalter,  1790 


Hail     to      the  Lord's    a  -  noint  -  ed,    Great   Da  -  vid's great- er    Son! 
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He  comes     to    break    op  -  pres 
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sion,      To     set     the    cap  -  tive   free, 
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o   take     a  -  way  trans-gres  -  sion,  And  rule    in      e   -  qui  -  ty.      A-men. 
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2  He  comes  with  succor  speedy 

To  those  who  suffer  wrong; 
To  help  the  poor  and  needy, 

And  bid  the  weak  be  strong; 
To  give  them  songs  for  sighing, 

Their  darkness  turn  to  light, 
Whose  souls  condemned  and  dying. 

Were  precious  in  His  sight. 


3  He  shall  come  down  like  showers, 

Upon  the  fruitful  earth. 
And  love  and  joy,  like  flowers, 

Spring  in  His  path  to  birth: 
Before  Him  on  the  mountains 

Shall  peace,  the  herald,  go; 
And  righteousness  in  fountains 

From  hill  to  valley  flow. 


4  For  Him  shall  prayer  unceasing 

And  daily  vows  ascend; 
His  kingdom  still  increasing 

A  kingdom  without  end: 
The  tide  of  time  shall  never 

His  covenant  remove; 
His  name  shall  stand  forever. 

That  name  to  us  is  Love. 


Jambs  Montgomkrv,  181a 
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G.  J..ELVBY,  i8s8 
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Watch -man,  tell     us      of      the   night,  What      its  signs    of   prom-ise    are: 
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Trav -1er,o'er    yon  moun-tain's  height,  See   that     gio  -  ry-beam-ing    star; 
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Watch-man,doth     its   beau-teous    ray  Aught    of    joy      or     hope  fore-  tell? 
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Trav  -ler,  yes;    it  brings  the    day,  Prom-ised  day     of     Is  -  ra  -  el.       A-men. 
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2  Watchman,  tell  us  of  the  night; 
Higher  yet  that  star  ascends: 
Traveler,  blessedness  and  light, 

Peace  and  truth,  its  course  portends. 
.  Watchman,  will  its  beams  alone 

Gild  the  spot  that  gave  them  birth? 
Traveler,  ages  are  its  own, 
See,  it  bursts  o'er  all  the  earth. 


3  Watchman,  tell  us  of  the  night. 

For  the  morning  seems  to  dawn: 
Traveler,  darkness  takes  its  flight. 

Doubt  and  terror  are  withdrawn. 
Watchman,  let  thy  wanderings  cease; 

Hie  thee  to  thy  quiet  home: 
Traveler,  lo,  the  Prince  of  Peace, 

Lo,  the  Son  of  God  is  come. 

JoHM  BowRutG,  i8as 
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{First  Tune) 


J.  Barmby,  1894 
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Hark  1  the  song    of      ju  -  bi  -  lee,      Loud  as    might  -  y      thun-dera   roar, 
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sea,   When    it    breaks  up   -    on    the   shore: 
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Al  -  le  -  lu  -  ia!      for     the    Lord     God    om-nip  -  o   -   tent  shall  reign; 
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Al  -  le   -  lu  -  ia!   let    the    word    £ch-o     round  the  earth  and  main.    A-men« 


af  Fpfi^^^rfit-f-p-^n^  iirr;il 
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3  Alleluia!  hark,  the  sound. 

From  the  center  to  the  skies. 
Wakes  above,  beneath,  around, 

All  creation's  harmonies. 
See  Jehovah's  banners  furled, 

Sheathed  His  sword:  He  speaks;  'tis  done. 
And  the  kingdoms  of  this  world 

Are  the  kingdoms  of  His  Son. 
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3  He  shall  reign  from  pole  to  pole 

With  UlimiUUe  sway; 
He  shall  reign,  when,  like  a  scroll 

Yonder  heavens  have  passed  away. 
Then  the  end;  beneath  His  rod 

Man's  last  enemy  shall  fall: 
Alleluia!  Christ  in  God, 

God  in  Christ,  is  All  in  alL 


Jambs  Montgombky.  1819 
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{Second  TVtfu) 
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Plbybl.    Arr.  by  L.  Mason,  1S40 


Hark  I  the  song     of    ju  -  bi  -  lee.     Loud  as     might-y      thun-ders  roar, 
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Or     the     ful  -  ness  of     the     sea.    When   it    breaks  up  -  on     the    shore : 
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Al  -  le  -  lu  -  ia!  for      the    Lord        God  om-  nip  -  o  -  tent    shall  reign; 
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Al-  le  -  lu  -  ia!  let   the  word     £ch-o       round  the  earth  and  main.  A-men.. 
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(First  Tune) 


E.  J.  HopKiKs,  i86S 
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On    the  mountain's  top    ap  -  pear-ing,     Lo !  the    sa-cred  her  -  aid  stands. 
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Wel-come  news    to      Zi  -  on   bear-ing,      Zi  -  on   long  in    hos  -  tile  lands. 
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Mourn -ing    cap-tive,      God   Him  -  self    will    loose     thy     bands.       A-men. 
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a  Has  thy  night  been  long  and  mournful? 
Have  thy  friends  unfaithful  proved? 
Have  thy  foes  been  proud  and  scomful| 
By  thy  sighs  and  tears  unmoved? 

Cease  thy  mourning, 
Zion  still  is  well  beloved. 

3  God,  thy  God,  will  now  restore  thee; 
He  Himself  appears  thy  friend; 
All  thy  foes  shall  flee  before  thee; 
Here  their  boasts  and  triumphs  end: 

Great  deliverance 
Zion's  King  vouchsafes  to  send. 
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4  Enemies  no  more  shall  trouble, 

All  thy  wrongs  shall  be  redressed; 
For  thy  shame  thou  shalt  have  double. 
In  thy  Maker's  favor  blessed; 

All  thy  conflicts 
End  in  everlasting  rest 


Rer.  Thomas  Kbllt,  i8oa 
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( SecondTHne  ) 


Thomas  HASTiifGS,  iSfo 
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On      the  moun-tain's  top   ap-pear  -  ing,    Lo  I    the  sa  -  cred  her  •  aid  stands, 
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Wel-comenews   to      Zi  -onbear-ing,       Zi  -on  long    in   hos-tile    lands. 
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Mourn  -  ing    cap  -   tive,        God      Him-self        will  loose      thy      bands; 
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Moum-ing    cap  -  tive,     God    Him-self     will  loose    thy    bands. 


A-men. 
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{Jpi'rst  TuH€) 


H.  Smaxt,  1867 
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Lord,  her  watch  Thy  church  is  keep-ing :  When  shall  earth  thy  rule      o  -  bey? 
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When  shall  end   the  night  of     weep-ing?  When  shall  break  the  prom  -  ised  day? 
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See     the  whit-'ning  har-vest    Ian- guish,Wait-ing  still    the     laborers' toil; 
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Was   it    vainyThy  Son's  deep  an-guish?  Shall  the  strong  re-tain  the  spoil?   A-men. 
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a  Tidings,  sent  to  every  creature, 
Millions  yet  have  never  heard: 
Can  they  hear  without  a  preacher? 

Lord  Almighty,  give  the  word! 
Give  the  word!  in  every  nation 

Let  the  Gospel  trumpet  sound, 
Witnessing  a  world's  salvation. 
To  the  earth's  remotest  bound* 


MISSIONS 


3  Then  the  end  I  Thy  church  completed. 

All  Thy  chosen  gathered  in. 
With  their  King  in  glory  seated, 

Satan  bound,  and  banished  sin; 
Gone  for  ever  parting,  weeping, 

Hunger,  sorrow,  death,  and  pain; 
Lol  her  watch  Thy  church  is  keeping; 

Come,  Lord  Jesus,  come  to  reignl 


IUt.  HncKT  DowxTONf  1867 
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J.  H.  WiLLOOX,   lS«9 


Lord,  her  watch  Thy  church  is  keep- ing:  When  shall  earth  Thy  rule  o  -  bey?  . 


|i.ittirniiFFiHii^ 
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When  shall  end      the  night  o'  #/eep-ing?  When  shall  break  the  prom-ised    day? 
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See  the  whit-'ning  har-vest  Ian- guish,  Wait-ing  still      the     la-borers' toil; 
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Was  it  vain,  Thy  Son's  deep  an-guish?  Shall  the  strong  re-tain  the    spoil?    A-men. 
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H.  Smart,  1867 
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Saints   of   God  1  the  dawn     is  bright'ning,  To -ken   of    our   combing   Lord; 
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O'er   the  earth   the  field      is    whit'ning;  Loud-er   rings    the  Mas -tor's  word: 
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Pray  for  reap- ers,  Pray  for  reap -ers     In   the    har-vest  of      the  Lord  I   A-men. 


N^^nf^f  fii^^fiF-m 
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2  Now,  O  Lord,  fulfil  Thy  pleasure. 
Breathe  upon  Thy  chosen  band, 
And,  with  Pentecostal  measure, 
Send  forth  reapers  o'er  our  land; 

Faithful  reapers 
Oathering  sheaves  for  Thy  right  hand. 


3  Broad  the  shadow  of  our  nation. 
Eager  millions  hither  roam; 
Lo!  they  wait  for  Thy  salvation; 
Come,  Lord  Jesus!  quickly  comet 

By  Thy  Spirit 
Bring  Thy  ransomed  people  home. 


4  Soon  shall  end  the  time  of  weeping, 
Soon  the  reaping  time  will  come; 
Heaven  and  earth  together  keeping 
God's  eternal  Harvest-home. 

Saints  and  angels 
Shout  the  world's  great  Harvest  home. 


Marv  Maxwell,  1849 
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J.  Barnby,  t8S6 


jH^j4i  Hi^ 


Speed  Thy  8er-vant8,Sav-iour,8peed  them;  Thou    art  Lord    of   winds  and  waves; 
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They  were  bound,but  Thou  hast  freed  them;  Now  they  go    to     free  the  slaves; 


Kf  p  f  fH=  f  (Tiif  r  f  Nr4 


Be    Thou  with  them,   lis  Thine    arm     a    -  lone       that        saves.       A-men. 


k  f  f  f  f  iif^=^ 
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4  Where  no  fruit  appears  to  cheer  them, 

And  they  seem  to  toil  in  vain; 
Then  in  mercy,  Lord,  draw  near  them, 
Then  their  sinking  hopes  sustain: 

Thus  supported, 
Let  their  zeal  revive  again. 

5  In  the  midst  of  opposition. 

Let  them  trust,  O  Lord,  in  Thee; 
When  success  attends  their  mission, 
Let  Thy  servants  humbler  be; 

Never  leave  them. 
Till  Thy  face  in  heaven  they  see: 


a  Friends  and  home  and  all  forsaking. 
Lord,  they  go  at  Thy  command. 
As  their  stay  Thy  promise  taking. 
While  they  traverse  sea  and  land: 

O  be  with  theml 
Lead  them  safely  by  the  hand. 

3  When  they  reach  the  land  of  strangers. 
And  the  prospect  dark  appears. 
Nothing  seen  but  toils  and  dangers. 
Nothing  felt  but  doubts  and  fears. 

Be  Thou  with  them; 
Hear  their  sighs,  and  count  their  tears. 


6  There  to  reap  in  joy  for  ever 

Fruit  that  grows  from  seed  here  sown; 
There  to  be  with  Him,  Who  never 
Ceases  to  preserve  His  own; 

And  with  gladness 
Give  the  praise  to  Him  alone. 


Rev.  Thomas  KsLLSYr 
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A.  S.  Sullivan,  1874 
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Sav-iour,  sprin  - kle  ma  -  ny    na-tioiis;Fruit-ful    let    Thy    sor-rowa    be; 


Miff  r-f1Prf>iirf  ^  M-N 
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By    Thy  pains  and    con  -  so  -  la  -  tions  Draw  the  Gen-tiles     un  -  to     Thee  1 
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:^ 


ri^4^i;■  J i-iN-i  J  ilj  J^J  II 


3  Of   Thy  Cross  the    won-drous  sto  -  ry,      Be      it      to     the     na- tions   told; 
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Let  them    see  Thee  in   Thy    glo-ry    And  Thymer-cy    man- i- fold.      A-men. 
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3  Far  and  wide,  though  all  unknowing, 
Pants  for  Thee  each  mortal  breast. 

Human  tears  for  Thee  are  flowing, 
Human  hearts  in  Thee  would  rest. 

4  Thirsting  as  for  dews  of  even, 
As  the  new-mown  grass  for  rain. 

Thee  they  seek  as  God  of  heaven, 
Thee  as  Man  for  rinners  slain. 


5  Saviour,  lol  the  isles  are  waiting! 
Stretched  the  hand  and  strained  the  sight, 

For  Thy  Spirit,  new  creating, 
Love's  pure  flame,  and  wisdom's  light. 

6  Give  the  word,  and  of  the  preacher 
Speed  the  foot  and  touch  the  tongue^ 

Till  on  earth  by  every  creature 
Glory  to  the  Lamb  be  sung! 

Bishop  Arthur  C.  Cms,  i%i 
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J.  B.  DvKBs,  1857 


Sav-iour,  8prin-kle    ma-ny     na-tions;    Fruit-hil    let    Thy   sor-rowa    be; 
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Old  French  Melody 
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Sol-diers    of     the  cross,  a  -  rise,     Gird    you  with  jrour    ar  -mor  bright; 
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Might-y   are  your  en  -  e  -  mies,    Hard  the  bat-tie     ye  must  fight.      A-men. 


mrri=Yw^  ^^'- ^  T'f-M 


2  O'er  a  faithless  fallen  world 

Raise  your  banner  in  the  sky; 
Let  it  float  there  wide  unfurled; 
Bear  it  onward;  lift  it  high. 

3  'Mid  the  homes  of  want  and  woe, 

Strangers  to  the  living  word, 
Let  the  Saviour's  herald  go. 
Let  the  voice  of  hope  be  heard. 

4  Where  the  shadows  deepest  lie, 

Carry  truth's  unsullied  ray; 
Where  are  crimes  of  blackest  dye, 
There  the  saving  sign  display. 


5  To  the  weary  and  the  worn 

Tell  of  realms  where  sorrows  cease; 
To  the  outcast  and  forlorn 
Speak  of  mercy  and  of  peace. 

6  Guard  the  helpless;  seek  the  strayed; 

Comfort  troubles;  banish  grief; 
In  the  might  of  God  arrayed, 
Scatter  sin  and  unbelief. 

7  Be  the  banner  still  unfurled. 

Still  unsheathed  the  Spirit's  sword. 
Till  the  kingdoms  of  the  world 
Are  the  Idngdom  of  the  Lord. 

Buhop  William  W.  How,  1854 
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C.  J.  Frost,  1889 
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Lord      of     the     har  -  vest,      it       is    right  and  meet    That     we     should 
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lay  ob -la-tions  at   Thy   feet,  With  joy -ful     Al-le  -lu     -     iai         A-men. 


i 
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2  Sweet  is  the  soul's  thanksgiving  after  prayer; 
Sweet  is  the  worship  that  with  heaven  we  share, 

Who  sing  the  Alleluia  I 

3  To  Thee,  O  Lord  of  harvest,  Who  hast  heard, 
And  to  Thy  white-robed  reapers  given  the  word, 

We  sing  our  Alleluia. 

4  O  Christ,  Who  in  the  wide  world's  ghostly  sea 
Hast  bid  the  net  be  cast  anew,  to  Thee 

We  sing  our  Alleluia. 

5  To  Thee,  Eternal  Spirit,  Who  again 

Hast  moved  with  life  upon  the  slumbrous  main. 
We  sing  our  Alleluia. 

6  Yea,  west  and  east  the  companies  go  forth: 

"  We  cornel'*  is  sounding  to  the  south  and  north: 
To  God  sing  Alleluia. 

7  The  fishermen  of  Jesus  far  away 
Seek  in  new  waters  an  immortal  prey: 

To  Christ  sing  Alleluia. 

8  The  Holy  Dove  is  brooding  o'er  the  deep. 
And  careless  hearts  are  waking  out  of  sleep; 

To  Him  sing  Alleluia. 

9  Yea,  for  sweet  hope  new-bom  —  blest  work  begun  — 
Sing  Alleluia  to  the  Three  in  One, 

Adoring  Alleluia. 

10  Glory  to  God  I  the  church  in  patience  cries; 
Glory  to  Godl  the  church  at  rest  replies. 
With  endless  Alleluia. 


Rev.  Samvbl  J.  Stonb,  1871 
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L.  Mason,  1830 
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Hail       to  the  bright-ness   of     Zi- on's  glad  mom-ing,  Joy       to    the 
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lands    that   in  darkness  have  lain  1  Hushed    be  the  ac- cents  of     sor-row  and 
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Zi  -    on      in    tri  -  umphbe-gins      her  mild  reigu.       A-men. 
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2  Hail  to  the  brightness  of  Zion's  glad  morning, 

Long  by  the  prophets  of  Israel  foretold; 
Hail  to  the  millions  from  bondage  returning  1 
Gentiles  and  Jews  the  blest  vision  behold. 

3  Lo,  in  the  desert  rich  flowers  are  springing, 

Streams  ever  copious  are  gliding  along; 
Loud  from  the  mountain-tops  echoes  are  ringing, 
Wastes  rise  in  verdure  and  mingle  in  song. 

4  See,  from  all  lands,  from  the  isles  of  the  ocean, 

Praise  to  Jehovah  ascending  on  high; 
Fallen  are  the  engines  of  war  and  commotion, 
Shouts  of  salvation  are  rending  the  sky. 
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Thomas  Hastings,  1832 
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C.  Wood,  1904 
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Tnim-pet  of  God,   sound  high;        Till  the  hearts  of    the  hea  -then    shake, 
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And      the    souls     that       in     slum  -    ber 


lie, 
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At      the 
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voice    of  the  Lord  a  -  wake.      Till  the    fen  -  ced    dt  -  ies       fall       At  the 
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blast    of    thegos-pel    call, 
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Trum  -  pet   of    God,  sound    highl     A-men. 
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2  Hosts  of  the  Lord,  go  forth; 

Go,  strong  in  the  power  of  His  rest. 
Till  the  south  be  at  one  with  the  north. 
And  peace  upon  east  and  west; 
Till  the  far-off  lands  shaU  thrill 
"^th  the  gladness  of  God's  good  will. 
Hosts  of  the  Lord,  go  forth. 


3  Come,  as  of  old,  like  fire; 

O  force  of  the  Lord,  descend, 
TUl  with  love  of  the  world's  desire 
Earth  bum  to  its  utmost  end, 
Till  the  ransomed  people  sing 
To  the  glory  of  Christ  the  King, 
Come,  as  of  old,  like  fire. 

ReT.  A.  Bkooki 
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William  Gauhmbk,  1830 


Teach  us  with  Thee  to    sym  •  pa  -  thize.    And  be    as  Thou  wast  then.    A-men. 
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2  It  was  the  glory  of  Thy  heart, 

Whatever  Thou  hadst  to  give; 
For  others'  sufferings  to  impart. 
For  others'  good  to  live. 

3  Be  Thou  in  us  a  living  soul; 

Be  Thou  our  spirit's  power; 


PERDITA    C.  M. 


Its  secret  thought,  its  life's  control, 
To  guide  it  every  hour. 

4  We  need  like  Thee  a  spirit  true, 
A  just  and  generous  .mind, 
Which  seeks,  in  all  it  has  to  do. 
The  good  of  all  mankind. 

RcT.  Thomas  C.  Upham,  tSja 
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Foun-tain  of    good,  to 
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own  Thy    love 
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Our  thank-ful   hearts  in  -  cline; 


What  can 


we    ren-  der,  Lord,  to    Thee, 


When  all   the    worlds  are  Thine?  A-men. 
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2  But  Thou  hast  needy  brethren  here, 

Partakers  of  Thy  grace, 
Whose  names  Thou  wilt  Thyself  confess 
Before  the  Father's  face. 

3  In  each  sad  accent  of  distress 

Thy  pleading  voice  is  heard; 
In  them  Thou  may'st  be  clothed  and  fed. 
And  visited  and  cheered. 

4  Help  us  then.  Lord,  Thy  yoke  to  wear, 

And  joy  to  do  Thy  will; 


Each  other's  burdens  gladly  bear, 
And  love's  sweet  law  fulfil. 

5  Thy  face  with  reverence  and  with  love 

We  in  Thy  poor  would  see; 
And  while  we  minister  to  them. 
Would  do  it  as  to  Thee. 

6  Do  Thou,  O  Lord,  our  alms  accept, 

And  with  Thy  blessing  speed; 
Bless  us  in  giving;  greatly  bless 
Our  gifts  to  them  that  need. 

p.  DODPRIPGB,  1755.      E.  OSLSIt,  18)6 
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Wm.  Gardxmbs's  Sacred  Melodies,  1815 


Thou  Lord  of  life,  our  say  -  ing  health,Who  mak'st  Thy  suff  ring  ones    our  care, 
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Our  gifts  are  still  our  tru  -  est  wealth,To  serve  Thee  our  sin-cer  -  est  pray'r  1  A-men. 
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a  As  on  the  river's  rising  tide    '     [sea,    Until  the  lame  shall  leap  again 

Flow  strength  and  coolness  from  the        And  the  parched  lips  with  gladness  ring. 

So  through  the  ways  our  hands  provide    4  BlessThouthegiftsourhandshave  brought  I 
May  quickening  life  flow  in  from  Thee,—     Bless  Thou  the  work  our  hearts  have  planned, 

3  To  heal  the  wound,  to  still  the  pain,    Ours  is  the  faith,  the  will,  the  thought  — 
And  strength  to  failing  pulses  bring.         The  rest,  O  God,  is  in  Thy  hand. 

^  ^   _  Rev.  Samubl  Longpbllow,  s88S 
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CHILSTON    8.7.8.7.  A.  H.  Mahh,  189a 
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stbouirhtus   With  Thy  life-blood  as    the  price. 
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Lord    of    glo-ry,   Thou  hast  bought  us   With  Thy  lile-Uood  as    the  price, 
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cor  the  lost  ones  That  tre  -  men-aous  sac  -  ri  -  fice.      A-men. 
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grudg-ing  for  the  lost  ones  That 
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a  And  with  that  hast  freely  given 
Blessings  countless  as  the  sand. 
To  the  evil  and  unthankful 

With  Thine  own  tmsparing  hand. 

3  Grant  us  hearts,  dear  Lord,  to  yield  Thee, 

Gladly,  freely  of  Thine  own; 
With  the  sunshine  of  Thy  goodness 
Melt  our  thankless  hearts  of  stone; 

4  Till  our  cold  and  selfish  natures. 

Warmed  by  Thee,  at  length  believe 
That  more  happy  and  more  blessed 
lis  to  give  than  to  receive. 
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ous  sac  -  ri  -  fice.      A-men. 
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5  Wondrous  honor  hast  Thou  given 

To  our  humblest  charity. 
In  Thine  own  mysterious  sentence, 
'*  Ye  have  done  it  tmto  Me." 

6  Can  it  be,  0  gracious  Master, 

Thou  dost  deign  for  alms  to  sue. 
Saying,  by  Thy  poor  and  needy, 
''  Give  as  I  have  given  to  you?  " 

7  Give  us  faith,  to  trust  Thee  boldly, 

Hope,  to  stay  our  souls  on  Thee: 
But  O  best  of  all  Thy  graces. 
Give  us  Thine  own  charity. 

Mrs.  E*  S.  AtPSftlON,  i8(>8 
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H.  Sm AST,  ltt7 
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LordyThou  loy'st  the  cheer  -  fill  giv-  er,    Who  with    o- pen  heart  and  hand 
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Bless -es     free-ly,    as      a     riy  -  er     That     re- fresh -es    aU     the   land; 
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Grant   us,  then,  the  grace   of    giy->ing    "^th      a    spir-it   large  and   free, 
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That  our  life  and    all   our  liy-ing      We  may  con  -  se  -  crate  to  Thee.    A-men. 


2  Thine  own  life  Thou  freely  gavest 

As  an  offering  on  the  cross 
For  each  dnner  whom  Thou  savest 

From  eternal  shame  and  loss. 
Blest  by  Thee  with  gifts  and  graces. 

May  we  heed  Thy  Church's  call, 
Gladly  in  all  times  and  places 

Give  to  Thee  who  givest  $XL 


3  Saviour,  Thou  hast  freely  given 
All  the  blessings  we  enjoy, 
Earthly  store  and  bread  of  heaven, 

Love  and  peace  without  alloy; 
Humbly  now  we  bow  before  Thee, 

And  our  all  to  Thee  resign; 
For  the  kingdom,  power,  and  glory 
Are,  0  Lord,  for  ever  Thine. 

Rev.  R.  MuR.  AY 
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LordyWho    at      Ca  -  na's  wed-ding  feast    Didst  as      a     guest    ap  -  pear, 
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Thou  dear -er     far   than  earth -ly  guest  Vouch-safe  Thy  pres-ence   here; 
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For    ho  -  ly   Thou   in  -  deed    dost  prove  The   mar-riage  vow     to      be, 
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Pro-claim-ing   it      a     type    of  love    Be-tweenthe  Church  and  Thee.    A-men. 
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2  The  holiest  vow  that  man  can  make, 

The  golden  thread  of  life, 
The  bond  that  none  may  dare  to  break. 

That  bindeth  man  and  wife; 
Which,  blest  by  Thee,  whate'er  betides. 

No  evil  shall  destroy. 
Thro'  care-worn  days  each  care  divides, 

And  doubles  every  joy. 


3  On  those  who  at  Thine  altar  kneel, 
O  Lord,  Thy  blessing  pour, 
That  each  may  wake  the  other's  zeal 

To  love  Thee  more  and  more: 
0  grant  them  here  in  peace  to  live. 

In  purity  and  love. 
And,  this  world  leaving,  to  receive 
A  crown  of  life  above! 

At  tiuiios  Twvrw,  1853 
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O      Love    di  -  vine    and     gold  -  en,     Mys  -  te-  nous  depth  and  height  I 
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To    Thee    the      world  be  -  hold    -   en.  Looks    up      for      life      and    light; 
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O     Love     di  -  vine    and    gen    -    tie,    The     bless  -  er    and       the    blest ! 
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Be-neath  Thy  care    pa  -  ren  -  tal 


The  world  lies  down    in    rest.     A-men. 
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2  0  Love  divine  and  tender, 

That  through  our  homes  dost  move. 
Veiled  in  the  softened  splendor 

Of  holy  household  love. 
A  throne  without  Thy  blessing 

Were  labor  without  rest. 
And  cottages  possessing 

Thy  blessedness,  are  blest. 


3  God  bless  these  hands  united  I 

God  bless  these  hearts  made  one  I 
Unsevered  and  tmblighted 

May  they  through  life  go  on 
Here  in  earth's  home  preparing 

For  the  bright  home  above; 
And  there  for  ever  sharing: 

It's  joy  where  **  God  is  Love." 

Rer.  J.  S.  B.  Monsbll,  iflte 
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3  O  perfect  life,  be  Thou  their  full  assurance 
Of  tender  charity  and  steadfast  faith, 
Of  patient  hope,  and  quiet,  brave  endnrance, 
With  childlike  trust  that  fears  nor  pain  am 


death. 


3  Grant  them  the  jo;  which  brlghtena  earthly  torrow; 

Grant  them  the  peace  which  calms  all  earthly  strife, 
And  to  life's  day  the  glorious  unknown  morrow 
That  dawns  upon  eternal  love  and  life. 

4  Hear  us,  O  Father,  gracious  and  forgiving. 

Through  Jesus  Christ  Thy  co-etemal  Word, 
Who,  with  the  Holy  Ghost,  by  all  things  living 
How  and  to  endless  ages  art  adored. 

DoROtHy  F.  BuiHriiLn.  iKy.  doiolagr  (Ret.  Johh  Ellriitdh,  ttj%)  ii 
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per  -  feet    Love,  all     hu  -  man  tho'ts  trans-cend  -  ing,    Low  -   ly      we 


MARRIAGE 


kneel    inpray*r  be-fore  Thy  tlixx>ne,That  thein  may   be    the  love  which  knows  no 
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log,   Whom  Thou  for  -  ev  -  er  -  more  dost    join       in     one.       A-men. 
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The    voice  that  breathM  o'er   £  -  den,     That  ear-liest    wea-ding    day, 
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The  pri-mal  marriage  bless-ing,        It    hath   not  passed  a  -  way. 


A-men. 
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a  Still  in  the  pure  espousal 

Of  Christian  man  and  maid. 
The  holy  Three  are  with  us, 
The  threefold  grace  is  said. 

3  Be  present,  holy  Father, 

To  give  away  this  bride, 
As  Eve  thou  gav'st  to  Adam 
Out  of  his  own  pierced  side. 

4  Be  present,  Son  of  Mary, 

To  join  their  loving  hands. 
As  Thou  didst  bind  two  natures 
In  Thine  eternal  bands  1 


f=f 
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5  Be  present,  holiest  Spirit, 

To  bless  them  as  they  kneel. 
As  Thou,  for  Christ  the  Bridegroom, 
The  heavenly  Spouse  dost  seal  I 

6  Oh,  spread  Thy  pure  wing  o'er  them. 

Let  no  ill  power  find  place. 
When  onward  to  Thine  altar 
Their  hallowed  path  they  trace, 

7  To  cast  their  crowns  before  Thee 

In  perfect  sacrifice, 
Till  to  the  home  of  gladness 

With  Christ's  own  Bride  they  rise. 

Rev.  John  Keblb,  1857 
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God   of  the     f  a-thers  I  show  their  sons  Where  Thine  al-might^y    pur  -  pose  runs ; 


Give  strength  and  wisdom  ev  -  er      new,  Thy  word 


to  hear^Thy  will    to 


del  A-men. 


2  Our  soldiers  lead,  our  rulers  guide; 
In  happy  hearts  and  homes  abide, 
And  bid  Thy  glory  ever  shine 
Upon  this  nation  that  is  Thine  1 

3  Make  Thou  its  stmrise  flag  to  glow 
Triumphant  over  every  foe, 

EATON     L  M. 


And  brighter  still,  when  wars  shall  cease, 
To  shed,  the  morning  gleams  of  peace  1 

4  Thou  hast  delivered;  Thou  wilt  keep 
WhUe  generations  wake  and  sleep. 
Ever  with  Thee  they  live,  who  stand 
To  guard  for  Thee  the  fatherland  1 

RossiTBR  W.  Ratmond,  1900 
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We  thank  Thee,Lord,for  this  fair    earth.  The  glit-t'ring  sky,  the  sil  -  ver  sea; 


For  all  their  beau-ty,  all  their  worth,Their  light  and  glo-ry  come  from  Thee.  A-men. 


2  Thine  are  the  flowers  that  clothe  the 

ground, 
The  trees  that  weave  their  arms  above. 
The  hills  that  gird  our  dwellings  round, 
As  Thou  dost  gird  Thine  own  with  love. 

3  Yet  teach  us  still  how  far  more  fair. 
Thou  glorious  Father,  in  Thy  sight, 


Is  one  pure  deed,  one  holy  prayer, 
One  heart  that  owns  Thy  Spirit's  might. 

4  So  while  we  gaze  with  thoughtful  eye 
On  all  the  gifts  Thy  love  has  given. 

Help  us  in  Thee  to  live  and  die, 
By  Thee  to  rise  from  earth  to  heaven. 

Bishop  Cotton,  1856 
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Come,  ye  thank-ful     peo  -  pie,  come.    Raise  the  song  of     har  -  vest  home : 
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is   safe  -ly     gath-ered    in. 
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Ere    the    win  -  ter  stonns  be  >  gin; 
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God,    otsr  Mak  -  er,   doth  pro  -  vide      For      our  wants  to      be     sup  -  plied : 
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Come  to  God's  own   tem  -  ple^come,  Raise  the  song   of    har-vest-home.    A-men. 
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2  All  the  world  is  God's  own  field, 
Fruit  unto  His  praise  to  yield; 
Wheat  and  tares  together  sown, 
Unto  joy  or  sorrow  grown: 
First  the  blade,  and  then  the  ear, 
Then  the  full  com  shall  appear: 
Lord  of  harvest,  grant  that  we 
Wholesome  grain  and  pure  may  be. 

3  For  the  Lord  our  God  shall  come. 
And  shall  take  His  harvest  home; 
From  His  field  shall  in  that  day 
AU  offences  purge  away; 


Give  His  angels  charge  at  last 
In  the  fire  the  tares  to  cast, 
But  the  fruitful  ears  to  store 
In  His  gamer  evermore. 

4  Even  so.  Lord,  quickly  come 
To  Thy  final  harvest  home; 
Gather  Thou  Thy  people  in, 
Free  from  sorrow,  free  from  sin; 
There  for  ever  purified. 
In  Thy  presence  to  abide: 
Come,  with  all  Thine  angels,  come, 
Raise  the  glorious  harvest  home. 

IUt.  Hbnrv  ALfOBD,  1844 
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Rev.  H.  B.  Tuntn 
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We  give  Thee  thanks,  O  God,  this  day,  For  mer  -  des  nev  -  er       fail    -   tag; 
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Thy  loYe  hath  brought  tis  on  our  way,  For  all   our  wants  a  -  vail  -  ing.    A-men. 


^f  if  f  F  *f  If  pTfff  t  f  "jjll^^l^ 


Copyright,  1905,  by  H.  B.  TURNKR 


2  No  less  that  love  hath  met  our  need 

Than  when  the  manna  falling 
Did  day  by  day  Thy  people  feed, 
To  love  and  praises  calling. 

3  The  smitten  rock  poured  forth  of  old 

Its  crystal  waters  gleaming; 
And  still  the  same  glad  tale  is  told, 
For  us  the  floods  are  streaming. 


4  The  seasons  come,  the  seasons  go, 

But  each  shall  find  us  singing; 
For  each  shall  greet  us,  well  we  know. 
New  favors  from  Thee  bringing. 

5  Through  endless  years  Thou  art  the  same. 

Thy  mercy  changes  never; 
Then  blessed  be  Thy  mighty  name 
Forever  and  forever. 

R.  M.  Oppord,  1895 
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Praise   to    God,   im-mor-tal   praise.  For    the   love   that  crowns  our  days; 
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Boun-teous  source  of      ev  -  'ry     joy,      Let   Thy  praise  our  tongues  em -ploy: 
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AU    to  Thee,  our  God,  we  owe,  Source  whence  all  our  bless-ings  flow.    A-men. 
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2  All  the  plenty  summer  pours; 
Autumn's  ridi  o'erflowing  stores; 
Flocks  that  whiten  all  the  plain; 
Tellow  sheaves  of  ripened  grain: 
Lord,  for  these  our  souls  shall  raise 
Grateful  vows  and  solemn  praise. 

3  Peace,  prosperity,  and  health. 
Private  bliss,  and  public  wealth. 
Knowledge  with  its  gladdening  streams, 


AMORY    6.6.4.6.6.6.4. 


Pure  religion's  holier  beams: 

Lord,  for  these  our  souls  shall  raise 

Grateful  vows  and  solemn  praise. 

4  As  Thy  prospering  hand  hath  blest, 
May  we  give  Thee  of  our  best; 
And  by  deeds  of  kindly  love 
For  Thy  mercies  grateful  prove; 
Singing  thus  through  all  our  days. 
Praise  to  God,  immortal  praise. 

Anna  L.  Barbauld,  177a 
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The  God  of  harvest  praise.  In  loud  thanksgivings  raise  Hand,heart,and    voice; 
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The  val  -  leys  laugh   and      sing. 
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For  -  ests   lid  moun-tains     ring. 
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Copyright.  190$.  by  JOHN  B.  Pratt 

a  Yea,  bless  His  holy  name,  3  The  God  of  harvest  praise; 

And  joyotis  thanks  proclaim  Hands,  hearts,  and  voices  raise 

Through  all  the  earth;  With  one  accord; 

To  glory  in  your  lot  From  field  to  gamer  throng. 

Is  comely;  but  be  not  Bearing  your  sheaves  along, 

God's  benefits  forgot  And  in  your  harvest  song 

Amidst  yova  mirth*  Bless  ye  the  Lord. 

Jambs  Montgohbry,  1815 
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J.  W.  Elliott 
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Now  sing  we    a  song  for  the  har-vest:Thanksgivinjgrandhon-Qr  and  praise 
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^  we    a  song  lor  tne  nar-vest:  inanKsgivmeananon-or  ana  praise 


For  all  that  the  boun-ti-  f  ul  Giv  -  er      Hath  giv-en   to  glad-den  our  days.    A-men. 
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2  For  grasses  of  upland  and  lowland, 
For  fruits  of  the  garden  and  field, 

For  gold  which  the  mine  and  the  furrow 
To  delver  and  husbandman  yield. 

3  And  thanks  for  the  harvest  of  beauty, 
For  that  which  the  hands  cannot  hold, 

The  harvest  eyes  only  can  gather. 
And  only  our  hearts  can  enfold. 

4  We  reap  it  on  mountain  and  moorland; 
We  glean  it  from  meadow  and  lea; 

We  gamer  it  in  from  the  doudland; 
We  bind  it  in  sheaves  from  the  sea. 
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5  But  the  song  it  goes  deeper  and  higher; 
There  are  harvests  that  eye  cannot  see; 

They  ripen  on  mountains  oi  duty, 
Are  reaped  by  the  brave  and  the  free. 

6  And  these  have  been  gathered  and  gar- 

nered, 
Some  golden  with  honor  and  gain. 
And  some,  as  with  heart's  blood,  are  ruddy. 
The  harvests  of  sorrow  and  pain. 

7  O  Thou  who  art  Lord  of  the  harvest. 
The  Giver  who  gladdens  our  days, 

Our  hearts  are  for  ever  repeating 
Thanksgiving  and  honor  and  praise. 

J.  W.  Cmaowick 
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We  plough  the    fields,  and  scat  -  ter       The  good    seed    on      the  land, 
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He  sends    the    snow    in    win  -   ter,    The  warmth  to     swell    the   grain, 
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The   hreez  -  es       and    the     sun  -  shine,   And   soft       re-fresh  -  ing    rain. 
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All     good    gifts       a- round       us       Are     sent      fromheav'n  a  -  bove; 
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Then  thank    the  Lord,     O  thank  the     Lord      For    all 


.    His   love.     A-men. 
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a  He  only  is  the  Maker 

Of  all  things  near  and  far; 
He  paints  the  wayside  flower, 
He  lights  the  evening  star; 
The  winds  and  waves  obey  Him, 

By  Him  the  birds  are  fed; 
Huch  more  to  us.  His  children, 
He  gives  our  daily  bread. 
All  good  gifts,  etCe 


3  We  thank  Thee,  then,  O  Father, 
For  all  things  bright  and  good. 
The  seed-time  and  the  harvest. 

Our  life,  our  health,  our  food, 
No  gifts  have  we  to  offer. 

For  all  Thy  love  imparts, 
But  that  which  Thou  desirest. 
Our  humble,  thankful  hearts. 
All  good  gifts,  etc. 

Matthias  Claudius,  178a.    Tr.  ^anb  M.  ^AuraBLL,  i86» 
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A.  SVLLIVAM,  1874 
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To   Thee,   O    Lord,  our  hearts  we    raise     In  hymns  of     ad  -  o  -    ra  -  tion, 
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To  Thee  bring  sac  -  ri  -  fice     of    praise  With  shouts  of     ex  -  ul  -   ta  -  tion: 


^ 


^ 


i:=^- 


m 


Efe 


.k^^ 


f=r 


fei 


Bright  robes  of   gold  the   fields     a  -  dom,     The  hills  with   joy      are    ring  -  ing, 
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le  yal  -  leys  stand  so  thick  with  com  That  e  -  ven  they  are  sing  -  ing.      A-men. 
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1  And  now,  on  this  our  festal  day, 

Thy  bounteous  hand  confessing, 
Upon  Thine  altar,  Lord,  we  lay 

The  first-fruits  of  Thy  blessing: 
By  Thee  the  souls  of  men  are  fed 

With  gifts  of  grace  supernal; 
Thou  Who  dost  give  us  daily  bread. 

Give  us  the  bread  eternal. 

3  We  bear  the  burden  of  the  day. 
And  often  toil  seems  dreary; 
But  labor  ends  with  sunset  ray, 
And  rest  is  for  the  weary: 
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May  we,  the  angel-reaping  o*er, 
Stand  at  the  last  accepted, 

Christ's  golden  sheaves  for  evermore 
To  gamers  bright  elected. 

4  O  blessdd  is  that  land  of  God, 

Where  saints  abide  for  ever. 
Where  golden  fields  spread  fair  and  broad. 

Where  flows  the  crystal  river: 
The  strains  of  all  its  holy  throng 

With  ours  to-day  are  blending; 
Thrice  blessed  is  that  harvest-song 

Which  never  hath  an  ending. 

William  C.  Dix,  1864 
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J.  Hatton,  c.  1793 
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O  GodybeneathThy   guid-ing    hand  Our  ez-iledfa  -  there  cross'd the  sea; 
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And  when  they  trod  the  wintiy^and, With  pray'r  and  psalm  they  worshipped  Thee  Jl-men. 
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2  Thou  heard'st,  well  pleased,  the  song,     And  where  their  pilgrim  feet  have  trod, 


the  prayer: 
Thy  blessing  came;  and  still  its  power 
Shall  onward,  through  all  ages,  bear 
The  memory  of  that  holy  hour. 

3  Laws,  freedom,  truth,  and  faith  in  God 
Came  with  those  exiles  o'er  the  waves; 


WARD    L  M. 


The     God    they    trusted    guards    their 
graves. 

4  And  here  Thy  name,  O  God  of  love. 
Their  children's  children  shall  adore, 
Till  these  eternal  hills  remove, 
And  spring  adorns  the  earth  no  more. 

Rev.  Lbonard  Bacon,  1833  (text  of  1845) 
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Old  Scotch  Melody.    Arr.  by  L.  Mason,  1830 
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O    Lord  of  hosts,Al-might-y    King,     Be-holdthe     sac  -  ri-fice    we    bring: 
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To    ev-'ry  ami  Thy  strength  impart  ;ThySpir-it     shed  thro' ev -'ry   heart.  A-men. 
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a  Wake  in  our  breasts  the  living  fires. 
The  holy  faith  that  warmed  our  sires: 
Thy  hand  hath  made  our  nation  free; 
To  die  for  her  is  serving  Thee. 

3  Be  Thou  a  pillared  flame  to  show 
The  midnight  snare,  the  silent  foe; 
And  when  the  battle  thunders  loud. 
Still  guide  us  in  its  moving  cloud. 


4  God  of  all  nations,  sovereign  Lord, 

In  Thy  dread  name  we  draw  the  sword. 
We  lift  the  starry  flag  on  high 
That  fills  with  light  our  stormy  sky. 

5  From  treason's  rent,  from  murder's  stain, 
Guard  Thou  its  folds  till  peace  shall  reign, 
Till  fort  and  field,  till  shore  and  sea, 
Join  our  loud  anthem, — Praise  to  Thee. 

Oliver  Wbndbli.  Holmbs,  1861 
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MISSIONARY   HYMN     7.6.7.6.D. 
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L.  Mason,  tSss 
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From    o  -  cean   un  -  to 
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cean    Our    land  shall  own  Thee   Lord, 
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And,  filled  with   true    de  -  vo  -   tion,      O  -  bey     Thy    soy-'reign   word. 
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Our    prai  -  ries    and  our  moun-tains,     Our   for  -  ests     and  each   field. 
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Our    riv  -  ers,lakes,and  foun-tains 
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To    Thee  shall  trib  -  ute  yield.      A-men. 
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2  O  Christ,  for  Thine  own  glory, 

And  for  our  country's  weal. 
We  humbly  plead  before  Thee, 

Thyself  in  us  reveal; 
And  may  we  know.  Lord  Jesus, 

The  touch  of  Thy  dear  hand. 
And,  healed  of  our  diseases. 

The  tempter's  power  withstand. 

3  Where  error  smites  with  blindness. 

Enslaves  and  leads  astray, 
Do  Thou  in  loving-kindness 
Proclaim  Thy  gospel  day, 


Till  all  the  tribes  and  races 
That  dwell  in  this  fair  land, 

Adorned  with  Christian  graces. 
Within  Thy  courts  shall  stand. 

4  Our  Saviour  King,  defend  us. 

And  guide  where  we  should  go; 
Forth  with  Thy  message  send  us, 

Thy  love  and  light  to  show, 
Till,  fired  with  true  devotion 

Enkindled  by  Thy  word, 
From  ocean  unto  ocean 

Our  land  shall  own  Thee  Lord. 

Htf,  R.  MUSKAT 


PRO   PATRIA     10.10.10.10 
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H.  W.  Parksk,  1(94 


God    of  our  fa-then,WhoBeal-might-7       hand     Leads  forth   in  beau -ty 
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all      the  star  -  ry    band      Of    shin  -  ing    worlds  in    splen-dor  through  the 
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skies,       Our     grate  -ful  songs   be  -  fore  Thy  throne     a   -   rise.      A-men. 
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2  Thy  love  divine  hath  led  us  in  the  past, 
In  this  free  land  by  Thee  our  lot  is  cast; 

Be  Thou  our  ruler,  guardian,  guide  and  stay, 
Thy  word  our  law.  Thy  paths  our  chosen  way. 

3  From  war's  alarms,  from  deadly  pestilence. 
Be  Thy  strong  arm  our  ever  sure  defence; 
Thy  true  religion  in  our  hearts  increase, 
Thy  bounteous  goodness  nourish  us  in  peace. 

4  Refresh  Thy  people  on  their  toilsome  way. 
Lead  us  from  night  to  never-ending  day; 
FUl  all  our  lives  with  love  and  grace  (tivine. 
And  glory,  laud  and  praise  be  ever  Thine. 

Rev.  Danibl  C.  Robbkts,  1875 
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AMERICA    6.6.4.6.6.6.4. 
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H.  Carby,  174} 
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My    coun  -  try,      'tis 
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of    thee,    Sweet  land      of 
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Of   thee    I    sing;  Land  where  my    fa-thers  died,   Land  of    the  pil-grim's pride, 
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From     ev    -   'ry     moun    -  tain  side        Let    free  -  dom     ring. 
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A-men. 
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2  My  native  country,  thee. 
Land  of  the  noble  free, 

Thy  name  I  love; 
I  love  thy  rocks  and  rills. 
Thy  woods  and  templed  hills; 
My  heart  with  rapture  thrills 

Like  that  above. 


3  Let  music  swell  the  breeze, 
And  ring  from  all  the  trees 

Sweet  freedom's  song; 
Let  mortal  tongues  awake; 
Let  all  that  breathe  partake; 
Let  rocks  their  silence  break, 

The  sound  prolong. 

4  Our  fathers'  God,  to  Thee, 
Author  of  liberty, 

To  Thee  we  sing: 
Long  may  our  land  be  bright 
With  freedom's  holy  light; 
Protect  us  by  Thy  might. 

Great  God,  our  King. 
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ST.  ANNE    C.  M. 
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Lord,while 
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Rev.  Samubl  F.  Smith,  183a 
William  Croft,  1708 
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all    man -kind  we    pray,    Of     ev  -  'ry  clime  and    coast, 
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O    hear    us    for    our     na  -  tive  land,  The  land   we   love    the   most.    A-men. 
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2  Our  fathers'  sepulchres  are  here, 
And  here  our  kindred  dwell, 
Our  children  too;  how  should  we  love 
Another  land  so  well? 


4  Unite  us  in  the  sacred  love 

Of  knowledge,  truth,  and  Thee; 
And  let  our  hills  and  valleys  shout 
The  songs  of  liberty. 


3  O  guard  our  shores  from  every  foe;  5  Lord  of  the  nations,  thus  to  Thee 
With  peace  our  borders  bless;  Our  country  we  commend; 

With  prosperous  times  our  cities  crown.         Be  Thou  her  refuge  and  her  trust, 
Our  fields  with  plenteousness.  Her  everlasting  friend. 

Rev.  J.  R«  Wrbfurd,  1837 
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NEW    AMERICA     6.6.4.6.6.6.4.  Rev.  L.  B.  Lokcacrb,  18^5 
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God      bless  our      na  -   tive   land;     Firm      may    she      ev    -    er    stand 
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Through  storm    and    night:       When    the    wild  tern  -  pests  rave,    Rul   -  er       of 
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wind  and  wave,    Do    Thou  our  coun-try   save    By  Thy  great  might.       A-men. 
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1  For  her  our  prayers  shall  rise 
To  God,  above  the  skies; 

On  Him  we  wait; 
Thou  Who  art  ever  nigh, 
Guarding  with  watchful  eye. 
To  Thee  aloud  we  cry, 

God  save  the  State. 

Rev.  Charlbs  T.  Bkooks,  c.  1833.    Rev.  John  S.  Dwioht,  1844 
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RUSSIAN    HYMN     II.I0.II.9.  ,       {First  T^fu) 
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God        the      All  -  mer  -    d  -  ful  I     earth      hath    for  -  sak    -    en 


i^ 


.^=1 


wm4 


w 


^ 


Si. 


3 


^ 


i 


g  T'"  W   -i-'    If 

Thy        ways        of     bless     -     ed  -    ness,    slight     -    ed        Thy     word; 
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Bid        not     Thy    wrath      in       its         ter     -     rors       a  -  wak   -   en; 
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to         us         peace     in        our     time, 


Lord.      A-men. 
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2  God  the  All-righteous  One!  man  hath  defied  Thee; 

Yet  to  eternity  standeth  Thy  word, 
Falsehood  and  wrong  shall  not  tarry  beside  Thee; 
Give  to  us  peace  in  our  time,  O  Lord. 

3  God  the  All-wisel  by  the  fire  of  Thy  chastening, 

Earth  shall  to  freedom  and  truth  be  restored; 
Through  the  thick  darkness  Thy  kingdom  is 
Thou  wUt  give  peace  in  Thy  time,  O  Lord. 


NATIONAL 

4  So  win  Thy  people,  with  thankful  devotion. 

Praise  Him  Who  saved  them  from  peril  and  sword, 
Shouting  in  chorus  from  ocean  to  ocean, 
Peace  to  the  nations,  and  praise  to  the  Lord. 

Roaaiaa:  TV.  H.  F.  Cmoklbt,  184s 
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{Second  Tung) 
ULTOR  OMNIPOTENS     11.10.11.9. 


A.  S.  Sullivan,  1874 


jMi  J  JN.  nifi  f  f  \'\-^ 


w^i  r  r 


God       the     All  -   mer  -    d  -  full    earth    hath      for  -  sak    -    en 
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Thy      ways         of       bless    -    ed    -  ness,    slight    -   ed      Thy     word; 
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Bid       not      Thy  wrath       in        its       ter   -    rors       a  -  wak  -   en; 
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Give       to         us      peace       in        our         time,  O       Lord.      A-men. 
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THE   YEAR 


HURSLEY     L  M. 
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Ascribed  to  Pctkk  Rittbr,  t79a.    Arr.  by  W.  H.  IfoMC,  b86i 
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Gnat  God,  we  ang  that  migfat-y   hand,    Bywhich sup-port  -  ed    still  we  stand: 
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The  op'ntiig  year  Thy  mer-cy  shows;  Let  mer-cy   crown  it     till    it  close.    A-men. 
/  <-  -fr    ^ — :g^--p-     .    ,  ^. .  ■■  ^     •     0   .^ ^ 


2  By  day,  by  night,  at  home,  abroad, 
Still  we  are  guarded  by  our  God; 
By  ffis  incessant  bounty  fed. 
By  His  unerring  counsel  led. 

3  With  grateful  hearts  the  past  we  own. 
The  future,  all  to  us  unknown. 


LAWES    7.7.7.7. 
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We  to  Thy  guardian  care  commit, 
And  peaceful  leave  before  Thy  feet. 

4  In  scenes  exalted  or  depressed. 

Be  Thou  our  joy,  and  Thou  our  rest; 
Thy  goodness  all  our  hopes  shall  raise. 
Adored  through  all  our  changing  days. 

^^  -  Rer.  PHiur  Doddkxocb,  1740 
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H.  Lawbs 
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For  Thy   mer  -  cy     and   Thy  grace,    Con-stant  thro*   an  -  oth  -  er     year, 
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Hear  our  song  of  thank -ful-ness;      Je-sus,  our    Re-deem  -  er,  hear.    A-men. 
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a  Dark  the  future;  let  Thy  light 

Guide  us,  bright  and  morning  star: 
Fierce  our  foes,  and  hard  the  fight; 
Arm  us.  Saviour,  for  the  war. 

3  In  our  weakness  and  distress. 

Rock  of  strength,  be  Thou  our  stay; 
In  the  pathless  wilderness 
Be  our  true  and  living  way. 


4  Keep  us  faithful,  keep  us  pure. 

Keep  us  evermore  Thine  own; 
Help,  O  help  us  to  endure; 
Fit  us  for  the  promised  crown. 

5  So  within  Thy  palace  gate 

We  shall  praise,  on  golden  strings, 
Thee  the  only  Potentate, 

Lord  of  lords,  and  King  of  kings. 

Rev.  Hbniit  Downtom,  iS4t 
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Arr.  fr.  F.  J.  Haydn,  by  Rev.  J.  B.  Dykbs 


Stand-ing  at   the  por  -  tal      Of  the   op-'iiingyear,Word8of  com-fortmeettis, 
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Hiish-ing  ev-'ry    fear  ;Spo-ken  thro' the   si  -  lence     By  our  Fa-ther's    voice, 
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Refrain 
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Tender,strong,andfaithful,Mak-iiigtts    re  -  joice.      Onward then,and  fear     not! 
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Chil-dren  of  the    day  1  For  His  word  shall  ney  -  er,      Ney-  er  pass  a-way.      A-men. 
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2  "  I,  the  Lord,  am  with  thee, 

Be  thou  not  afraid! 
I  will  keep  and  strengthen, 

Be  thou  not  dismayed! 
Yea,  I  will  uphold  thee 

With  My  own  right  hand. 
Thou  art  called  and  chosen 

In  My  sight  to  stand." 


3  He  will  never  fail  us. 
He  will  not  forsake; 
His  eternal  covenant 

He  will  never  break! 
Resting  on  His  promise. 

What  have  we  to  fear? 
God  is  all-sufficient 
For  the  coming  year. 

FVANCSS  R.  Havsrgal,  iln 
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Fa-  ther,    let 
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In    what  -  ev  -  er    world  -  ly     state      Thou   wUt    have       me 
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Not   from    sor  -row,  pain,   or 
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care,       Free-dom    dare 
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This    a  -  lone  shall   be    my      prayer:   Glo  -  ri   r  fy      Thy  name.      A-men. 
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2  Can  a  child  presume  to  choose 

Whore  or  how  to  live? 
Can  a  Father's  love  refuse 

All  the  best  to  give? 
More  Thou  givest  every  day 

Than  the  best  can  claim. 
Nor  withholdest  aught  that  may 

Glorify  Thy  name. 

3  If  in  mercy  Thou  wilt  spare 

Joys  that  yet  are  mine; 
If  on  life,  serene  and  fair. 
Brighter  rays  may  shine, — 


Let  my  glad  heart,  while  it  sings. 

Thee  in  all  proclaim. 
And,  whatever  the  future  tarings. 

Glorify  Thy  name. 

4  If  Thou  callest  to  the  croM, 

And  its  shadow  come. 
Turning  all  my  gain  to  loM, 

Shrouding  heart  and  home, — 
Let  me  think  how  Thy  dear  Son 

To  His  glory  came. 
And  in  deepest  woe  pray  on; 

**  Glorify  Thy  name.'' 

RCT.  L.  TUTTISTT,  l8t4 
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S.  S.  Wklst,  1864 
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An  -  oth  -  er    year    is    dawn  -  ing,     0ear  Fa  -  ther,  let      it        be 
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In    work-ing      or      in      wait  -  ing       An  -  oth  -  er    year  with     thee; 
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An  -  oth  -  er    year    of      prog  -  ress,    An  -   oth  -   er    year   of      praise, 
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An-oth-er     year    of      prov-ing      Thy  pres-ence  all    the     days;      A-men. 
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2  Another  year  of  mercies, 

Of  faitiifulness  and  grace, 
Anotlier  year  of  gladness 

In  the  shining  of  Thy  face, 
Another  year  of  leaning 

Upon  Thy  loving  breast, 
Another  year  of  trusting. 

Of  quiet,  happy  rest, — 
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3  Another  year  of  service, 

Of  witness  for  thy  love. 
Another  year  of  training 

For  holier  work  above. 
Another  year  is  dawning. 

Dear  Father,  let  it  be 
On  earth,  or  else  in  heaven, 

Another  year  for  Thee. 

Fkancbs  R.  Havbkcal,  1874 
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Rus«an.    Anr.  by  John  Stsvbmson,  tSiS 
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At    Thy  feet,  our  God   and  Fa  -  ther,  Who  hast  blessed  us     all    our  days, 
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We   with  grate  -  ful  hearts  would  gath-er,      To    be  -  gin  the  year  with  praise, 


we   witn  grate  -  lui  nearts  wouia  gatn-er,      lo     oe  -  gin  tne  year  witn  praise. 
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Praise   for  light   so   bright -ly  shln-ing      On     our  steps  from  heay'n  a-bove. 
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for   mer-  des  dai  -  ly    twin-ing  Round  us  gold  -  en  chords  of   love.    A-men. 
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2  Jesus,  for  Thy  love  most  tender, 

On  the  cross  for  sinners  shown, 
We  would  praise  Thee,  and  surrender 

All  our  hearts  to  be  Thine  own. 
"^th  so  blest  a  friend  provided. 

We  upon  our  way  would  go. 
Sure  of  being  safely  guided. 

Guarded  well  from  every  foe. 


3  Every  day  will  be  the  brighter 

When  Thy  gracious  face  we  see; 
Every  burden  will  be  lighter 

When  we  know  it  comes  from  Thee. 
Spread  Thy  love's  broad  banner  o'er  us; 

Give  us  strength  to  serve  4nd  wait. 
Till  the  glory  breaks  before  usj 

Through  the  city's  open  gate. 

Rev.  Jambs  D.  Burmi,  i96i 


LUX  EOl    8.7.8.7.0. 
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THE   YEAR 


A.  S.  Sullivan,  1875 
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HeAv'n-ly   Fa  -  thefyThou  hast  bro't  us     Safe  -  ly     to    the    pres  -  ent  day, 
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Him  nffffif  HM|db^ 


Pi.i\\\l  n 


Gen -tly  lead- ing     on    our   footsteps, Watch-ing  o'er    us      all    the  way. 
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Friend  and  guide  thro' life's  long  jour -ney,  Grate-ful  hearts  to    Thee  we  bring; 
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But  for    love  so    true  and  changeless  How  shall  we  fit   prais-es  sing?     A-men. 
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2  Mercies  new  and  never-failing 

Brightly  shine  through  all  the  past. 
Watchful  care  and  loving-kindness 

Always  near  from  first  to  last, 
Tender  love,  divine  protection 

Ever  with  us  day  and  night; 
Blessings  more  than  we  can  number 

Strow  the  path  with  golden  light. 

3  Shadows  deep  have  crossed  our  pathway; 

We  have  trembled  in  the  storm; 
Clouds  have  gathered  rotmd  so  darkly 
That  we  could  not  see  Thy  form; 


Yet  Thy  love  hath  never  left  us 

In  our  griefs  alone  to  be, 
And  the  help  each  gave  the  other 

Was  the  strength  that  came  from  Thee. 

4  Many  that  we  loved  have  left  us, 

Reaching  first  their  journey's  end; 
Now  they  wait  to  give  us  welcome. 

Brother,  sister,  child,  and  friend. 
When  at  last  our  journey's  over, 

And  we  pass  away  from  sight. 
Father,  take  us  through  the  darkness 

Into  everlasting  light. 

Hbstbji  p.  Hawkins,  1885 


THE    YEAR 


BENEVENTO    Eight  78. 
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Att*  from  S.  Inr  bbbb,  ^7^ 
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While  with  cease-less  course  the  sun     Hast  -  ed  thro'  the    for  -  mer  year, 
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Man  -  y    souls  their  race  have  run,    Nev-  er  more    to     meet    us    here: 
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Fixed  in     an      e  -  ter  -  nal  state,  They  have  done  with     all      be-  low; 
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We     a      lit  -  tie    Ion  -  ger  wait,  But  how    lit  -  tie   none  can  know.  A-men. 
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a  As  the  wingM  arrow  flies 

Speedily  the  mark  to  find; 
As  the  lightning  from  the  skies 

Darts,  and  leaves  no  trace  behind; 
Swiftly  thus  our  fleeting  days 

Bear  us  down  life's  rapid  stream: 
Upward,  Lord,  our  spirits  raise, 

All  below  is  but  a  dream. 


3  Thanks  for  mercies  past  receive; 

Pardon  of  our  sins  renew; 
Teach  us  henceforth  how  to  live 

With  eternity  in  view: 
Bless  Thy  word  to  young  and  old; 

Fill  us  with  a  Saviour's  love; 
And  when  life's  short  tale  is  told 

May  we  dwell  with  Thee  above. 

RcT.  John  Nbwtom,  1779 


RALEIGH    6.6.6.6.8.8. 


641 


TRAVELERS 


E.  Prout,  1887 
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Fa  -  ther,  Who    art         a  -  lone      Our    help  -  er      and     our    staji 
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O     hear     us,       as      we     plead    For    loved  ones      far        a     -    way, 
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And  shield  with  Thine  almighty  hand  Our  wander-ers  by  sea       and  land.    A-men. 
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2  For  Thou,  our  Father  God, 

Art  present  everywhere, 
And  bendest  low  Thine  ear 

To  catch  the  faintest  pra3rer, 
Waiting  rich  blessings  to  bestow 
On  all  Thy  children  here  below. 

3  O  compass  with  Thy  love 

The  daily  path  they  tread; 
And  may  Thy  light  and  truth 
Upon  their  hearts  be  shed. 
That,  one  in  all  things  with  Thy  will, 


4  Guard  them  from  every  harm 

When  dangers  shall  assail. 
And  teach  them  that  Thy  power 

Can  never,  never  fail; 
We  cannot  with  our  loved  ones  be, 
But  trust  them,  Father,  unto  Thee. 

5  We  all  are  travelers  here 

Along  life's  various  road. 
Meeting  and  parting  oft 
Till  we  shall  mount  to  God, — 
At  home  at  last,  with  those  we  love, 


Heaven's  peace  and  joy  their  souls  may  fill.      Within  the  fatherland  above. 


£.J. 


TRAVELERS 


MELITA    Six  Si. 
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RcT.  J.  B.Dt>»,  ■»■ 


Wlio  Ud'tt    the  might-y       o  -  cean  deep      Iti    own  ap  -  pomt-ed    lint  -  Its  keep; 


3  O  Saviour,  whose  almighty  word 
The  winds  and  waves  snbmissive  heard, 
Who  walfeedst  in  the  foaming  de«p, 
And  calm  amid  its  rage  dldit  sleep; 
Oh,  hear  us  when  we  cry  to  Thee 
For  those  in  peril  on  the  seal 


And  gavest  light,  and  life,  and  peace; 
Oh,  hear  us  when  we  cry  to  Thee 
Fta  those  in  peril  an  the  seal 


3  0  sacred  Spirit,  who  didst  hrood 
Upon  the  chaos  dark  and  rude. 
Who  bad'at  its  angry  tumult  cease 


ALBANO    C,  M, 


4  O  Trinity  of  love  and  power! 

Onr  brethren  shield  in  danger's  hour; 
From  rock  and  tempest,  firs  and  foe, 
Protect  them  wheresoe'er  they  go. 
Thus  ever  let  there  rise  to  Thee 
Glad  hynuu  of  praise  from  land  and  sea. 

WlLUAM  WniTIIIG,  llfa 
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Our  guard,  when  on   the     si  -  lent  deck   The  night  -  ly  watch  we   keep.     A-men. 
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%  We  need  not  fear,  though  all  around, 
'Mid  rising  winds,  we  hear 
The  multitude  of  waters  surge; 
For  Thou,  O  God,  art  near. 

3  The  calm,  the  breeze,  the  gale,  the  storm. 

The  ocean  and  the  land, 
All,  all  are  Thine,  and  held  within 
The  hollow  of  Thy  hand. 

4  As  when  on  blue  Gennesaret 

Rose  high  the  angry  wave. 


BULLINGER    8.5.8.3. 
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And  Thy  disciples  quailed  in  dread, 
One  word  of  Thine  could  save; 

5  So  when  the  fiercer  storms  arise 
From  man's  unbridled  will, 

Be  Thou,  Lord,  present  in  our  hearts 
To  whisper,  "  Peace,  be  still." 

6  Across  this  troubled  tide  of  life 
Thjrself  our  pilot  be. 

Until  we  reach  that  better  land. 
The  land  that  knows  no  sea. 

Rev.  Edward  A.  Dayman,  1865 
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E.  W.  BULLINGBR,  1877 
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Ho  -  ly     Fa  -  ther,  in      Thy  mer-  cy.    Hear    our      anz -iouspray'r; 
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Keep  our  loved  ones,    now  far 
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ab  -  sent,      'Neath        Thy  care.     A-men. 
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May  they  love  and  may  they  praise  Thee 
Day  by  day. 


2  Jesus,  Saviour,  let  Thy  presence 

Be  their  light  and  guide; 
Keep,  O  keep  them,  in  their  weakness. 
At  Thy  side. 

3  When  in  sorrow,  when  in  danger, 

When  in  loneliness. 
In  Thy  love  look  down  and  comfort 
Their  distress. 

4  May  the  joy  of  Thy  salvation 

Be  their  strength  and  stay; 


Day  by  day. 


5  Holy  Spirit,  let  Thy  teaching 

Sanctify  their  life; 
Send  Thy  grace  that  they  may  conquer 
In  the  strife. 

6  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Spirit, 

God  the  One  in  Three,  [them 

Bless  them,  guide  them,  save  them,  keep 
Near  to  Thee. 

ISABBLLA  S.  SXJiriUUISON,  l88^ 


KEQUESTED  HYMNS 


RIALTO    S.  M. 
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(First  Tum) 
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of      God,        In    love   and     faith       we    plead, 
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That  Thou  wouldst  bind  our  minds  and  hearts  In  Broth-er  -  hood  of    need.      A-men. 
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4  To  serve  Thy  kingdom,  Lord, 

To  quiet  sin's  turmoil, 
Do  Thou  ordain  and  consecrate 
Our  Brotherhood  of  toil. 

5  Thou  Man  of  Galilee, 

O  wilt  Thou  live  again! 
Abide  within,  control,  inspire 
Our  Brotherhood  of  men. 

Rev.  H.  L.  Grain,  1906 


2  Our  Elder  Brother  Thou, 

Whose  heritage  we  share, 
Our  kindred  lives  we  offer  Thee, 
In  Brotherhood  of  prayer. 

3  Thou  didst  the  will  of  Him 

Who  sent  Thee  from  above; 
Thou  sendest  us,  as  He  sent  Thee, 
In  Brotherhood  of  love. 


EARL    S.  M. 
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(Second  Tune) 


ReT.  H.  B.  TuKNBR,  1893 
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bless  -  ed      Son      of       God, 
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In      love      and   faith    we    plead. 
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That  Thou  wouldst  bind  our  minds  and  hearts  In  Broth-  er-hood  of     need.    A-men. 
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REQUESTED   HYMNS 
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Be-neath  the  shad-ow      of    the  crow,    As  earth -ly  hopes    re -move, 
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His  new  commandment  Je  -  sus  gives,  His   bless  -  ed  word    of    love.        Amen. 
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2  O  bond  of  union,  strong  and  deep! 
O  bond  of  perfect  peace  I 
Not  e'en  the  lifted  cross  can  harm, 
If  we  but  hold  to  this. 


COWPER    C.  M. 


T 

3  Then,  Jesus,  be  Thy  spirit  ours, 
And  swift  our  feet  shall  move 
To  deeds  of  pure  self-sacrifice, 
And  the  sweet  tasks  of  love. 

Rev.  Samvbl  Loncvbllow 
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L.  Masom,  iSso 


There      is     a  foan  -  tain  filled  with  blood,  Drawn  from  Bm-man  -  uel't    ▼eint;     And 
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•innert  plunged  beneath  that  flood ,  Lose  all  their  gailty  stains ,  Lose  all  their  gailty   stains .   A-nwa . 
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a  The  dying  thief  rejoiced  to  see 
That  fountain  in  his  day; 
And  there  may  I,  though  vile  as  he. 
Wash  all  my  sins  away. 


4  E'er  since,  by  faith,  I  saw  the  stream 
Thy  flowing  wounds  supply. 
Redeeming  love  has  been  my  theme, 
And  shall  be  tiU  I  die. 


3  Dear  dying  Lamb,  Thy  precious  blood  5  Then  in  a  nobler,  sweeter  song. 

Shall  never  lose  its  power,  I'll  sing  Thy  power  to  save. 

Till  all  the  ransomed  church  of  God  When  this  poor  lisping,  stammering  tongua 

Be  saved,  to  sin  no  more.  Lies  silent  in  the  grave. 

William  Qowrsit,  tfjn 


REQUESTED   HYMNS 


ELLERS     10. 10.10.10 
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E.  J.  Hopkins,  1^71 
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Spir  -  it      of   God  I   de -scend  up  -  on  my  heart; Wean   it  fromearth,tiiro' 


all     its   puis -es  move;  Stoop    to    my  weak  - ne88,might-y      as  Thou    art, 
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And     make   me      love     Thee        as        I    ought    to 


love 


A  -men. 
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2  I  ask  no  dream,  no  prophet  ecstasies; 

No  sudden  rending  of  the  veil  of  daiy; 
No  angel  visitant,  no  opening  skies; 
But  take  the  dimness  of  my  soul  away. 

3  Hast  Thou  not  bid  us  love  Thee,  God  and  King? 

All,  all  Thine  own,  soul,  heart,  and  strength,  and  mind; 
I  see  Thy  cross,  then  teach  my  heart  to  cling  I 
O,  let  me  seek  Thee,  and  O,  let  me  findl 

4  Teach  me  to  feel  that  Thou  art  always  nigh; 

Teach  me  the  struggles  of  the  soul  to  bear; 
To  check  the  rising  doubt,  the  rebel  sigh; 
Teach  me  the  patience  of  unanswered  prayer. 

5  Teach  me  to  love  Thee  as  Thine  angels  love; 

One  holy  passion  filling  all  my  frame; 
The  baptism  of  the  heaven-descended  Dove, 
My  heart  an  altar,  and  Thy  love  the  flame  1 
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Rer.  Gborgb  Ckoly,  1854 
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HEAVEN    IS   MY    HOME    6.4.6.4.6.6.6.4. 
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A.  Sullivan,  187a 


i 


-C 


t 


^ 


^i— K 


i 


¥ 


Nor       should       I      aught    with  -  hold,       Dear        Lord,    from       Thee : 
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In         love    my    soul  would  bow, 
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of  -  f  ering  bring  Thee    now, 
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Some  -  thing  for     Thee. 


A-men. 


2  O'er  the  blest  mercy-seat 

Pleading  for  me. 
Upward  in  faith  I  look, 

Jesus,  to  Thee: 
Help  me  the  cross  to  bear, 
Thy  wondrous  love  declare. 
Some  song  to  raise,  or  prayer. 

Something  for  Thee. 

3  Give  me  a  faithful  heart, 

Likeness  to  Thee, 
That  each  departing  day 
Henceforth  may  see 


Some  work  of  love  begun. 
Some  deed  of  kindness  done. 
Some  wanderer  sought  and  won. 
Something  for  Thee. 

4  All  that  I  am  and  have  — 

Thy  gifts  so  free  — 
Ever  in  joy  or  grief. 

My  Lord,  for  Thee; 
And  when  Thy  face  I  see. 
My  ransomed  soul  shall  be. 
Through  all  eternity. 

Something  for  Thee. 

Rev.  S.  Drtdbn  Phblps,  1861 


REQUESTED   HYMNS 


OLD   HUNDREDTH     L.  M. 
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GeneTSB  Psalter,  1551 


Ail    peo-ple  that    on  earth  do  dwell.  Sing    to    the  Lord  with  cheerful  Toice : 


m^[nuf 


Him  serve  with  fear,His  praise  forth  tell,Come  ye  be-fore  Him^and   re-joice.    A-men. 


N'nM\'fi-^f44ni^f  f  [i^f[iif!Jii 


Praise,  laud,  and  bless  His  name  always, 
For  it  is  seemly  so  to  do. 


2  The  Lord,  ye  know,  is  God  indeed. 

Without  our  aid  He  did  us  make: 

We  are  His  flock.  He  doth  us  feed,  ^  por  why?  the  Lord  our  God  is  good, 

And  for  His  sheep  He  doth  us  take.  His  mercy  is  forever  sure: 

3  O  enter  then  His  gates  with  praise.  His  truth  at  all  times  firmly  stood, 

Approach  with  joy  His  cotirts  unto:  And  shall  from  age  to  age  endure. 

ReT.  William  Ketus,  1561 


ST.  AGNES    C.  M. 
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ReT.  J.  B.  Dtkbs,  1866 


fT" 


^ 


3= 


f    f    ■^    p=JJ= 


^^^ 


Prayer  is     the  soul's    sin  -  cere    de  -  sire, 
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Ut-tered  or      un  -  ex-pressed; 
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The  mo-tion   of       a    ^hid-den  fire      That  trem-bles  in      the  breast.  A-men. 


a  Prayer  is  the  burden  of  a  sigh. 
The  falling  of  a  tear, 
The  upward  glancing  of  an  eye. 
When  none  but  God  is  near. 

3  Prayer  is  the  simplest  form  of  speech 
That  infant  lips  can  try; 


While  angels  in  their  songs  rejoice, 
And  cry,  "  Behold  he  prays  I " 

5  Prayer  is  the  Christian's  vital  breath. 
The  Christian's  native  air, 
His  watchword  at  the  gates  of  death; 
He  enters  heaven  with  prayer. 


Prayer  the  sublimest  strains  that  reach     5  q  Thou,  by  whom  we  come  to  God. 


The  Majesty  on  high. 

lyer  is  the  contrite  sixmer's  voice 
Returning  from  his  ways. 


The  Life,  the  Truth,  the  Way, 
The  path  of  prayer  Thyself  hast  trod; 
Lord,  teach  us  how  to  pray. 

Jambs  Montgombry,  1819 


MINDEN     7.6.7.6.D. 
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REQUESTED   HYMNS 
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I  know     no     life     di  -  vid  -    ed,         O    Lord 
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In   Thee     is 
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-   ed       For      all     man  -  kind   and     me : 


p^ 


£ 


^ 


f^^ 


I    know  no  death,   O        Je    -  sus,        Be- cause    I      live     in       Thee; 

J       .  -  *  *-  ^  ^ 


k^P-f  p  Tf  rpNN^MU 


p 


p>JiJ  Ui  i\-pU\i\i:  ;j  _ 


t 


Thy  death    it       is  which    frees    us,    From  death      e  -  ter  -  nal  -  ly. 


S^i 


A-men. 


^^ 


£ 


r  r  't-t  h 


^^ 


f 


^ 


a  I  fear  no  tribulation. 

Since,  whatsoe'er  it  be, 
It  makes  no  separation 

Between  my  Lord  and  me: 
If  Thou,  my  God  and  teacher. 

Vouchsafe  to  be  my  own, 
Though  poor,  I  shall  be  richer 

Than  monarch  on  his  throne. 


i — r 


3  Lord!  with  this  truth  impress  me. 

And  write  it  on  my  heart, 
To  comfort,  cheer,  and  bless  me, 

That  Thou  my  Saviour  art; 
Without  Thy  love  to  guide  me, 

I  should  be  wholly  lost; 
The  floods  would  quickly  hide  me, 

On  life's  wide  ocean  tost. 

Rev.  C.  J.  P.  Spitta,  1833.    Tr.  R.  Massib,  ift 


^REQUESTED   HYMNS 


MARGARET    8.8.8.8.6 
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A.  L.  PsACB,  s88s 


^= 


^=fT^f^ 


m 


O      Love       that    wilt    not    let     me       go,  .  .  . 


as^ 


fc* 


f 


^-f  ••   T  !  T  f  i 

h    '  1^         "^         '^         ix        V 


i 


I         rest       my 

J- 


i 


t 


t 


i 


p^=t=i^^u\^^MJ=u^4in4 


wea-ry    soul  in       Thee;  I       give     Thee  back  the    life    I      owe, 


m^ 


^^m 


fc^ 


m^^r-i^tH^h,i  Jl^V^l(Ml 


That   in    Thine  o- cean  depths  its.  flow  May  rich -er,    full  -  er 


be. 


^^^^tu^-ttp^tM^H^ 


A-men. 


a 


2  O  Light  that  foUowest  all  my  way, 
I  yield  my  flickering  torch  to  Thee; 
My  heart  restores  its  borrowed  ray, 
That  in  Thy  sunshine's  blaze  its  day 
May  brighter,  fairer  be. 


3  O  Joy  that  seekest  me  through  pain, 
I  cannot  close  my  heart  to  Thee; 
I  trace  the  rainbow  through  the  rain, 
And  feel  the  promise  is  not  vain 
That  mom  shall  tearless  be. 


4  O  Cross  that  liftest  up  my  head, 
I  dare  not  ask  to  fly  from  Thee; 
I  lay  in  dust  life's  glory  dead. 
And  from  the  ground  there  blossoms  red 
Life  that  shall  endless  be. 

Rev.  GsoRCB  Mathbson,  1889 


ST.  HELEN'S    8.5.8.3 
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R.  P.  Stbwart 


i^H^^-UU-iUM 


I      am   trust  - ing  Thee,  Lord    Je  -  sus,  Trust  - ing    on    -    ly       Thee! 


^M}  Pif  F  FT-^^^ 


REQUESTED    HYMNS 


m 


i 


,11  [  I  I  J 


1^ 


-tfi- 


Tf 


sa 


Trust  -  ing    Thee   for    full    sal  -  ya  -    tion,   Great         and  free. 


A- men. 


Nrf~fT*n 


t=* 


r 


-i9- 


w 


X 


\%m 


T 


Every  day  and  hour  supplying 
All  my  need. 

5  I  am  trusting  Thee  for  power, 

Thine  can  never  fail; 
Words  which  Thou  Thyself  shalt  give  me 
Must  prevail. 

6  I  am  trusting  Thee,  Lord  Jesus; 

Never  let  me  fall; 
I  am  trusting  Thee  for  ever, 
And  for  all. 

F.  R.  Havbrgal,  1874 


Arr.  from  Rossini 


a  I  am  trusting  Thee  for  pardon, 
At  Thy  feet  I  how; 
For  Thy  grace  and  tender  mercy, 
Trusting  now. 

3  I  am  trusting  Thee  for  cleansing 

In  the  crimson  flood; 
Trusting  Thee  to  make  me  holy 
By  Thy  blood. 

4  I  am  trusting  Thee  to  guide  me; 

Thou  alone  shalt  lead, 


MANOAH    C.  M. 


^^^^^m 


;  liJ    i\ti    fig. I 


f 
If    Thou    im-part  Thy-self      to    me.     No       oth*-  er  good    I       need; 


f 


f 


p=w 


tee 


Prr    lL  i'U  a^ 

f4HFnf 


h^^LA 


^ 


rM 


^ 


■^ 


^^m 


f 


tS^ 


3d^s  IN  d  H 


If    Thou,  the  Son,  shalt  make  me  free,       I   shall    be  free     in  -  deed.    A-men. 


^& 


1^ 


2- 


? 


I 1 » h- 


^^#^^i^ 


2  I  cannot  rest  till  in  Thy  blood 

I  full  redemption  have; 
But  Thou,  thro'  whom  I  come  to  God, 
Canst  to  the  utmost  save. 

3  From  sin,  the  guilt,  the  power,  the  pain. 

Thou  wilt  redeem  my  soul: 


Lord,  I  believe  — and  not  in  vain; 
My  faith  shall  make  me  whole. 

4  I  too,  with  Thee,  shall  walk  in  white ; 
With  all  Thy  saints  shall  prove 
The  length,  and  breadth,  and  depth,  and 
Of  everlasting  Love.  [height, 

Rev.  Charlbs  Wbslbv 


REQUESTED   HYMNS 
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BREAD   OF   LIFE     10.10.10.10.       (Fit st  Tune) 


W.  F.  SmiKwiN,  SS77 


^ 


^ 


# 


P 


P 


^ 


Break  Thou  the  bread  of  life,  dear  Lord, to  me,  ij  Thoadidtt  break  the  loayet  beside  the  tea. 


^^ 


^ 


^^-H^-^ 


Be -yond  the  sacred  page  I  seek  Thee, Lord;     My  spir-it  pants  for  Thee, Oliy-ing  Word  I  AmeB. 


^^ 


n 


F 


P=P4: 


i 


n 


.O- 


-&- 


e 


^m^ 


s 


la 


Copyrifht.  1877,  by  J.  H.  VINCENT 

2  Bless  Thou  the  truth,  dear  Lord,  to  me,  to  me, 
As  Thou  didst  bless  the  bread  by  Galilee; 
Then  shall  all  bondage  cease,  all  fetters  fall, 
And  I  shall  find  my  peace,  my  all  in  all. 

Mart  A.  Lathburt,  18I0 


CONISTON     10.10.10.10. 
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(Second  Tune) 


Rowland  Brxant 


i 


^ 


g^^j^i'i:iiV'i  2. 


Break  Then  the  bread  of  life,dear  Lord,  to    me ,        As  Thou  didst  break  the  loayes  beside  the    tea. 


^^ 


i^ljjjjl^ir  II 


Be -yond  the  sacred  page      I  seek  Thee, Lord;     My  spir-it  pants  for  Thee,  0    liy-ing  Word  I  A-men. 


ETIAM    ET  MIHI    8.7.8.7.3 
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m  1 1  J.  li^isa^ 


^ 


REQUESTED   HYMNS 
Rev.  J.  B.  Dykbs,  1870 


Lord,    I      hear       of  showers  of  bless -ing.       Thou   art      scat-t'ring 


m^4^^f^^^^^^ 


f^^^ 


t 


i 


^^ 


full       and      free!    Show'rs   the     thirst  -  y        land      re  -  fresh  -  ing; 
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:^ 
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Let     some    por  -  tion 

I  «  J 


fall 


^ 


3  3  ^ 


on 


me. 
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"OD" 


-    ven      me  I 


^a- 


Tt 


<2- 


^ 


A-men. 


^ 


a  Pass  me  not,  O  gracious  Father! 
Sinful  though  my  heart  may  be; 
Thou  might'st  pass  me,  but  the  rather 
Let  Thy  mercy  light  on  me; 

Even  me  I 


4  Pass  me  not,  O  mighty  Spirit  I 

Thou  canst  make  the  blind  to  see; 
Witnesser  of  Jesus'  merit, 

Speak  the  word  of  power  to  me, 

Even  met 


3  Pass  me  not,  O  tender  Saviour! 
Let  me  love  and  cling  to  Thee; 
X  am  longing  for  Thy  favor; 
When  Thou  comest,  call  for  me. 

Even  met 


5  Have  I  long  in  sin  been  sleeping? 
Long  been  slighting,  grieving  Thee? 
Has  the  world  my  heart  been  keeping? 
O  forgive  and  rescue  me. 

Even  met 


6 'Love  of  God,  so  pure  and  changeless; 
Blood  of  Christ,  so  rich  and  free; 
Grace  of  God,  so  strong  and  boundless, 
Magnify  them  all  in  me. 

Even  mel 


£UZABBTH  CODNSR.  iKo 


REQUESTED    HYMNS 


ALVERSTOKE     I  1. 1 0.1  1. 10.     Iambic 
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J.  Barnvt 


B^ 


S 


^^^l#^ 
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Still,     still  withXhee,  when  pur -pie  mom -ing  break  -  eth,  When    the   bird 


i 
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W- 
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wak  -  eth,  and   theshad-ows  flee;    Fair  -  er  than  mom-ing,    love-lier  than  the 


site 


O- 


^ 


^mm 
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WZ:±~' 


- 1      I    l-^ — r 


the    sweet 


day  -  light,   Dawns  the     sweet        con-sciousness,  I      am   with  Thee  I    A-men. 

the    sweet 


iifeE 


^ 


2  Alone  with  Thee,  amid  the  mjrstic  shadows, 

The  solemn  hush  of  nature  newly  bom; 
Alone  with  Thee,  in  breathless  adoration, 
In  the  calm  dew  and  freshness  of  the  mom. 

3  When  sinks  the  soul,  subdued  by  toil,  to  slumber, 

Its  closing  eye  looks  up  to  Thee  in  prayer; 
Sweet  the  repose  beneath  Thy  wings  o'ershading, 
But  sweeter  still,  to  wake  and  find  Thee  there. 

4  So  shall  it  be  at  last,  in  that  bright  morning. 

When  the  soul  waketh,  and  life's  shadows  flee; 
O,  in  that  hour,  fairer  than  daylight  dawning, 
Shall  rise  the  glorious  thought,  I  am  with  Thee  I 

Mrs.  Harribt  Bbbchbb  Stows,  i8g| 


WELWYN     II. 10.11.10. 


659 


REQUESTED   HYMNS 


A.  Scott-Gattv 


Fa  -  ther,  in     Thy  mys-te-  rious  presence  kneel-ing,   Fain  would  our  sculs  feel 


f  J  J  i  ^\^ 


^^irii  i  J  j^ 


rtf 


aU  Thy  kind  -  ling  love,  .    For    we      are  .  weak    and  need  some  deep    re  - 


5Z=J 
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^m 
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▼eal  -  ing 


^-^ 
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-<Sf-r 


f^ 


r:  r^ 


^^ 


Of     trust  and   strength  and  calm-ness  from    a  -  boye.    A-men. 


r  r^Y'if 


-^^feJ^ 


£ 


r-  M    r  f  -F 


T?- 
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a  Lord,  we  have  wandered  forth  through  doubt  and  sorrow. 
And  Thou  hast  made  each  step  an  onward  one; 
And  we  will  ever  trust  each  unknown  morrow,  — 
Thou  wilt  sustain  us  till  its  work  is  done. 

3  Now,  Father,  now,  in  Thy  dear  presence  kneeling. 
Our  spirits  yearn  to  feel  Thy  kindling  love,  — 
Now  maike  us  strong;  we  need  Thy  deep  revealing 
Of  trust  and  strength  and  calmness  from  above. 

Rev.  Samubl  Johnson,  1846 


REQUESTED   HYMNS 


SPES   MEA     iO. 10. 10. 10. 
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J.  S.  Waubvkton 


^^3 


M^'""^t-^^ 


n-lent-ly    to    pass   a    -  way—  On  earth's  long  night      to  close  the  heaTy 


eye, 


And    wa-ken   in    the  glo-rious  realms  of        day.         A-moL. 


2  Teach  me  that  harder  lesson  —  how  to  liye. 

To  serve  Thee  in  the  darkest  paths  of  Ufe: 
Arm  me  for  conflict  now,  fresh  vigor  give, 
And  make  me  more  than  conqueror  in  tiie  strife. 

3  Teach  me  to  live,  Thy  purpose  to  fulfil; 

Bright  for  Thy  glory  let  my  taper  shine: 
Each  day  renew,  remould  the  stubborn  will. 
Closer  round  Thee  my  heart's  affections  twine. 

4  Teach  me  to  live  for  self  and  sin  no  more; 

But  use  the  time  remaining  to  me  jtt; 
Not  mine  own  pleasure  seeking  as  before, 
Wasting  no  precious  hours  in  vain  regret. 

5  Teach  me  to  live  I  No  idler  let  me  be, 

But  in  Thy  service  hand  and  heart  employ, 
Prepared  to  do  Thy  bidding  cheerfully — 
Be  this  my  highest  and  my  holiest  joy. 

Ellsn  Euzabbtm  Bu«man»  I 
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ST.  VERONICA     Six  6$ 


REQUESTED   HYMNS 


F.  H.  Champnbys,  1880 


PU\l  JIJ  J 


-tS 


t 


4^J-i-U 
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O     Thou,    not    nuule  with   hands,   Not  throned  a  -  bove    the    skies. 


ut 


M4^-^^ 


f 
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is^ 


Not  walled  with    shin  -  ing   walls.  Not  framed  with  stones     of  pripe 

Jl.   ... ,    ,     I    M 


firii  I  I 
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More  bright  than  gold    or    gem,  God's  own    Je  -  ru    -    sa   -   lem.      A  -  men. 


W[ip  f  f-{^ir^^ 


s: 


e 


f5>-r- 
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a  Where'er  the  gentle  heart 
Finds  courage  from  above; 
Where'er  the  heart  forsook 
Warms  with  the  breath  of  love; 
Where  faith  bids  fear  depart, 
City  of  God  I  thou  art. 

3  Thou  art  where'er  the  proud 
In  humbleness  melts  down; 
Where  self  itself  yields  up; 
Where  martjrrs  win  their  crown; 
Where  faithful  souls  possess 
Themselves  in  perfect  peace. 


4  Where  in  life's  common  ways 
With  cheerful  feet  we  go; 
Where  in  His  steps  we  tread 
Who  trod  the  ways  of  woe; 
Where  He  is  in  the  heart, 
City  of  God  I  thou  art. 

5  Not  throned  above  the  skies. 
Not  golden-walled  afar; 

But  where  Christ's  two  or  three 
In  His  name  gathered  are; 
Be  in  the  midst  of  them, 
God's  own  Jerusalem. 

Francis  T.  Palgravb,  1I67 


DOXOLOGIES 


1 


S.  M. 


W©  give  Thee  glory,  Lord, 
Thy  majesty  adore; 
Thee,  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 
We  bless  for  evermore. 

Rev.  HORATIUS  BONAK,  1866 

2  S.  M.  D. 

Thee,  Father,  Spirit,  Son, 

We  joyfully  adore; 
We  bless  the  Eternal  Three  in  One, 

Who  reigns  for  evermore: 

Thou  glorious  Trinity, 

By  earth  and  heaven  adored. 
We  glorify,  we  worship  Thee, 

The  universal  Lord. 

Rev.  EowiN  F.  Hatfiblo,  187a 

To  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 

The  God  whom  we  adore. 
Be  glory,  as  it  was,  is  now. 

And  shall  be  evermore. 

Tatb  and  Brady's  New  Version,  1696 

4  C.  M.  D. 

The  God  of  mercy  be  adored, 

Who  calls  our  souls  from  death. 
Who  saves  by  His  redeeming  Word 

And  new-creating  Breath; 
To  praise  the  Father,  and  the  Son, 

And  Spirit  all-Divine, 
The  One  in  Three,  and  Three  in  One, 

Let  saints  and  angels  join. 

Rev.  Isaac  Watts,  1709 

5  L.  M. 

Praise  God,  from  whom  all  blessings  flow.; 
Praise  Him,  all  creatures  here  below; 
Praise  Him  above,  ye  heavenly  host: 
Praise  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost. 

Bishop  Thomas  Kbn,  1693 

0  6.6.4.6.6.6.4. 

To  God  the  Father,  Son, 
And  Spirit,  Three  in  One, 

All  praise  be  given: 
Crown  Him  in  every  song; 
To  Him  your  hearts  belong, 
Let  all  His  praise  prolong 

On  earth,  in  heaven. 

Rev.  EowiN  F.  Hatpibld,  1843 
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g  6. 6. 6. 6. 

To  Father,  and  to  Son, 
And,  Holy  Ghost,  to  Thee, 

Eternal  Three  in  One, 
Eternal  praises  be. 


Abob,  1871 


8 


7.6.7.6.D. 


Great  God  of  earth  and  heaven. 

To  Thee  our  songs  we  raise; 
To  Thee  be  glory  given 

And  everlasting  praise: 
We  joyfully  confess  Thee, 

Eternal  Triune  God; 
We  magnify,  we  bless  Thee, 

And  spread  Thy  praise  abroad. 

Rev.  Edwin  F.  Hatvibld,  187s 


9 


7.7.7.7. 


Sing  we  to  our  God  above 
Praise  eternal  as  His  love; 
Praise  Him,  all  ye  heavenly  host. 
Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost. 

Rev.  Chaklbs  Wssunr,  1740 


10 


8.7.8.7. 


Praise  the  Father,  earth  and  heaven. 
Praise  the  Son,  the  Spirit  praise; 

As  it  was,  and  is,  be  given 
Glory  through  eternal  days. 

Abob.,  iSaj 

1   I    8.7.8.7.4.7.  or  8.7.8.7.8.7 

Glory  be  to  God  the  Father, 

Glory  be  to  God  the  Son, 
Glory  be  to  God  the  Spirit, 

Great  Jehovah,  Three  in  One: 
Glory,  glory, 

While  eternal  ages  run. 

Rev.  Horatxus  Bonar,  1S66 


12 


0.8.8.8.8.8. 


To  God  the  Father,  God  the  Son, 
And  God  the  Spirit,  Three  in  One, 
Be  honor,  praise,  and  glory  given, 
By  all  on  earth,  and  all  in  heaven; 
As  was  through  ages  heretofore. 
Is  now,  and  shall  be  evermore. 

Rev.  Isaac  Watts  (first  4  lines  ),  1709 


Cbant8  anb  1Re8pon8e8 


Directions  for  Cbanting 

The  Tertical  diyldins^-lines  in  the  words  for  chanting  represent  those  bars  in  the  music 
that  follow  the  reciting;  notes.  The  recitation  ends  and  the  rh3rthmic  part  of  the  chant 
begins  with  the  accented  syllable,  which  is  to  be  considered  as  having  the  first  of  the 
two  counts  of  a  full  measure  preceding  the  printed  measures  of  the  cadence. 

If  no  other  word  or  syllable  comes  between  the  accent  and  the  following  bar,  then  the 
accented  syllable  must  be  held  through  both  beats  or  counts  of  this  preliminary  measure. 

If  only  one  short  syllable  comes  between  the  accent  and  the  bar,  this  can  usually  be 
taken  as  the  second  half  of  the  second  beat  of  the  preliminary  measure. 

For  example,  beginning  on  the  accented  syllable  to  count  two  beats : 


O  come  let  us  sfng 


I 
unto 


2 

the 


Let  us  heartily  rejoice in  the 


I  2 

strength       of 


Lord. 

I 
our 


Sal-  I  nation. 


The  sea  is  His 


I  2 

And  His  hilnds pre- 


I 
and 

I 
pared 


He 

2 

the 


made  it. 

I 
dry 


Glory  be  to  the  Filther 

I 
AAd 


As  it  was  in  the  beginning*  i        2 

is  ndw a^d 

Wdrld without 


I 
and 

I 
to 

I 
ev- 

I 
end 


2 
to  the 

2 
the 


Son. 

I 
Ho- 


er 


shall  be. 

I 
A- 


I  land. 


ly      I  Ghost. 


I  men. 


Th*  asttriak  (*)  sicniflct  a  lUght  iwuse  for  breath  in  a  loos  recitation. 
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CHANTS 


VENUE   EXULTEMUS   DOMINO 
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G.  J.  Elvbt 


3 


i 


i 


^ 


^ 


3 


-^ 


J.  JONBS 


P 


-^ 


^ 


Sf- 


i 


5=B 


^ 


P 


ai 


* 


4=j 


f 


e 


R.  GoODflON 
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J.  Randall 


CHAN'IS 


VENUE   EXULTEMUS   DOMINO 
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John  Nokris 
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^ffif^ 
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a 
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S 
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Psalm  XCV 


1  O  come  let  us  sing 

Let  us  heartily  rejoice in  the 

2  Let  us  come  before  His  presence  with 
And  sh6w ourselves 

3  For  the  Ldrd is  a  | 

And  a  gr€at | 

4  In  His  hands  are  all  the  cdmers | 

And  the  strength of  the  | 

5  The  sea  is  His j 

And  His  hinds pre-  j 

6  O  come  let  us  wdrship and  | 

And  kn6el be-  | 

7  For  H6 is  the  I 

And  we  are  the  people  of  His  pasture,*  | 

And the 

8  O  worship  the  Ldrd in  the 

Let  the  whole  elUth | 

9  For  He  cometh,  for  He  c6meth. . .    to  | 
And  with  righteousness  to  judge  the  i 

wdrld and  the  I 

Glory  be  to  the  Father | 

AAl 

As  it  was  in  the  beginning*  is  ntfw,.and 
W6xld without  | 


unto         the 

strength     of 

thanks^     — 

glad  in 

great  — 

King  a- 

of 

hills 

and 

pared 

fall 

fore 

Lord 


sheep 
beauty 
stand 
judge 


the 

is 

He 

the 

the 
our 

of 

of 

in 

the 


peo- 

and 

to 

ev- 

end 


pie 

to  the 

the 

er 


Lord; 

our  sal- 

giving, 
Him       with 
God: 

bove  all 

earth: 

His  — 

made  it: 
dry  — 

down: 

Lord        our 
God: 


holiness: 

awe 

earth: 

with 
Son 


of 


shall  be, 


▼ation. 

psalms* 

gods. 

also. 

land. 

Maker. 

hand. 
Him. 

truth. 
Ghost, 
men* 
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CHANTS 


TE  DEUM    LAUDAMUS 


J.  TURLB,  from  PVRCBIX 


H.  Lawxs 


1  Wc  pr^Use 

We  ackn6wledge 

All  the  e£rth doth 

Th6 

2  To  Thee  all  Aiigels 

The  Hedyens and 

To  Thee  Cherubim and 

C6n- 

5  H61y 

L6rd 

Heaven  and  earth  are  ftill of  the 

<jf 

4  The  glorious  c6mpany 

Praise 

The  goodly  fellowship 

Praise 

5  The  n6ble 

Priise 

The  Holy  Chdrch throughout 

D6th ac- 

6  Th6 

6f   an 

Thine  adorable,  trde and 

Also  the  Holy  Ghdst the 

7  Thdu  art the 

6 


Thou  art  the  6ver-. 
6t 


Thee 

0 

God; 

Thee 

to 

be 

the 

Lord. 

wor- 

ship 

Thee 

Fa- 

ther 

ev- 

er- 

lasting. 

cry 

a- 

loud; 

all 

the 

powers  there- 

in. 

Ser- 

aph- 

in!; 

tin- 

ual- 

ly 

do 

1  cry. 

Ho- 

ly 

Holy; 

God 

of 

Sa- 

ba- 

oth. 

Ma- 

jes- 

ty 

Thy 

Glo- 

— 

|ry. 

of 

the  A- 

postles 

— 

— 

Thee. 

of 

the 

prophets 

— 

— 

— 

— 

Thee. 

army 

of 

Ifartyrs 

— 

— 

— 

Thee. 

aU 

the 

world 

know- 

— 

—         ledge  1 

Thee. 

Fa- 

— 

ther 

infi- 

nite 

ma- 

jes-l 

ty. 

on- 

ly 

Son 

Com- 

fort- 

-1 

er. 

King 

of 

glory 

-1 

— 

-1 

Christ 

last- 

ing 

Son 

— 

the 

Fa- 

-1 

ther. 
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CHANTS 


IE   DEUM   LAUOAMUS 


lO 


R.C00KB 


fe^A 


teir^ 


gP 


i^UiLl'aJ§ 


¥ 


rf 


-^ 


* 


^-^ 


^ 


s. 


^ 


i 


s 


-fi- 


n^i^ii^ifg  H"'igiigTfTr^^-^i^ 


-^ 


I 


gfcru  g> 


3 


fT 


5>- 


iffi: 


8  When  Thou  tookest  up6n  Thee  .to  de- 

Thou  didst  humble  Thys^ to  be 

When  Thou  hadst  overc6me the 

Thou  didst  open  the  kingdom of 

9  Thou  sittest  at  the  right 

In the 

We  beU^ye that 

^L^^«  ■•*•«•••■•■••••••■•■•■•■•••■•••■ 

10  We  therefore  prfty  Thee 

Whom  Thou  hast  redeemed 

Make  them  to  be  numbered 

In 

n  O  L6rd 

A£d 

G6v- 

A£d 


|Uv- 

er 

1  man. 

bom 

of 

a 

Virgin. 

1  sharpness  of 

death. 

Heaven      to 

all 

be- 

lievers. 

1  hand 

of 

God 

Iglo- 

ry 

of 

the 

Father. 

1  Thou 

Shalt 

come 

be 

our 

judge. 

1  help 

Thy 

servants 

f 

1  with 

Thy 

pre- 

dous 

blood. 

1  with 

Thy 

saints 

glo- 

ry 

ev- 

er- 

lasting. 

save 

Thy 

people, 

1  bless 

Thine 

her- 

it- 

age. 

em 

them, 

lift 

them 

up 

for 

ever. 

XI  •  Lawss 


^ 


p 


-^ 


s 


E3 


S 


■i9- 


-^ 


^ 


IS- 


ffj^y^-tfe 


s: 


TT 


r 


^ 


i 


-15'- 


-&- 


..     g- 


^ 


S 


«: 


-O- 


i 


12  DAy 

W6 

A£d we 

fiver 

13  Vodch- 

To  k6ep  us this 

O  L6rd have 

Hdve 

14  O  Lord,  let  Thy  m^rcy 

Al our 

O  Lord  in  The^ 

L^t me 


by  - 
mag-  ni- 
worship  Thy 
world  with- 
safe  O 
day  with- 
mercy  up- 
mer-  — 
be  up- 
trust  — 
have  I 


nev- 


er 


day, 

fy 

name 
out 
Lord, 
out 
on  us, 

cy 

on  us, 
is 

trusted; 
be 


up- 


in 


con- 


Thee. 

end. 

sin; 

on  ua. 

Thee. 

founded* 
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CHANTS 


1  1 


^ 
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«: 


2ZI 


BENEDICTUS 
W.  Croft  1  2 

1= 


H.  ALBuar 


^ 


^ 


^t 


2z: 


:s: 


2- 


^=^ 


a 


i 


■^" 


7^ 


3z: 


P^ 


■^ 


-tf>- 


■^-^ 


3^ 


^y 


fri^ir-ippFFi:ii 


i=f 


J.  TumLB 


^^ 


15 


Anon* 


yWlUjjj-i 


ffc 


S6 


.^. 


s Vi  r 


£ 


g  .  <^  ..  <g  .  <g   (g  .  g 


3: 


-<5^ 


2: 


R.  Lamgdon 


Luke  i:  68 


X  Blessed  be  the  L6rd 

For  He  hath  visited 

2  And  hath  raised  up  a  mighty sal- 

In  the  hotise 

3  As  He  spake  by  the  m6uth of  His 

Which  have  b^en 

4  That  we  should  be  sAved 

And  frdm the 

Glory  be  to  the  Filther 

Add 

As  it  was  in  the  beginning*  is  n6w. . and 
W6rld without 


I  God 
I  and 


of 

re- 


1  va- 

tion 

of 

His| 

ho- 

iy| 

since 

the 

from 

our  1 

|hand 

of| 

land 

to  the 

|to 

the| 

ev- 

er 

end. 

— 

Israel; 

deemed    His  |  people; 

for  us; 

ser-        vant  |  David. 

prophets; 

world       be-  |  gan; 

enemies, 

all  that  I  hate  us. 

Son. 

Ho-  ly  I  Ghost; 

shall  be, 

A-  —  I  men. 
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JUBILATE  DEO 
W.  Russnx  1  8 


CHANTS 


K.  J.  Hopkins 
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3 
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T 
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G.  A.  Macparsbn 


20 


21 
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J.  S.  Smith 
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15 
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■^- 
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i5^ 


i 


R.  WOODWAUD 


i 
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i^ 


^ 
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■«- 


-<^ 


^ 
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Psalm  C. 

I  0  be  joyful  in  the  L6rd |  all 

Serve  the  Lord  with  gladnea^  and 

come  befdre  His 

a  Be  ye  sure  that  the  Lord  He  is  God*; 

it  is  He  that  hath  made  us  dnd. .  .not 

We  are  His  people  Und the 

3  O  go  your  way  into  His  gates  with 

thanksgiving*  and  iiito His 

Be  thankful  unto  Hfm and 

4  For  the  Lord  is  gracious,*  Bis  m^rcy.  .is 
And  His  truth  endureth  from  g6ner- 

Glory  be  to  the  Filther 

Aiid 

As  it  was  in  the  beginning*  is  ndw . .  and 
Wdrld without 


aU 

ye 

1  lands. 

pre- 

1 

sence  |  with 

a    song. 

1 
1  we 

our- 

selves. 

1  sheep 

1 

of 

ms 

—  1  pastur( 

1 

1  courts 

with 

praise. 

1  speak 

good 

of 

His  1  name. 

ev- 

er- 

lasting; 

ation 

to 

gen- 

er-  1  ation. 

1  and 

to  the 

Son 

|to 

the 

Ho- 

ly  1  Ghost. 

lev- 

er 

shall  be; 

lend 

— 

A- 

—  1  men* 
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MAGNIFICAT 
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E.  G.  Monk 
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27 


H.  Hiucs 
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1^ 
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J 
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MAGNIFICAT 


CHANTS 


H.  Smart 


^  S  Id 


a 


i 
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"OO" 
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H.  Ald«ich 
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Luke  1 :  46 


u 


X  My  soul  doth  mAg- ni-  |  f y  the 

And  my  spirit  hilth re-  j  joiced  in 

2  F6r He  I  hath  re- 

The  16w- U-  I  ness  of 

3  Fdr be-  |  hold  from 

Xll gener-  j  ations  shall 

4  For  He  that  is  mighty hath  j  magni-    fied 

Aiid I  ho-  ly 

5  And  His  m^cy is  on  j  them  that 

Through- I  out  all 

6  He  hath  showed  strength j  with  His 

He  hath  scattered  the  proud 

in  the  imil- gin-    a-  tion 

7  He  hath  put  down  the  n:ifghty |  from  their 

And  hAth ex-  |  alted  the 

8  He  hath  filled  the  hdngry with  j  good  — 

And  the  rich He  hath  |  sent  — 

9  He    remembering    His     mercy     hath 

h61pen His    ser-  yant 

As  He   promised   to    our  forefathers* 

AHliraham and  his 

Glory  be  to  the  Filther |  and      to  the 

Aiid j  to  the 

As  it  was  in  the  beginning*  is  n6w. .  and  |  ev-  er 

W6rld without  |  end  — 
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Lord; 

God  my 

garded 

His        hand 

henceforth 

call  me 

me. 

is  His 

fear  Him, 

gen-  er- 

arm« 

of  their 

seat. 

humble    and 
things; 
empty        ar 


Israel; 


for 


seed 

Son. 

Ho-  ly 

shall  be; 

A-  — • 


Saviour. 

maiden. 

blessed. 

name. 

ations. 

hearts. 

meek. 

way. 


ever. 

Ghost. 

men. 


CHANTS 


CANTATE   DOMINO 


30 


J.  BATTiaHILL 
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fe 


M 


^ 


a 
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31 


G.  A.  Macparrbn 
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-»■ 


2z: 


g    jy 
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^ 


.Q- 
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W.  RVSSBU. 
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W.  Crotch 
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CHANTS 


J.  Barnby 


36 
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I.  Baksow 


^ 


-aor 
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Psalm  XCVIII 


X  0  sing  unto  the  L6rd a 

For  H6 hath 

With  His  own  right  hand*  and  with  His 
HAth He 

2  The  Lord  decUb-ed 

His    righteousness    hath    He 

openly  shdwed in  the 

He  hath  remembered  His  mercy 

and  truth  tdward the 

And  all  the  ends  of  the  world 

have  s^en the  sal- 

3  Show  yourselves  jo3rful  unto  the  L6rd. . 
Siiig re- 
Praise  the  L6rd up- 

Sing  to  the  hfirp with  a 

4  With  trdmpets 

O  show  yourselves  jdyful be- 

Let  the  sea  make  a  noise*  and  dll.  that 
The  round  wdrld and 

5  Let  the  floods  clap  their  hands*  and  let 

the  hills  be  joyful  together be- 

Fdr..: He 

W\ih  righteousness  shAll He 

Afld the 

Glory  be  to  the  Filther 

Af(d 

As  it  was  in  the  beginning*  is  ndw. .  and 
W6rld without 


1  new 

— 

song; 

done 

— 

marvel-  lous 

ho- 

ly 

arm, 

1  gotten 

Him- 

self           the 

|His 

sal- 

vation; 

sight  — 

hotise         of 


va- 

aU 
I  joice 
I  on 

psalm 

also 
I  fore 
I  there- 
Ithey 


fore 
I  Cometh 
I  judge 
I  peo- 
I  and 
I  to 

ev- 

end 
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tion 

y« 

and 
the 

of 
and 
the 

in 
that 

the 

to 

the 

pie 

to  the 

the 

er 


of 


Israel; 


the 


of  our 

lands; 

give  — - 

harp; 

thanks-  — 

shawmSy 

Lord  the 

is; 

dwell    there- 
Lord; 

judge        the 
world, 

with  — 

Son, 

Ho-  ly 

shall  be, 
A-  — 


things, 
victory. 

heathen. 


God. 

giving. 

king. 

in. 

earth, 
equity. 
Ghost; 
men. 


CHANTS 


BONUM    EST 


37 
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J.  Goas 


40 


J.  Goas 
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Psalm  XCM 


the 


in 
in 


I  It  is  a  good  thing  to  give  thinks |  unto 

And  to  sing  praises  tinto Thy  |  name 

a  To  tell  of  Thy  loving  kindness  edrly . . 
And  of  Thy  trtSth 

3  Upon   an   instrument   of   ten   strings^  I 

ibid up-  I  on 

Upon  a  loud  instrument |  and 

4  For  Thou  Lord  hast  made  me  gliid. . .  |  through  Thy 
And  I  will  rejoice  in  giving 

praise  for  the  dper- 

Glory  be  to  the  Fdther |  and      to  the 

Xnd I  to  the 

As  it  was  in  the  beginning*  is  ndw . .  and  |  ev- 
Wdrld without  |  end 
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a- 


the 
the 

the 
up- 


tions 


er 


Lord; 

O  most  I  highest; 

morning, 


night 

lute. 

on 

works, 


-I 


the  I  harp. 


Thy  I  hands, 
ly  I  OhosL 


of 

Son, 

Hq-* 

sh|Ul  be, 

A-  —  I  men. 


DEUS   MISEREATUR 


CHANTS 


H.  Aldrich 


Psalm  LXVII 

X  God  be  merciful  tinto |  us 

And  show  us  the  light  of  His  I 

countenance*  ibid be  |  merci-      ful 

a  That  Thy  wAy may  be  |  known  -upon 


and  I  bless  us; 


Thy  sdving |  health 

3  Let  the  people  pr^se Thee 

Yed let    all 

4  0  let  the  nations  rejofce j  and 

For  Thou  shalt  judge  the  folk  I 

righteously*  and  gdvem the  |  nations 

5  Let  the  people  praise |  Thee 

Yed let  I  all 


6  Then  shall  the  eib-th  bring 

And  God,  even  our  own  G6d,. . .  shall 
shall 


forth 

give 

bless 


a- 

O 

the 

be 

up- 
O 

the 
her 


,S.7G<d 

And  all  the  ^nds of  the  |  world     shall 

to  the 

the 

er 


Glory  be  to  the  Fdther |  and 

And I  to 

Xs  it  was  in  the  beginning*  is  ndw .  .  and  |  ev- 

Wdrld without  |  end 

c6o 


un- 
earth, 
mong 
God; 
pco- 
glad, 


to 

all 
pie 


on  — 

God; 

peo-  pie 

increase, 

us  His 

us, 

fear  — 

Son, 

Ho-  ly 

shall  be, 

A-  — 


us. 

nations, 
praise  Thee. 

earth. 

praise  Thee. 

blessing. 

Him. 

Ghost. 

men* 
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E.  J.  Hopkins 
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NOMIIS 


Psalm  cm 


I  Praise  the  L6rd 

And  all  that  is  within  me 

a  Ptaise  the  L6rd 

Aiid for- 

3  Who  forgfyeth 

And  h^aleth 

4  Who  saveth  thy  Iff e    

And  crowneth  th^e with  | 

5  O  praise  the  Lord  ye  angels] 

of  His  *  y<  that ex- 

Ye  that  fulfil  His  commandment*] 
and  hearken  tinto the 

6  O  praise  the  Ldrd, all  | 

Ye  servants of  | 

^7  0  speak  good  of  the  Lord  all  ye] 

works  of  Hitf*  in  all  pliices of 

Praise  thdu the  | 

Glory  be  to  the  Fdther | 

Afid I 

As  it  was  in  the  beginning*  is  ndw.  . and  | 
Wdrld without 


O 

praise 

O 

get 

all 

all 

from 

mercy 

eel 

voice 

y« 

His 


my 
His 


soul, 

ho-  ly 

my  I  soul, 
not  I  all  His 

thy  I  sin, 
—  I  thine         in- 
de-  I  struction, 
and  I  lov-  ing 


in  I  strength. 


-I  of 
His  I  hosts, 
that  I  do 


His 

do- 

minion, 

Lord 

— 

0 

and 

to  the    Son, 

to 

the    Ho- 

ev- 

er    shall  be 

end 

A 

His 


my 


name, 
benefits, 
firmities. 
kindness. 


word, 
pleasure. 

soul. 

Ghost 

men. 
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Old  Church  Melody 
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Glory  M to  I  God 

And  on  e&rth |  peace 

We  praise  Thee,  we  bless  Th^e. ...  we  |  wor- 
We  g;lorify  Thee,  we  give  thinks. .  .to  j  Thee 


on  I  high, 
good  I  will 


ship 
for 


Thee, 
Thy 


to  I  man. 
great  |  glory. 


t:; 


-^-^l 


*f 


-&- 


-t^- 


9^ 


^=F 


IT---- 


:?-;  -g_--: 


^SL 


JSl 


-22. 
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gH-jFl 
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^ 
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sc 


F 
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O  Lord  G6d |  heaven-      ly 

Gdd the  I  Fa-  ther 

O  Lord,  the  only  begotten  S6n |  Je-  sus 


O  Lord  God,  Lamb  of  G6d. 


King; 

Al- 

Christ. 


I  Son  —  I  of 


—  I  mighty, 
the  i  Father. 


i 


t 


f^ 


t5>- 


&£^ 


iSe^ 


F 


-W 
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Sl 
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-^- 
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p^^ 
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That  takest  awAy the 

Have  m^rcy up- 

Thou  that  takest  awAy the 

Have  m^rcy up- 

Thou  that  takest  awAy the 

R6- 

Thou  that  sittest  at  the  right  blind.  .  .of 
Have  m^rcy up- 


sins     of  the  |  world, 

us. 


on  — 

sins  of  the 

on  — 

sins  of  the 


ceive 

God 

on 


our 
the 


world, 

us. 

world, 

prayer. 

Father, 

us. 
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A-men. 
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^ 
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■ '  o 


For  Thou  tfnly art 

Th6u on- 

Thou  only,  O  Christ,. ... with  the  |  Ho- 

Art  most  high in  the  j  glory 


-  I  holy, 
ly  I  art 
ly  I  Ghost, 
of  I  God 


the  I  Lord. 


the  I  Father.  Amen. 
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57    Verses  I.2.&3. 


J.  Goss 
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Wmnrn^miai 


Verse  4. &  Gloria. 


J.  Goss 
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58     Verses  I.2.&3. 


fr 


J.  Baknby 
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Verse  4.&.GIoria 


J.  Barnbv 
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3; 


pi 
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'ZSL 
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W^ 
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Luke  ii.  29. 


X  Lord,  now  lettest  Thou  Thy  servant . .  de-  |  part 


in 


A(f-. 


cord- 
eyes 


ing 
have 
sal- 


2  F6r mine 

Thf 

3  Which Thou  I  hast  pre- 

Bef6re the  |  face  of 

4  To  be  a  light to  j  lighten     the 

And  to  be  the  gl6ry of  Thy 

Glory  be  to  the  Father and  to  the 

Afid I  to  the 

As  it  was  in  the  beginning*  is  n6w,.  .«md  |  ev-  er 

W6rld without  |  end  —  | 
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peace, 

to  Thy 

seen, 

va-  — 

pared, 

all  — 

Gentiles, 

peo-  pie 

Son, 

Ho-  ly 

shall  be, 

A-  — 


word, 
tion.  ' 
people ; 
Israel. 
Ghost, 
men. 
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Chas.  Vincbnt  60 
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From  Psalm  XXXIX 


I  Lord,  let  me  know  mine  end*  and  the 

ndmber 

That  I  may  be  certified how  | 

a  Behold,  Thou  hast  made  my  days  as  it  | 

wfee a 

And  mine  age  is  even  as  nothing  in  re- 

.  spect  of  Thee,*  and  verily  every  man 

Uving is 

3  For  man  walketh  in  a  vain  shadow,* 

and  disqufeteth him- 

He  heapeth  up  riches,  and  cannot  tfll . . 

4  And  now  Ldrd, what 

TrtSly my 

5  Deliver  me  from  dll 

And  make  me  ndt a  re- 

6  When  Thou  with  rebukes  dost  chasten 

man  for  sin*  Thou  makest  his  beauty 
to  consume  away*  like  as  it  were  a 

mdth 

Every  mdn 


of 
long 

span 
al- 


my  I  days, 
I  I  have 

—  I  long. 


to  I  live. 


to-  I  geth-  er  |  vanity. 


Iself 

in  1  vain; 

1  who 

shall  1  gath- 

er  1  them. 

• 

IS 

my    hope. 

hope 

is  1  even 

in  1  Thee. 

1  mine 

of-  1  fences. 

buke 

—  1  unto 

the  1  foolish. 

fretting 

a  1  garment; 

1 

there- 

fore   is 

but  1  vanity. 
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LORD,  LET  ME  KNOW   MINE  END 

7  Hear  my  prayer  O  Lord,*   and  with  i 

Thine  eArs con-  |  eider 

H61d  not Thy  |  peace 

8  For  I  am  a  stranger  with  The6 |  and 


my 


As. 


aU 

cover 

and 


be 


g  O  spare  me  a  little*  that  I  miy. .  re- 

Before  I  go  h€nce 

Glory  be  to  the  Father |  and     to  the 

Afid I  to 

As  it  was  in  the  beginni|ig*  is  n6w.  .and  j  ev- 
Wdrld without    end 


calling. 

at  my  |  tears, 

a  I  sojourner, 
my  I  f ath-         ers  \ 
my  I  strength. 


no         more  |  seen. 
Son, 
the  I  Ho-  ly  |  Ghost, 

er  I  shall  be, 

—  I  A-  —  I  men. 
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our  I  refuge 
tion  I  to 


Psalm  XC 

I  Lord,  Thdtt hast    been 

From  6ne gener-    a- 

a  Before  the  mountains  were  brought]     I 

forth^  or  ever  the  edrth. . .   and  the  |  world     were  |  made. 
Tbott  art  God  from  everUsting, . .  and  |  world    with-  j  out 
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an-  I  other. 


—  I  end. 


CHANTS 


DOMiNE  REFUGIUM 

L.  T.  DOWNBS  Q4' 

it 


W.  Fklton 


pMt 


3  Thou  tumest  mAn 

Again  Thou  sayest  C6me a- 

4  For  a  thousand  years  in  Thy  dght.are 
Seeing  that  is  p&st as  a 

5  As  soon  as  Thou  scatterest  them*  they 

are  €ven 

And  f&de away 

6  In  the  morning  it  is  gr^en and 

But  in  the  evening  it  is  cut  d6wn. . . . 

7  For  we  consimie  aw&y in 

And  are  afr&id at  Thy 

8  Thou  hast  s^t our  mis- 

And  our  secret  sfns in  the 

9  For  when  Thou  art  angry,  ill. ..  our 
We  bring  our  years  to  an  end*  as  it 

w^re a 

zo  The  days  of   our  age  are  threescore 

years  and  ten,*  and  though  men  be 

so  strong  that  they  c6me to 

Yet  is  their  strength  then  but  labor 

and  sorrow,*  so  soon  p&sseth  it.  .a- 

II  O  teAch  us to 

That  we  may  applf our 

Glory  be  to  the  Father 

Add 

As  it  was  in  the  beginning*  is  n6w .  and 
W6rld without 


to 

de-    structior 

i; 

gain 

ye    children 

of  1  men. 

but 

as    yesterday, 

watch 

-|in 

the  1  night. 

as 

a    sleep, 

sudden- 

ly    like 

the  1  grass. 

grow- 

eth    up, 

dri- 

ed  1  up 

and    withered. 

Thy 

dis-    pleasure. 

1 

wrath- 

ful    in- 

dig-  1  nation. 

deeds 

be-    fore  Thee. 

Ught 

—    of 

Thy    countenance. 

days 

are    gone; 

tale  —  I  that 


is  I  told. 


four       score  |  years, 


way  and  |  we 

I  ntmiber  our  |  days. 

I  hearts  —  |  un- 
I  and      to  the  |  Son, 

I  to  the  I  Ho- 
I  ev-  er  |  shall  be, 

I  end  —  I  A- 
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are  |  gone, 
to  I  wisdom* 
ly  I  Ghost 

—  I  mea 
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Chas.  Vincsnt  68 
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Psalm  XXIti 

1  The  L6rd I  is 

r I  shaU 

2  He  maketh  me  to  lie  66wn in  |  green 

He  leadeth  m€ be-  |  side 

3  H^ re-  I  storeth 

He  leadeth  me  in  the  paths  of  I 

righteousness I  for 

4  Yea,  though  I  walk  through  the 

▼alley  of  the  shadow  of  death*  V  will .  .     fear 
For  Thou  art  with  me*,  Thy  rod  and  Thy  |  staff 

5  Thou  preparest  a  table  before  me*  | 

in  the  presence |  of 

Thou  anointest  my  head  with  oil;.  .  .my  |  cup 

6  Surely  goodness  and  mercy  shall  follow 

me^,  101 the    days 


my 

the 
my 

His 

no 
they 

mine 


of  my 

And  I  will  dw^ll in  the  |  house  of  the 

Glory  be  to  the  Fdther |  and      to  the 

A£d I  to  the 

As  it  was  in  the  beginning*  is  ndw,  and  |  ev-  er 

Wdrld without  |  end  —  J 


Shepherd, 

not 

pastures; 

stiU 

soul, 

Name's 


want. 
I  waters. 

I  sake. 


evil, 

com-       fort  I  me. 

enemies; 

run-       neth  |  over. 


life, 

Lord 

Son, 

Ho- 

shall  be, 

A- 


for  I  ever, 
ly  I  Ghost. 
—  I  men. 
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R.  Farrant 
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BEFORE  THE  ADMINISTRATION 
Ps.  ciii.  17.  18 
I  The  mercy  of  the  Lord  is  from 

everlasting*  to  everUsting up-    on        them  that  |  fear  Him, 

And  his  righteousness |  un-  to  j  chil-     dren's  |  children. 

a  To  sdch as  |  keep  His  j  Covenant, 

And  to  those  that  remember  His.  .com-  |  mand-    ments  to  |  do  —  |  them. 


Mark  x.  14 

3  Suffer  the  little  children 

to  come  unto  M^ and  for-    bid 

F6r of  I  such 

Acts  ii.  39 

4  For  the  promise  is  unto  y6u and  |  to 

And  to  all  that  are  afar  off,* 

even  as  mlbiy as  the    Lord 


them  I  not. 
is  the  I  kingdom     of  |  Heaven. 


your  I  children, 
our  I  God        shall  |  call. 


i 


Old  Melody 


t   \^     ^   lap   II 
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AFTER  THE  ADMINISTRATION 


5  Then  will  I  sprinkle clean 

Ahd 

6  A  new  heart  ilso 

And  a  new  spirit 

7  And  I  will  take  away  the  strong  hedrt 
And  r will 

Is.  X 

8  I  will  pour  my  Spirit up- 

A^d my 

1  And  they  shall  spring  dp as  a- 

As  willows 


Ezek.  xxxvi.  25,  26 
water 


wiU 
will 
out  of 
give 

iv.  3,  4 

on 

blessing 
mong 
by 
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up-  I  on  you, 
shall  I  be  —  |  clean. 

1 1  give  you, 
I  j  put       vnth-  I  in  you. 
your  I  flesh, 
you  a  I  hea  of  |  flesh. 


thy  I  seed, 
up-  I  on 
the  I  grass 
the  j  wa- 


thy  I  offspring, 
ter  I  courses. 
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CHory  be  to  the  Father |  and  to  the 

And I  to  the 

As  it  was  in  the  beginning*  is  ndw,. . and  |  ev-  er 

Wdrld without  |  end  — 


Son, 

Ho-  ly  I  Ghost. 

shall  be, 

A-  —  I  men. 


^§ 


A 


J.  RoBtNSOM 


m 


e&U 


■^ 


2 


■i9- 


I 


«J!g 


-z? 


i 


-or 


-(9- 


■^- 


-i9- 


■^- 


^ 


Efc 


J 


S 


•^-fi- 


21 


^ 


g    k> 


ii 


■^- 


S 


# 


£ 


n 


M 


Glory  be  to  the  Fdther |  and 

Afid I  to 

As  it  was  in  the  beginning*  is  ndw, . .  and  j  ev- 
Wdrld without  |  end 


to  the  I  Son, 
the  I  Ho- 
er  I  shall  be, 

—  I  A- 


ly  I  Ghost. 
—  I  men. 


H.  W.  Gkkatokbx 


Glo  -  ry  be   to  the  Fa-ther,and  to    the  Son,and  to  the  ho  -  ly    Ghost;  As  it 


was  in  the  beginning,  is  now,andevershallbe,world  without  end;  A  -  men,A  -  men. 
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Lordyhave  mer-cy  up- on        us    And  in-dine  our  hearts  to      keep  this    law. 
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Lord,    have  mer  -  cy      up  -  on  .  .       us,     And    write    all       these     thy 
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Lord,  have  mer  -cy,have  mer-  cy     up  -  on    us,  and   in  -  cline  our    hearts  to 
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After  the  loth 
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keep  this  law.     Lord,  have  mer-cy,haye  mer- cy     up  -  on   us,  and  write    all 
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these  thy  laws    in  our    hearts,thylaw8   in  our    hearts,we  be  -  seech  Thee. 
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Lordyhave  mer-  cy  up  -  on        us,  and  in-cline  our  hearts*  to     keep  this  law. 
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Lord,  have  mer  -  cy   up  -  on        us,  and  write  all  these  Thy     laws     in    our 
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Glo  -  ry  be     to   Thee,      O   Lord. 


Glo  -  ry  be     to  Thee,    O     Lord. 
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Glo  -  ry     be      to  Thee,  0    Lord. 
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Glo  -  ry  be    to  Thee,    O     Lord. 
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Glo  -  ry  be    to   Thee,  O      Lord. 
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Glo  -  ry  be    to   Thee,  O     Lord. 
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preface 


In  the  selection  and  arrangement  of  these  Responsive  Readings 
the  Revised  Version  has  been  used  with  the  exception  that  in  a  few 
psalms,  where  the  new  rendering  changes  familiar  passages,  certain 
words  and  expressions,  that  have  become  endeared  by  years  of  use,  are 
retained  unchanged. 

The  psalms  have  been  arranged  in  parallelism  and  with  a  view  to 
unity  of  thought. 

Long  selections  have  been  avoided  and  the  last  response  of  each 
reading  has  been  given  to  the  congregation. 

Imprecatory  psalms  and  passages  have  been  omitted  and  there  has 
been  the  constant  endeavor  to  make  selections  that  can  be  appropriated 
and  heartily  used  in  public  worship  as  expressions  of  personal  praise 
and  prayer  and  thanksgiving. 


Zbc  Beatitubcd 

(Matt,  s,  3-12) 

Blessed  are  the  poor  in  spirit :  for  theirs  is  the  kingdom  of  heaven. 

Blessed  are  they  that  mourn :  for  they  shall  be  comforted. 

Blessed  are  the  meek :  for  they  shall  inherit  the  earth. 

Blessed  are  they  that  hunger  and  thirst  after  righteousness :  for 
they  shall  be  filled. 

Blessed  are  the  merciful :  for  they  shall  obtain  mercy. 

Blessed  are  the  pure  in  heart :  for  they  shall  see  God. 

Blessed  are  the  peacemakers :  for  they  shall  be  called  sons  of  God. 

Blessed  are  they  that  have  been  persecuted  for  righteousness*  sake : 
for  theirs  is  the  kingdom  of  heaven. 

Blessed  are  ye,  when  men  shall  reproach  you,  and  persecute  you, 
and  say  all  manner  of  evil  against  you  falsely,  for  my  sake. 

Rejoice  and  be  exceeding  glad  :  for  great  is  your  reward  in  heaven-, 
for  so  persecuted  they  the  prophets  which  were  before  you. 


H  (Beneral  Confeedion 


Almighty  and  most  merciful  Father;  we  have  erred  and  strayed 
from  thy  ways  like  lost  sheep.  We  have  followed  too  much  the  devices 
and  desires  of  our  own  hearts.  We  have  offended  against  thy  holy  laws. 
We  have  left  undone  those  things  which  we  ought  to  have  done ;  and 
we  have  done  those  things  which  we  ought  not  to  have  done ;  and  there 
is  no  health  in  us.  But  thou,  O  Lord,  have  mercy  upon  us  miserable 
offenders.  Spare  thou  those,  O  God,  who  confess  their  faults.  Restore 
thou  those  who  are  penitent ;  according  to  thy  promises  declared  unto 
mankind  in  Christ  Jesus  our  Lord.  And  grant,  O  most  merciful 
Father,  for  his  sake,  that  we  may  hereafter  live  a  godly,  righteous,  and 
sober  life,  to  the  glory  of  thy  holy  name.      Amen. 


B  (Beneral  (Cbanftegivino 


Almighty  God,  Father  of  all  mercies,  we,  thine  unworthy  servants, 

do  give  thee  most  humble  and  hearty  thanks  for  all  thy  goodness  and 

loving-kindness  to  us,  and  to  all  men.     We  bless  thee  for  our  creation, 

preservation,  and  all  the  blessings  of  this  life ;  but  above  all,  for  thine 

inestimable  love  in  the  redemption  of  the  world  by  our  Lord  Jesus 

Christ ;  for  the  means  of  grace  and  for  the  hope  of  glory.    And,  we 

beseech  thee,  give  us  that  due  sense  of  all  thy  mercies,  that  our  hearts 

may   be   unfeignedly  thankful,  and  that   we   show    forth    thy    praise, 

not  only  with  our  lips,  but  in  our  lives,  by  giving  up  ourselves  to  thy 

service,  and  by  walking  before  thee  in  holiness  and  righteousness  all 

our  days ;  through  Jesus  Christ,  our  Lord,  to  whom,  with  thee  and  the 

Holy  Ghost,  be  all  honor  and  glory,  world  without  end.    Amen. 
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SELECTION  1 

Psalms  84,  24 

1  How  amiable  are  thy  taber- 
nacles, O  Lord  of  hosts ! 

2  My  soul  longethy  yea,  even 
fainteth  for  the  courts  of  the  Lord; 

3  My  heart  and  my  flesh  cry  out 
unto  the  living  God. 

4  Yea,  the  sparrow  hath  found 
her  an  house,  and  the  swallow  a 
nest  for  herself,  where  she  may  lay 
her  young, 

5  Even  thine  altars,  O  Lord  of 
hosts,  my  King,  and  my  God. 

6  Blessed  are  they  that  dwell  in 
thy  house :  they  will  be  still  praising 
thee. 

7  Blessed  is  the  man  whose 
strength  is  in  thee;  in  whose  heart 
are  the  high  ways  to  Zion. 

8  Passing  through  the  valley  of 
Weeping  they  make  it  a  place  of 
springs; 

9  Yea,  the  early  rain  covereth  it 
with  blessings. 

10  They  go  from  strength  to 
strength,  every  one  of  them  appear- 
eth  before  God  in  Zion. 

1 1  O  Lord  God  of  hosts,  hear  my 
prayer;  give  ear,  O  God  of  Jacob. 


12  Behold,  O  God  our  shield,  and 
look  upon  the  face  of  thine  anointed. 

13  For  a  day  in  thy  courts  is 
better  than  a  thousand. 

14  I  had  rather  be  a  doorkeeper 
in  the  house  of  my  God,  than  to 
dwell  in  the  tents  of  wickedness. 

15  For  the  Lord  God  is  a  sun 
and  a  shield:  the  Lord  will  give 
grace  and  glory :  no  good  thing  will 
he  withhold  from  them  that  walk 
uprightly. 

16  O  Lord  of  hosts,  blessed  is  the 
man  that  trusteth  in  thee. 

17  The  earth  is  the  Lord's  and 
the  fulness  thereof;  the  world  and 
they  that  dwell  therein. 

18  For  he  hath  founded  it  upon 
the  seas,  and  established  it  upon  the 
floods. 

19  Who  shall  ascend  into  the  hill 
of  the  Lord?  And  who  shall  stand 
in  his  holy  place? 

20  He  that  hath  clean  hands,  and 
a  pure  heart ;  who  hath  not  lifted  up 
his  soul  unto  falsehood,  and  hath 
not  sworn  deceitfully. 

21  He  shall  receive  a  blessing 
from  the  Lord,  and  righteousness 
from  the  God  of  his  salvation. 
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22  This  is  the  generation  of  them 
that  seek  after  him,  that  seek  thy 
face,  O  God  of  Jacob. 

23  Lift  up  your  heads,  O  ye 
gates ;  and  be  ye  lifted  up,  ye  ever- 
lasting doors : 

24  And  the  King  of  glory  shall 
come  in. 

25  Who  is  the  King  of  glory? 

26  The  Lord  strong  and  mighty, 
the  Lord  mighty  in  battle. 

27  Lift  up  your  heads,  O  ye 
gates;  yea,  lift  them  up,  ye  everlast- 
ing doors: 

28  And  the  King  of  glory  shall 
come  in. 

29  Who  is  this  King  of  glory? 

30  The  Lord  of  hosts,  he  is  the 
King  of  glory. 

SELECTION  2 

Psalms   122,   27 

1  I  was  glad  when  they  said  unto 
me,  Let  us  go  unto  the  house  of  the 
Lord. 

2  Our  feet  are  standing  within 
thy  gates,  O  Jerusalem. 

3  Jerusalem,  that  art  builded  as 
a  city  that  is  compact  together: 

4  Whither  the  tribes  go  up,  even 
the  tribes  of  the  Lord, 

5  For  a  testimony  unto  Israel,  to 
give  thanks  unto  the  name  of  the 
Lord. 

6  For  there  are  set  thrones  for 
judgment,  the  thrones  of  the  house 
of  David, 


7  Pray  for  the  peace  of  Jerusa- 
lem: they  shall  prosper  that  love 
thee. 

8  Peace  be  within  thy  walls,  and 
prosperity  within  thy  palaces. 

9  For  my  brethren  and  com- 
panions' sakes,  I  will  now  say, 
Peace  be  within  thee. 

10  For  the  sake  of  the  house  of 
the  Lord  our  God  I  will  seek  thy 
good. 

1 1  The  Lord  is  my  light  and  my 
salvation ;  whom  shall  I  fear  ? 

12  The  Lord  is  the  strength  of 
my  life;  of  whom  shall  I  be  afraid? 

13  When  evil-doers  came  upon 
me  to  eat  up  my  flesh,  even  mine 
adversaries  and  my  foes,  they  stum- 
bled and  fell. 

14  Though  an  host  should  en- 
camp against  me,  my  heart  shall  not 
fear: 

15  Though  war  should  rise 
against  me,  even  then  will  I  be  con- 
fident. 

16  One  thing  have  I  asked  of  the 
Lord,  that  will  I  seek  after;  that  I 
may  dwell  in  the  house  of  the  Lord 
all  the  days  of  my  life. 

17  To  behold  the  beauty  of  the 
Lord,  and  to  inquire  in  his  temple. 

18  For  in  the  day  of  trouble  he 
shall  keep  me  secretly  in  his  pa- 
vilion: in  the  covert  of  his  taber- 
nacle shall  he  hide  me. 

19  He  shall  lift  me  up  upon  a 
rock.  And  now  shall  mine  head  be 
lifted  up  above  mine  enemies  round 
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about  me;  and  I  will  offer  in  his 
tabernacle  sacrifices  of  joy; 

20  I  will  sing,  yea,  I  will  sing 
praises  unto  the  Lord. 

21  Hear,  O  Lord,  when  I  cry 
with  my  voice:  have  mercy  also 
upon  me,  and  answer  me. 

22  When  thou  saidst,  Seek  ye  my 
face;  my  heart  said  unto  thee,  Thy 
face.  Lord,  will  I  seek. 

23  Hide  not  thy  face  from  me ; 
put  not  thy  servant  away  in  anger. 

24  Thou  hast  been  my  help;  cast 
me  not  off,  neither  forsake  me,  O 
God  of  my  salvation. 

25  When  my  father  and  my 
mother  forsake  me,  then  the  Lord 
will  take  me  up. 

'26  Teach  me  thy  way,  O  Lord; 
and  lead  me  in  a  plain  path,  because 
of  mine  enemies. 

27  Deliver  me  not  over  unto  the 
will  of  mine  adversaries:  for  false 
witnesses  are  risen  up  against  me, 
and  such  as  breathe  out  cruelty. 

28  I  had  fainted,  unless  I  had  be- 
lieved to  see  the  goodness  of  the 
Lord  in  the  land  of  the  living. 

29  Wait  for  the  Lord :  be  strong, 
and  let  thine  heart  take  courage. 

30  Yea,  wait  thou  for  the  Lord. 

SELECTION  3 

Psalm  19 

I  The  heavens  declare  the  glory 
of  God; 


2  And  the  firmament  showeth  his 
handiwork. 

3  Day  unto  day  uttereth  speech, 

4  And  night  unto  night  showeth 
knowledge. 

5  There  is  no  speech  nor  lan- 
guage; 

6  Their  voice  cannot  be  heard. 

7  Their  line  is  gone  out  through 
all  the  earth ; 

8  And  their  words  to  the  end  of 
the  world. 

9  In  them  hath  he  set  a  taber- 
nacle for  the  sun, 

10  Which  is  as  a  bridegroom 
coming  out  of  his  chamber,  and  re* 
joiceth  as  a  strong  man  to  run  his 
course. 

11  His  going  forth  is  from  the 
end  of  the  heavens,  and  his  circuit 
unto  the  ends  of  it; 

12  And  there  is  nothing  hid  from 
the  heat  thereof. 

13  The  law  of  the  Lord  is  per- 
fect, restoring  the  soul: 

14  The  testimony  of  the  Lord  is 
sure,  making  wise  the  simple. 

15  The  precepts  of  the  Lord  are 
right,  rejoicing  the  heart : 

16  The  commandment  of  the 
Lord  is  pure,  enlightening  the  eyes. 

17  The  fear  of  the  Lord  is  clean, 
enduring  forever: 

18  The  ordinances  of  the  Lord 
are  true,  and  righteous  altogether. 

19  More  to  be  desired  are  they 
than  gold,  yea,  than  much  fine  gold : 
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20  Sweeter  also  than  honey  and 
the  honeycomb. 

21  Moreover  by  them  is  thy  ser- 
vant warned: 

22  In  keeping  them  there  is  great 
reward. 

23  Who  can  discern  his  errors  ? 

24  Clear  thou  me  from  hidden 
faults. 

25  Keep  back  thy  servant  also 
from  presumptuous  sins;  let  them 
not  have  dominion  over  me: 

26  Then  shall  I  be  perfect,  and  I 
shall  be  clear  from  great  transgres- 
sion. 

27  Let  the  words  of  my  mouth 
and  the  meditation  of  my  heart  be 
acceptable  in  thy  sight, 

28  Oh  Lord,  my  strength,  and 
my  redeemer. 


SELECTION  4 

Psalms  i,  15,  112 

1  Blessed  is  the  man  that  walketh 
not  in  the  counsel  of  the  wicked, 

2  Nor  standeth  in  the  way  of  sin- 
ners, nor  sitteth  in  the  seat  of  the 
scornful; 

3  But  his  delight  is  in  the  law  of 
the  Lord ; 

4  And  on  his  law  doth  he  medi- 
tate day  and  night. 

5  And  he  shall  be  like  a  tree 
planted  by  the  streams  of  water, 


6  That  bringeth  forth  its  fruit  in 
its  season, 

7  Whose  leaf  also  doth  not 
wither;  and  whatsoever  he  doeth 
shall  prosper. 

8  The  wicked  are  not  so»  but  are 
like  the  chaff  which  the  wind  driv- 
eth  away. 

9  Therefore  the  wicked  shall  not 
stand  in  the  judgment, 

10  Nor  sinners  in  the  congrega- 
tion of  the  righteous. 

11  For  the  Lord  knoweth  the 
way  of  the  righteous; 

12  But  the  way  of  the  wicked 
shall  perish. 

13  Lord,  who  shall  sojourn  in 
thy  tabernacle?  Who  shall  dwell  in 
thy  holy  hill  ? 

14  He  that  walketh  uprightly, 
and  worketh  righteousness*  and 
speaketh  truth  in  his  heart; 

15  He  that  slandereth  not  with 
his  tongue, 

16  Nor  doeth  evil  to  his  friend, 
nor  taketh  up  a  reproach  against  his 
neighbor ; 

17  In  whose  eyes  a  reprobate  is 
despised,  but  who  honoreth  them 
that  fear  the  Lord ; 

18  He  that  sweareth  to  his  own 
hurt,  and  changeth  not; 

19  He  that  putteth  not  out  his 
money  to  usury,  nor  taketh  reward 
against  the  innocent. 

20  He   that    doeth    these 
shall  never  be  moved. 
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21  Praise  ye  the  Lord.  Blessed 
is  the  man  that  feareth  the  Lord, 

22  That  delighteth  greatly  in  his 
commandments. 

23  His  seed  shall  be  mighty  upon 
earth: 

24  The  generation  of  the  upright 
shall  be  blessed. 

25  Wealth  and  riches  are  in  his 
house;  and  his  righteousness  endur- 
eth  for  ever. 

26  Unto  the  upright  there  ariseth 
light  in  the  darkness:  He  is  gra- 
cious»  and  full  of  compassion,  and 
righteous. 

27  Well  is  it  with  the  man  that 
dealeth  graciously  and  lendeth;  he 
shall  maintain  his  cause  in  judg- 
ment- 

28  For  he  shall  never  be  moved; 
the  righteous  shall  be  had  in  ever- 
lasting remembrance. 

29  He  shall  not  be  afraid  of  evil 
tidings:  his  heart  is  fixed,  trusting 
in  the  Lord. 

30  His  heart  is  established,  he 
shall  not  be  afraid. 


SELECTION  5 

Psalms  95,  1-7,  96 

I  O  come,  let  us  sing  unto  the 
Lord: 

2  Let  us  make  a  joyful  noise  to 
the  rock  of  our  salvation. 

3  Let  us  come  before  his  presence 
with  thanksgiving; 


4  Let  us  make  a  joyful  noise  unto 
him  with  psalms. 

5  For  the  Lord  is  a  great  God, 
and  a  great  King  above  all  gods. 

6  In  his  hand  are  the  deep  places 
of  the  earth ; 

7  The  heights  of  the  mountains 
are  his  also. 

8  The  sea  is  his  and  he  made  it; 
and  his  hands  formed  the  dry  land. 

9  O  come,  let  us  worship  and  bow 
down;  let  us  kneel  before  the  Lord 
our  Maker. 

10  For  he  is  our  God,  and  we  are 
the  people  of  his  pasture,  and  the 
sheep  of  his  handl 

11  O  sing  unto  the  Lord  a  new 
song:  sing  unto  the  Lord,  all  the 
earth. 

12  Sing  unto  the  Lord,  bless  his 
name ;  shew  forth  his  salvation  from 
day  to  day. 

13  Declare  his  glory  among  the 
nations,  his  marvelous  works  among 
all  the  peoples. 

14  For  great  is  the  Lord,  and 
greatly  to  be  praised:  he  is  to  be 
feared  above  all  gods. 

1 5  For  all  the  gods  of  the  peoples 
are  idols;  but  the  Lord  made  the 
heavens. 

16  Honour  and  majesty  are  be- 
fore him:  strength  and  beauty  are 
in  his  sanctuary. 

17  Give  unto  the  Lord,  ye  kin- 
dreds of  the  peoples,  give  unto  the 
Lord  glory  and  strength. 
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i8  Give  unto  the  Lord  the  glory 
due  imto  his  name:  bring  an  offer- 
ing, and  come  into  his  courts. 

19  O  worship  the  Lord  in  the 
beauty  of  holiness :  fear  before  him, 
all  the  earth. 

20  Say  among  the  nations,  the 
Lord  reigneth: 

21  The  world  also  is  stablished 
that  it  cannot  be  moved:  he  shall 
judge  the  peoples  with  equity. 

22  Let  the  heavens  be  glad,  and 
let  the  earth  rejoice; 

23  Let  the  sea  roar,  and  the  ful- 
ness thereof; 

24  Let  the  field  exult,  and  all  that 
is  therein;  then  shall  all  the  trees 
of  the  wood  sing  for  joy  before  the 
Lord. 

25  For  he  cometh ;  for  he  cometh 
to  judge  the  earth: 

26  He  shall  judge  the  world  with 
righteousness,  and  the  peoples  with 
his  truth. 

SELECTION  6 

Psalms  100,  36,  5-9,  8 

1  Make  a  joyful  noise  unto  the 
Lord,  all  ye  lands. 

2  Serve  the  Lord  with  gladness: 
come  before  his  presence  with  sing- 
ing. 

3  Know  ye  that  the  Lord  he  is 
God :  it  is  he  that  hath  made  us,  and 
we  are  his ; 

4  We  are  his  people,  and  the 
sheep  of  his  pasture. 


5  Enter  into  his  gates  with 
thanksgiving,  and  into  his  courts 
with  praise: 

6  Give  thanks  unto  him,  and  bless 
his  name. 

7  For  the  Lord  is  good ;  his  mer- 
cy endureth  forever;  and  his  faith- 
fulness unto  all  generations. 

8  Thy  lovingkindness,  O  Lord,  is 
in  the  heavens;  thy  faithfulness 
reacheth  unto  the  skies. 

9  Thy  righteousness  is  like  the 
mountains  of  God; 

10  Thy  judgments  are  a  great 
deep:  O  Lord,  thou  preservest  man 
and  beast. 

11  How  precious  is  thy  loving- 
kindness,  O  God ! 

12  And  the  children  of  men  take 
refuge  under  the  shadow  of  thy 
wings. 

13  They  shall  be  abundantly  sat- 
isfied with  the  fatness  of  thy  house  ; 

14  And  thou  shalt  make  them 
drink  of  the  river  of  thy  pleasures. 

1 5  For  with  thee  is  the  fountain  of 
life :  in  thy  light  shall  we  see  light. 

16  O  Lord,  our  Lord,  how  excel- 
lent is  thy  name  in  all  the  earth! 
Who  hast  set  thy  glory  upon  the 
heavens. 

17  Out  of  the  mouth  of  babes 
and  sucklings  hast  thou  established 
strength,  because  of  thine  adver- 
saries, 

18  That  thou  mightest  still  tiie 
enemy  and  the  avenger. 
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19  When  I  consider  thy  heavens, 
the  work  of  thy  fingers,  the  moon 
and  the  stars,  which  thou  hast  or- 
dained ; 

20  What  i9  man,  that  thou  art 
mindful  of  him?  And  the  son  of 
man,  that  thou  visitest  him? 

21  For  thou  hast  made  him  but 
little  lower  than  God,  and  crownest 
him  with  glory  and  honour. 

22  Thou  madest  him  to  have  do- 
minion over  the  works  of  thy  hands ; 
thou  hast  put  all  things  under  his 
Feet: 

23  All  sheep  and  oxen,  yea,  and 
the  beasts  of  the  field ; 

24  The  fowl  of  the  air,  and  the 
fish  of  the  sea» 

25  Whatsoever  passeth  through 
the  paths  of  the  seas. 

26  O  Lord,  our  Lord,  how  excel- 
lent is  thy  name  in  all  the  earth ! 

SELECTION  7 

Psalms  148,  150 

1  Praise  ye  the  Lord.  Praise  ye 
the  Lord  from  the  heavens. 

2  Praise  him  in  the  heights. 

3  Praise  ye  him,  all  his  angels : 

4  Praise  ye  him,  all  his  host. 

5  Praise  ye  him,  sun  and  moon: 

6  Praise  him,  all  ye  stars  of  light. 

7  Praise  him,  ye  heavens  of 
heavens,  and  ye  waters  that  be  above 
the  heavens. 

8  Let  them  praise  the  name  of 


the  Lord;  for  he  commanded,  and 
they  were  created. 

9  He  hath  also  established  them 
for  ever  and  ever: 

10  He  hath  made  a  decree  which 
shall  not  pass  away. 

11  Praise  the  Lord  from  the 
earth,  ye  dragons,  and  all  deeps ; 

12  Fire  and  hail,  snow  and  vapor; 
stormy  wind,  fulfilling  his  word ; 

13  Mountains  and  all  hills;  fruit- 
ful trees  and  all  cedars ; 

14  Beasts  and  all  cattle ;  creeping 
things  and  flying  fowl; 

15  Kings  of  the  earth  and  all  peo- 
ples; princes  and  all  judges  of  the 
earth ; 

16  Both  young  men  and  maidens; 
old  men  and  children: 

17  Let  them  praise  the  name  of 
the  Lord; 

18  For  his  name  alone  is  exalted; 
his  glory  is  above  the  earth  and 
heaven. 

19  And  he  hath  lifted  up  the 
horn  of  his  people,  the  praise  of  all 
his  saints; 

20  Even  of  the  children  of  Israel, 
a  people  near  unto  him.  Praise  ye 
the  Lord. 

21  Praise  ye  the  Lord.  Praise 
God  in  his  sanctuary : 

22  Praise  him  in  the  firmament 
of  his  power. 

23  Praise  him  for  his  mighty 
acts :  praise  him  according  to  his  ex- 
cellent greatness. 
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24  Let  everything  that  hath 
breath  praise  the  Lord  Praise  ye 
the  Lord 


SELECTION  8 

Psalms  97,  98 

I  The  Lord  reigneth;  let  the 
earth  rejoice; 

2  Let  the  multitude  of  isles  be 
glad. 

3  Clouds  and  darkness  are  round 
about  him : 

4  Righteousness  and  justice  are 
the  foundation  of  his  throne. 

5  The  heavens  declare  his  right- 
eousness, 

6  And  all  the  peoples  have  seen 
his  glory. 

7  Ashamed  be  all  they  that  serve 
graven  images, 

8  That  boast  themselves  of  idols: 
worship  him,  all  ye  gods. 

9  Zion  heard  and  was  glad,  and 
the  daughters  of  Judah  rejoiced,  be- 
cause of  thy  judgments,  O  Lord. 

10  For  thou,  Lord,  art  most  high 
above  all  the  earth:  thou  art  ex- 
alted far  above  all  gods. 

I I  O  ye  that  love  the  Lord,  hate 
evil: 

12  He  preserveth  the  souls  of  his 
saints ;  he  delivereth  them  out  of  the 
hand  of  the  wicked. 

13  Light  is  sown  for  the  right- 
eous, and  gladness  for  the  upright 
in  heart. 

14  Be  glad  in  the  Lord,  ye  right- 


eous; and  give  thanks  to  his  holy 
name. 

15  O  sing  unto  the  Lord  a  new 
song;  for  he  hath  done  marvellous 
things : 

16  His  right  hand,  and  his  holy 
arm  hath  wrought  salvation  for 
him* 

17  The  Lord  hath  made  known 
his  salvation: 

z8  His  righteousness  hath  he 
openly  showed  in  the  nght  of  the 
nations. 

19  He  hath  remembered  his 
mercy  and  his  faithfulness  toward 
the  house  of  Israel : 

20  All  the  ends  of  the  earth  have 
seen  the  salvation  of  our  God. 

21  Make  a  joyful  noise  unto  the 
Lord,  all  the  earth: 

22  Break  forth  and  sing  for  joy» 
yea,  sing  praises. 

23  Sing  praises  unto  the  Lord 
with  the  harp :  with  the  harp  and  the 
voice  of  melody. 

24  With  trumpets  and  sound  of 
cornet  make  a  joyful  noise  before 
the  Lord,  the  King. 

25  Let  the  sea  roar,  and  the  ful- 
ness thereof; 

26  The    world,    and    they    that  * 
dwell  therein; 

27  Let  the  floods  clap  their 
hands ; 

28  Let  the  hills  sing  for  joy  to* 
gether  before  the  Lord. 

29  For  he  cometh  to  judge  the 
earth; 


14 


THE   PSALTER 


30  He  shall  judge  the  world  with 
righteousness,  and  the  peoples  with 
equity. 

SELECTION  9 

Psalms  92,  hi 

1  It  is  a  good  thing  to  give  thanks 
unto  the  Lord, 

2  And  to  sing  praises  unto  thy 
name,  O  Most  High; 

3  To  show  forth  thy  lovingkind- 
ness  in  the  morning, 

4  And  thy  faithfulness  every 
night ; 

5  With  an  instrument  of  ten 
strings,  and  with  the  psaltery ; 

6  With  a  solemn  soimd  upon  the 
harp. 

7  For  thou.  Lord,  hast  made  me 
glad  through  thy  work: 

8  I  will  triumph  in  the  works  of 
thy  hands. 

9  How  great  are  thy  works,  O 
Lord !    Thy  thoughts  are  very  deep. 

10  A  brutish  man  knoweth  not; 
neither  doth  a  fool  understand  this. 

11  When  the  wicked  spring  as 
the  grass,  and  when  all  the  workers 
of  iniquity  do  flourish; 

12  It  is  that  they  shall  be  de- 
stroyed for  ever. 

13  The  righteous  shall  flourish 
like  the  palm-tree : 

14  He  shall  grow  like  a  cedar  in 
Lebanon. 

15  They  that  are  planted  in  the 
house  of  the  Lord ; 


16  Shall  flourish  in  the  courts  of 
our  God. 

17  Praise  ye  the  Lord.  I  will 
give  thanks  unto  the  Lord  with  my 
whole  heart, 

18  In  the  council  of  the  upright, 
and  in  the  congregation. 

19  The  works  of  the  Lord  are 
great,  sought  out  of  all  them  that 
have  pleasure  therein. 

20  His  work  is  honoiu:  and 
majesty:  and  his  righteousness  en- 
dureth  for  ever. 

21  He  hath  made  his  wonderful 
works  to  be  remembered : 

22  The  Lord  is  gracious  and  full 
of  compassion. 

23  He  hath  g^ven  food  unto  them 
that  fear  him :  he  will  ever  be  mind- 
ful of  his  covenant. 

24  He  hath  showed  his  people  the 
power  of  his  works,  in  giving  them 
the  heritage  of  the  nations. 

25  The  works  of  his  hands  are 
truth  and  judgment ;  all  his  precepts 
are  sure. 

26  They  are  established  for  ever 
and  ever,  they  are  done  in  truth  and 
uprightness. 

27  He  hath  sent  redemption  unto 
his  people;  he  hath  commanded  his 
covenant  for  ever: 

28  Holy  and  reverend  is  his 
name. 

29  The  fear  of  the  Lord  is  the 
beginning  of  wisdom ; 
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30  A  good  understanding  have 
all  they  that  do  his  commandments; 
his  praise  endureth  for  ever. 

SELECTION  10 

Psalm  147 

1  Praise  ye  the  Lord;  for  it  is 
good  to  sing  praises  unto  our  God; 

2  For  it  is  pleasant,  and  praise 
is  comely. 

3  The  Lord  doth  build  up  Jeru- 
salem ;  he  gathereth  together  the  out- 
casts of  Israel. 

4  He  healeth  the  broken  in  heart, 
and  bindeth  up  their  wounds. 

5  He  telleth  the  number  of  the 
stars ;  he  giveth  them  all  their  names. 

6  Great  is  our  Lord,  and  mighty 
in  power;  his  understanding  is  in- 
finite. 

7  The  Lord  upholdeth  the  meek ; 
he  bringeth  the  wicked  down  to  the 
ground. 

8  Sing  unto  the  Lord  with 
thanksgiving ;  sing  praises  upon  the 
harp  unto  our  God, 

9  Who  covereth  the  heavens  with 
clouds, 

10  Who  prepareth  rain  for  the 
earth, 

11  Who  maketh  grass  to  grow 
upon  the  mountains.  He  giveth  to 
the  beast  his  food,  and  to  the  young 
ravens  which  cry. 

12  The  Lord  taketh  pleasure  in 
them  that  fear  him,  in  those  that 
hope  in  his  mercy. 


13  Praise  the  Lord,  O  Jerusalem; 
Praise  thy  God,  O  Zion. 

14  For  he  hath  strengthened  the 
bars  of  thy  gates; 

15  He  hath  blessed  thy  children 
within  thee. 

16  He  maketh  peace  in  thy  bor- 
ders; 

17  He  filleth  thee  with  the  finest 
of  the  wheat. 

18  He  sendeth  out  his  command- 
ment upon  earth:  his  word  runneth 
very  swiftly. 

19  He  giveth  snow  like  wool;  he 
scattereth  the  hoar-frost  like  ashes. 

20  He  casteth  forth  his  ice  like 
morsels:  who  can  stand  before  his 
cold? 

21  He  sendeth  out  his  word,  and 
melteth  them: 

22  He  causeth  his  wind  to  blow, 
and  the  waters  flow. 

23  He  showeth  his  word  unto 
Jacob,  his  statutes  and  his  judg- 
ments unto  Israel. 

24  He  hath  not  dealt  so  with  any 
nation;  and  as  for  his  judgments, 
they  have  not  known  thexxL  Praise 
ye  the  Lord. 


SELECTION  11 

Psalms  135,  146 

1  Praise  ye  the  Lord.    Praise  ye 
the  name  of  the  Lord ; 

2  Praise  him,  O  ye  servants  of 
the  Lord: 
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3  Ye  that  stand  in  the  house  of 
the  Lord,  in  the  courts  of  the  house 
of  our  God. 

4  Praise  ye  the  Lord;  for  the 
Lord  is  good:  sing  praises  unto  his 
name;  for  it  is  pleasant. 

5  For  the  Lord  hath  chosen  Jacob 
unto  himself,  and  Israel  for  his  own 
possession. 

6  For  I  know  that  the  Lord  is 
great,  and  that  our  Lord  is  above 
all  gods. 

7  The  idols  of  the  nations  are  sil- 
ver and  gold,  the  work  of  men's 
hands. 

8  They  have  mouths,  but  they 
speak  not; 

9  Eyes  have  they,  but  they  see 
not; 

10  They  have  ears,  but  they  hear 
not; 

1 1  Neither  is  there  any  breath  in 
their  mouths. 

12  They  that  make  them  shall  be 
like  unto  them; 

13  Yea,  every  one  that  trusteth  in 
them. 

14  O  house  of  Israel,  bless  ye 
the  Lord: 

15  O  house  of  Aaron,  bless  ye 
the  Lord: 

16  O  house  of  Levi,  bless  ye  the 
Lord: 

17  Ye  that  fear  the  Lord,  bless 
ye  the  Lord. 

z8  Blessed  be   the   Lord   out   of 


Zion,  who  dwelleth  at  Jerusalem. 
Praise  ye  the  Lord. 

19  Praise  ye  the  Lord,  praise  the 
Lord,  O  my  soul. 

20  While  I  live  will  I  praise  the 
Lord:  I  will  sing  praises  imto  my 
God  while  I  have  any  being. 

21  Put  not  your  trust  in  princes, 
nor  in  the  son  of  man,  in  whom 
there  is  no  help. 

22  His  breath  goeth  forth,  he  re- 
tumeth  to  his  earth;  in  that  very 
day  his  thoughts  perish. 

23  Happy  is  he  that  hath  the  God 
of  Jacob  for  his  help,  whose  hope  is 
in  the  Lord  his  God : 

24  Who  made  heaven  and  earth, 
the  sea,  and  all  that  in  them  is; 

25  Who  keepeth  truth  for  ever; 
who  executeth  justice  for  the  op- 
pressed; who  giveth  food  to  the 
hungry. 

26  The  Lord  looseth  the  prison- 
ers; the  Lord  openeth  the  eyes  of 
the  blind; 

2y  The  Lord  raiseth  up  them  that 
are  bowed  down;  the  Lord  loveth 
the  righteous ; 

28  The  Lord  preserveth  the 
strangers;  he  upholdeth  the  father- 
less  and  widow; 

29  But  the  way  of  the  wicked  he 
turneth  upside  down. 

30  The  Lord  will  reign  for  ever, 
thy  God,  O  Zion,  unto  all  genera- 
tions.   Praise  ye  the  Lord 
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SELECTION  12 

Psalms  65,  48 

1  Praise  waiteth  for  thee,  O  God, 
in  Zion :  and  unto  thee  shall  the  vow 
be  performed. 

2  O  thou  that  hearest  prayer,  un- 
to thee  shall  all  flesh  come. 

3  Iniquities  prevail  against  me: 
as  for  our  transgressions,  thou  shalt 
purge  them  away. 

4  Blessed  is  the  man  whom  thou 
choosest,  and  causest  to  approach 
unto  thee,  that  he  may  dwell  in  thy 
courts : 

5  We  shall  be  satisfied  with  the 
goodness  of  thy  house,  the  holy  place 
of  thy  temple. 

6  By  terrible  things  thou  wilt  an- 
swer us  in  righteousness,  O  God  of 
our  salvation ;    . 

7  Thou  that  art  the  confidence  of 
all  the  ends  of  the  earth,  and  of  them 
that  are  afar  off  upon  the  sea : 

8  Who  by  his  strength  setteth 
fast  the  mountains;  being  girded 
about  with  might: 

9  Who  stilleth  the  roaring  of  the 
seas,  the  roaring  of  their  waves,  and 
the  tumult  of  the  peoples. 

10  They  also  that  dwell  in  the 
uttermost  parts  are  afraid  at  thy 
tokens : 

1 1  Thou  makest  the  outgoings  of 
the  morning  and  evening  to  rejoice. 

za  Thou   visitest  the  earth,   and 

waterest  it,  thou  greatly  enrichest  it ; 

13  The  river  of  God  is  full  of 


water;  thou  providest  them  com, 
when  thou  hast  so  prepared  the 
earth. 

14  Thou  waterest  its  furrows 
abundantly;  thou  settlest  the  ridges 
thereof : 

15  Thou  makest  it  soft  with 
showers ;  thou  blessest  the  springing 
thereof. 

z6  Thou  crownest  the  year  i^tfa 
thy  goodness;  and  thy  paths  drop 
fatness. 

17  They  drop  upon  the  pastures 
of  the  wilderness:  and  the  hills  are 
girded  with  joy. 

18  The  pastures  are  clothed  with 
flocks;  the  valleys  also  are  covered 
over  with  corn;  they  shout  for  joy, 
they  also  sing. 

19  Great  is  the  Lord,  and  greatly 
to  be  praised, 

20  In  the  city  of  our  God,  in  his 
holy  mountain. 

21  Beautiful  in  elevation,  the  joy 
of  the  whole  earth,  is  mount  Zion, 
on  the  sides  of  the  north, 

22  The  city  of  the  great  King. 

23  God  hath  made  himself  known 
in  her  palaces  for  a  refuge. 

24  We  have  thought  on  thy  lov- 
ingkindness,  O  God,  in  the  midst  of 
thy  temple. 

25  As  is  thy  name,  O  God,  so  ts 
thy  praise  unto  the  ends  of  the  earth : 

26  Thy  right  hand  is  full  of 
righteousness. 

2^  Let  Mount  Zion  be  glad,  let 
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the  daughters  of  Judah  rejoice,  be- 
cause of  thy  judgments. 

28  Walk  about  Zion,  and  go 
round  about  her;  tell  the  towers 
thereof; 

29  Mark  ye  well  her  bulwarks; 
consider  her  palaces:  that  ye  may 
tell  it  to  the  generation  following. 

30  For  this  God  is  our  God  for 
ever  and  ever :  he  will  be  our  guide 
even  unto  death. 


SELECTION  18 

Psalm  34 

I  I  will  bless  the  Lord  at  all 
times :  his  praise  shall  continually  be 
in  my  mouth. 

2  My  soul  shall  make  her  boast 
in  the  Lord:  the  meek  shall  hear 
thereof,  and  be  glad. 

3  O  magnify  the  Lord  with  me, 
and  let  us  exalt  his  name  together. 

4  I  sought  the  Lord,  and  he  an- 
swered me,  and  delivered  me  from 
all  my  fears. 

5  They  looked  unto  him,  and 
were  lightened ;  and  their  faces  shall 
never  be  confounded. 

6  This  poor  man  cried,  and  the 
Lord  heard  him,  and  saved  him  out 
of  all  his  troubles. 

7  The  angel  of  the  Lord  encamp- 
eth  round  about  them  that  fear  him, 
and  delivereth  them. 

8  O  taste  and  see  that  the  Lord  is 


good :  blessed  is  the  man  that  trust- 
eth  in  him. 

9  O  fear  the  Lord,  ye  his  saints ; 
for  there  is  no  want  to  them  that 
fear  him. 

10  The  young  lions  do  lack,  and 
suffer  hunger;  but  they  that  seek 
the  Lord  shall  not  want  any  good 
thing. 

11  Come,  ye  children,  hearken 
unto  me :  I  will  teach  you  the  fear  of 
the  Lord. 

12  What  man  is  he  that  desireth 
life,  and  loveth  many  days,  that  he 
may  see  good? 

13  Keep  thy  tongue  from  evil, 
and  thy  lips  from  speaking  guile. 

14  Depart  from  evil,  and  do 
good;  seek  peace  and  pursue  it. 

15  The  eyes  of  the  Lord  are  to- 
ward the  righteous,  and  his  ears  are 
open  unto  their  cry. 

16  The  face  of  the  Lord  is 
against  them  that  do  evil,  to  cut  off 
the  remembrance  of  them  from  the 
earth. 

17  The  righteous  cried,  and  the 
Lord  heard,  and  delivered  them  out 
of  all  their  troubles. 

18  The  Lord  is  nigh  unto  them 
that  are  of  a  broken  heart,  and  sav- 
eth  such  as  be  of  a  contrite  spirit. 

19  Many  are  the  afflictions  of  the 
righteous;  but  the  Lord  delivereth 
him  out  of  them  all. 

20  He  keepeth  all  his  bones:  not 
one  of  them  is  broken. 
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21  Evil  shall  slay  the  wicked;  and 
they  that  hate  the  righteous  shall  Be 
condemned. 

22  The  Lord  redeemeth  the  soul 
of  his  servants;  and  none  of  them 
that  trust  in  him  shall  be  con- 
demned. 


SELECTION  14 

Psalm  66 

1  Make  a  joyful  noise  unto  God, 
all  the  earth : 

2  Sing  forth  the  glory  of  his 
name:  make  his  praise  glorious. 

3  Say  unto  God,  How  terrible 
are  thy  works! 

4  Through  the  greatness  of  thy 
power  shall  thine  enemies  submit 
themselves  unto  thee. 

5  All  the  earth  shall  worship  thee, 
and  shall  sing  unto  thee;  and  they 
shall  sing  to  thy  name. 

6  Come  and  see  the  works  of 
God;  he  is  terrible  in  his  doing  to- 
ward the  children  of  men. 

7  He  turned  the  sea  into  dry 
land;  they  went  through  the  river 
on  foot :  there  did  we  rejoice  in  him. 

8  He  ruleth  by  his  might  for 
ever;  his  eyes  observe  the  nations: 
let  not  the  rebellious  exalt  them- 
selves. 

9  O  bless  our  God,  ye  peoples, 
and  make  the  voice  of  his  praise  to 
be  heard; 


10  Who  holdeth  our  soul  in  life, 
and  suffereth  not  our  feet  to  be 
moved. 

1 1  For  thou,  O  God,  hast  proved 
us:  thou  hast  tried  us,  as  silver  is 
tried. 

12  Thou  broughtest  us  into  the 
net;  thou  layedst  a  sore  burden 
upon  our  loins. 

13  Thou  hast  caused  men  to  ride 
over  our  heads;  we  went  through 
fire  and  through  water; 

14  But  thou  broughtest  us  out 
into  a  wealthy  place. 

15  I  will  come  into  thy  house 
with  burnt-offerings ;  I  will  pay  thee 
my  vows, 

16  Which  my  lips  have  uttered, 
and  my  mouth  hath  spoken,  when  I 
was  in  distress. 

17  I  will  offer  unto  thee  burnt- 
offerings  of  fatlings,  with  the  in- 
cense of  rams;  I  will  offer  bullocks 
with  goats. 

18  Come,  and  hear,  all  ye  that 
fear  God,  and  I  will  declare  what 
he  hath  done  for  my  soul. 

19  I  cried  unto  him  with  my 
mouth,  and  he  was  extolled  with  my 
tongue. 

20  If  I  regard  Iniquity  in  my 
heart,  the  Lord  will  not  hear: 

21  But  verily  God  hath  heard:  he 
hath  attended  to  the  voice  of  my 
prayer. 

22  Blessed  be  God,  who  hath  not 
turned  away  my  prayer,  nor  his 
mercy  from  me. 
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SELECTION  16 

Psalm  33 

I  Rejoice  in  the  Lord,  O  ye  right- 
eous: praise  is  comely  for  the  up- 
right. 

a  Give  thanks  unto  the  Lord  with 
harp :  sing  praises  unto  him  with  the 
psaltery  of  ten  strings. 

3  Sing  unto  him  a  new  song ;  play 
skillfully  with  a  loud  noise. 

4  For  the  word  of  the  Lord  is 
right;  and  all  his  work  is  done  in 
faithfulness. 

5  He  loveth  righteousness  and 
justice : 

6  The  earth  is  full  of  the  loving- 
kindness  of  the  Lord.  . 

7  By  the  word  of  the  Lord  were 
the  heavens  made; 

8  And  all  of  the  host  of  them  by 
the  breath  of  his  mouth. 

9  He  gathereth  the  waters  of  the 
sea  together  as  an  heap:  he  layeth 
up  the  deeps  in  storehouses. 

ID  Let  all  the  earth  fear  the 
Lord:  let  all  the  inhabitants  of  the 
world  stand  in  awe  of  him. 

I I  For  he  spake,  and  it  was  done ; 
he  commanded,  and  it  stood  fast. 

I  a  The  Lord  bringeth  the  coun- 
sel of  the  nations  to  naught: 

13  He  maketh  the  thoughts  of 
the  peoples  to  be  of  none  effect. 

14  The  counsel  of  the  Lord 
standeth  fast  for  ever. 


15  The  thoughts  of  his  heart  to 
all  generations. 

16  Blessed  is  the  nation  whose 
God  is  the  Lord;  the  people  whom 
he  hath  chosen  for  his  own  inherit- 
ance. 

17  The  Lord  looketh  from  heav- 
en ;  he  beholdeth  all  the  sons  of  men ; 

18  From  the  place  of  his  habita- 
tion he  looketh  forth  upon  all  the  in- 
habitants of  the  earth; 

19  He  that  fashioneth  the  hearts 
of  them  all,  that  considereth  all  their 
works. 

ao  There  is  no  king  saved  by  the 
multitude  of  an  host :  a  mighty  man 
is  not  delivered  by  great  strength. 

21  An  horse  is  a  vain  thing  for 
safety:  neither  shall  he  deliver  any 
by  his  great  power. 

22  Behold,  the  eye  of  the  Lord  is 
upon  them  that  fear  him,  upon  them 
that  hope  in  his  lovingkindness ; 

23  To  deliver  their  soul  from 
death,  and  to  keep  them  alive  in 
famine. 

24  Our  soul  hath  waited  for  the 
Lord :  he  is  our  help  and  our  shield. 

25  For  our  heart  shall  rejoice  in 
him,  because  we  have  trusted  in  his 
holy  name. 

26  Let  thy  lovingkindness,  O 
Lord,  be  upon  us,  according  as  we 
have  hoped  in  thee. 
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SELECTION  16 

Psalm   107,  1-22 

I  O  give  thanks  unto  the  Lord; 
for  he  is  good;  for  his  mercy  en- 
dureth  for  ever. 

2  Let  the  redeemed  of  the  Lord 
say  so,  whom  he  hath  redeemed 
from  the  hand  of  the  adversary, 

3  And  gathered  out  of  the  lands, 
from  the  east  and  from  the  west, 
from  the  north  and  from  the  south. 

4  They  wandered  in  the  wilder- 
ness in  a  desert  way;  they  found  no 
city  of  habitation. 

5  Hungry  and  thirsty,  their  soul 
fainted  in  them. 

6  Then  they  cried  unto  the  Lord 
in  their  trouble,  and  he  delivered 
them  out  of  their  distresses. 

7  He  led  them  also  by  a  straight 
way,  that  they  might  go  to  a  city  of 
habitation. 

8  Oh  that  men  would  praise  the 
Lord  for  his  goodness,  and  for  his 
wonderful  works  to  the  children  of 
men! 

9  For  he  satisfieth  the  longing 
soul,  and  the  hungry  soul  he  filleth 
with  good. 

10  Such  as  sat  in  darkness  and 
in  the  shadow  of  death,  being  bound 
in  affliction  and  iron, 

11  Because  they  rebelled  against 
the  words  of  God,  and  contemned 
the  counsel  of  the  Most  High : 


12  Therefore  he  brought  down 
their  heart  with  labor;  they  fell 
down,  and  there  was  none  to  help. 

13  Then  they  cried  unto  the  Lord 
in  their  trouble,  and  he  saved  them 
out  of  their  distresses. 

14  He  brought  them  out  of  dark- 
ness and  the  shadow  of  death,  and 
brake  their  bands  in  sunder. 

15  Oh  that  men  would  praise  the 
Lord  for  his  goodness,  and  for  his 
wonderful  works  to  the  children  of 
men! 

16  For  he  hath  broken  the  gates 
of  brass,  and  cut  the  bars  of  iron  in 
sunder. 

17  Fools  because  of  their  trans- 
gression, and  because  of  their  iniqui- 
ties, are  afflicted. 

18  Their  soul  abhorreth  all  man- 
ner of  food;  and  they  draw  near 
unto  the  gates  of  death. 

19  Then  they  cry  unto  the  Lord 
in  their  trouble,  and  he  saveth  them 
out  of  their  distresses. 

20  He  sendeth  his  word,  and 
healeth  them,  and  delivereth  them 
from  their  destructions. 

21  Oh  that  men  would  praise  the 
Lord  for  his  goodness,  and  for  his 
wonderful  works  to  the  children  of 
menf 

22  And  let  them  offer  the  sacri- 
fices of  thanksgiving,  and  declare 
his  works  with  singing. 
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SELECTION  17 

Psalm  ii8,  1-9,  14-29 

1  O  give  thanks  unto  the  Lord; 
for  he  is  good :  for  his  mercy  endur- 
eth  for  ever. 

2  Let  Israel  now  say,  that  his 
mercy  endureth  forever. 

3  Let  the  house  of  Aaron  now 
say,  that  his  mercy  endureth  for 
ever. 

4  Let  them  now  that  fear  the 
Lord  say,  that  his  mercy  endureth 
for  ever. 

5  Out  of  my  distress  I  called 
upon  the  Lord: 

6  The  Lord  answered  me  and  set 
me  in  a  large  place. 

7  The  Lord  is  on  my  side :  I  will 
not  fear :  what  can  man  do  unto  me  ? 

8  It  is  better  to  trust  in  the  Lord 
than  to  put  confidence  in  man. 

9  It  is  better  to  trust  in  the  Lord 
than  to  put  confidence  in  princes. 

10  The  Lord  is  my  strength  and 
song;  and  he  is  become  my  salva- 
tion. 

1 1  The  voice  of  rejoicing  and  sal- 
vation is  in  the  tents  of  the  right- 
eous: 

12  The  right  hand  of  the  Lord 
doeth  valiantly. 

13  The  right  hand  of  the  Lord 
is  exalted:  The  right  hand  of  the 
Lord  doeth  valiantly. 

14  I  shall  not  die,  but  live,  and 
declare  the  works  of  the  Lord. 


15  The  Lord  hath  chastened  me 
sore :  but  he  hath  not  given  me  over 
unto  death. 

16  Open  to  me  the  gates  of  right- 
eousness: I  will  enter  into  them,  I 
will  give  thanks  imto  the  Lord. 

17  This  is  the  gate  of  the  Lord; 
the  righteous  shall  enter  into  it. 

18  I  will  give  thanks  unto  thee, 
for  thou  hast  answered  me,  and 
art  become  my  salvation. 

19  The  stone  which  the  builders 
rejected  is  become  the  head  of  the 
corner. 

20  This  is  the  Lord's  doing;  it  is 
marvellous  in  our  eyes. 

21  This  is  the  day  which  the  Lord 
hath  made;  we  will  rejoice  and  be 
glad  in  it. 

22  Save  now,  we  beseech  thee,  O 
Lord:  O  Lord,  we  beseech  thee, 
send  now  prosperity. 

23  Blessed  be  he  that  cometh  in 
the  name  of  the  Lord : 

24  We  have  blessed  you  out  of 
the  house  of  the  Lord. 

25  The  Lord  is  God,  and  he  hath 
given  us  light: 

26  Bind  the  sacrifice  with  cords, 
even  unto  the  horns  of  the  altar. 

27  Thou  art  my  God,  and  I  will 
give  thanks  unto  thee:  thou  art  my 
God,  I  will  exalt  thee. 

28  O  give  thanks  unto  the  Lord; 
for  he  is  good:  for  his  mercy  en- 
dureth for  ever. 
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SELECTION  18 

Psalms  136,  1-9,  23-26,  138 

1  O  give  thanks  unto  the  Lord; 
for  he  is  good :  for  his  mercy  endur- 
eth  for  ever. 

2  O  give  thanks  unto  the  God  of 
gods:  for  his  mercy  endureth  for 
ever. 

3  O  give  thanks  unto  the  Lord  of 
lords:  for  his  mercy  endureth  for 
ever. 

4  To  him  who  alone  doeth  great 
:ivonders :  for  his  mercy  endureth  for 
ever. 

5  To  him  that  by  understanding 
made  the  heavens :  for  his  mercy  en- 
dureth for  ever. 

6  To  him  that  spread  forth  the 
earth  above  the  waters:  for  his 
mercy  endureth  for  ever. 

7  To  him  that  made  great  lights : 
for  his  mercy  endureth  for  ever: 

8  The  sun  to  rule  by  day :  for  his 
mercy  endureth  for  ever: 

9  The  moon  and  stars  to  rule  by 
night:  for  his  mercy  endureth  for 
ever. 

10  Who  remembered  us  in  our 
low  estate:  for  his  mercy  endureth 
for  ever: 

11  And  hath  delivered  us  from 
our  adversaries:  for  his  mercy  en- 
dureth for  ever. 

12  He  giveth  food  to  all  flesh: 
for  bis  mercy  endureth  for  ever. 


13  O  give  thanks  unto  the  God  of 
heaven :  for  his  mercy  endureth  for 
ever. 

14  I  will  give  thee  thanks  with 
my  whole  heart:  before  the  gods 
will  I  sing  praises  unto  thee. 

15  I  will  worship  toward  thy  holy 
temple,  and  give  thanks  unto  thy 
name  for  thy  lovingkindness  and  for 
thy  truth : 

16  For  thou  hast  magnified  thy 
word  above  all  thy  name. 

17  In  the  day  that  I  called  thou 
answerest  me,  thou  didst  encourage 
me  with  strength  in  my  soul. 

18  All  the  kings  of  the  earth  shall 
give  thee  thanks,  O  Lord,  for  they 
have  heard  the  words  of  thy  mouth. 

19  Yea,  they  shall  sing  of  the 
ways  of  the  Lord;  for  great  is  th« 
glory  of  the  Lord. 

20  For  though  the  Lord  be  high 
yet  hath  he  respect  unto  the  lowly: 
but  the  haughty  he  knoweth  from 
afar. 

21  Though  I  walk  in  the  midst 
of  trouble,  thou  wilt  revive  me ; 

22  Thou  shalt  stretch  forth  thy 
hand  against  the  wrath  of  mine  ene- 
mies, and  thy  right  hand  shall  save 
me. 

23  The  Lord  will  perfect  that 
which  concerneth  me : 

24  Thy  mercy,  O  Lord,  endureth 
for  ever;  forsake  not  the  works  of 
thine  own  bandSt 
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SELECTION  19 

Psalm  89,   1-18 

1  I  will  sing  of  the  mercy  of  the 
Lord  for  ever : 

2  With  my  mouth  will  I  make 
known  thy  f aithfubiess  to  all  gener- 
ations. 

3  For  I  have  said,  Mercy  shall  be 
built  up  for  ever ; 

4  Thy  faithfulness  shalt  thou  es- 
tablish in  the  very  heavens. 

5  I  have  made  a  cov.enant  with 
my  chosen,  I  have  sworn  unto  David 
my  servant; 

6  Thy  seed  will  I  establish  for 
ever,  and  build  up  thy  throne  to  all 
generations. 

7  And  the  heavens  shall  praise 
thy  wonders,  O  Lord; 

8  Thy  faithfulness  also  in  the  as- 
sembly of  the  holy  ones. 

9  For  who  in  the  skies  can  be 
compared  unto  the  Lord? 

10  Who  among  the  sons  t>f  the 
mighty  is  like  unto  the  Lord? 

11  A  God  very  terrible  in  the 
council  of  the  holy  ones, 

12  And  to  be  feared  above  all 
them  that  are  round  about  him. 

13  O  Lord  God  of  hosts,  who  is 
a  mighty  one,  like  unto  thee,  O  Je- 
hovah ? 

14  And  thy  faithfulness  is  round 
about  thee. 


15  Thou  rulest  the  pride  of  the 
sea:  when  the  waves  thereof  arise, 
thou  stillest  them. 

z6  Thou  hast  broken  Rahab  in 
pieces,  as  one  that  is  slain; 

17  Thou  hast  scattered  thine  ene- 
mies with  the  arm  of  thy  strength. 

18  The  heavens  are  thine,  the 
earth  also  is  thine: 

19  The  world  and  the  fulness 
thereof,  thou  hast  founded  them. 

20  The  north  and  the  south,  thou 
hast  created  them: 

21  Tabor  and  Hermon  rejoice  in 
thy  name. 

22  Thou  hast  a  mighty  arm; 
strong  is  thy  hand,  and  high  is  thy 
right  hand. 

23  Righteousness  and  justice  are 
the  foundation  of  thy  throne: 

24  Lovingkindness  and  truth  go 
before  thy  face. 

25  Blessed  is  the  people  that 
know  the  joyful  sound :  they  walk, 
O  Lord,  in  the  light  of  thy  coun- 
tenance. 

26  In  thy  name  do  they  rejoice 
all  the  day;  and  in  thy  righteous- 
ness are  they  exalted. 

27  For  thou  art  the  glory  of  their 
strength ;  and  in  thy  favor  our  horn 
shall  be  exalted. 

28  For  our  shield  belongeth  unto 
the  Lord ;  and  our  king  to  the  Holy 
One  of  IsraeL 
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SELECTION  20 

Psalms  46,  23,  73 :  27-28 

I  God  is  our  refuge  and  strength, 
a  very  present  help  in  trouble. 

2  Therefore  will  we  not  fear, 
though  the  earth  do  change, 

3  And  though  the  mountains  be 
moved  in  the  heart  of  the  seas ; 

4  Though  the  waters  thereof  roar 
and  be  troubled, 

5  Though  the  mountains  tremble 
with  the  swelling  thereof. 

6  There  is  a  river,  the  streams 
whereof  make  glad  the  city  of  Grod, 

7  The  holy  place  of  the  taber- 
nacles of  the  Most  High. 

8  God  is  in  the  midst  of  her;  she 
shall  not  be  moved : 

9  God  will  help  her,  and  that 
right  early. 

10  The  nations  raged,  the  king- 
doms were  moved:  he  uttered  his 
voice,  the  earth  melted. 

I I  The  Lord  of  hosts  is  with  us ; 
the  God  of  Jacob  is  our  refuge. 

12  Come,  behold  the  works  of  the 
Lord,  what  desolations  he  hath 
made  in  the  earth. 

13  He  maketh  wars  to  cease  unto 
the  end  of  the  earth ; 

14  He  breaketh  the  bow.  and  cut- 
teth  the  spear  in  sunder;  he  bumeth 
the  chariots  in  the  iire. 

15  Be  still,  and  know  that  I  am 
God:  I  will  be  exalted  among  the 


nations,   I   will   be  exalted  m   the 
earth. 

16  The  Lord  of  hosts  is  with  us; 
the  God  of  Jacob  is  our  refuge. 

17  The  Lord  is  my  Shepherd:  I 
shall  not  want. 

18  He  maketh  me  to  lie  down  in 
green  pastures: 

19  He  leadeth  me  beside  the  still 
waters.     He  restoreth  my  soul : 

20  He  leadeth  me  in  the  paths  of 
righteousness  for  his  name's  sake. 

21  Yea,  though  I  walk  through 
the  valley  of  the  shadow  of  death,  I 
will  fear  no  evil : 

22  For  thou  art  with  me :  thy  rod 
and  thy  staff  they  comfort  me. 

23  Thou  preparest  a  table  before 
me  in  the  presence  of  mine  enemies : 

24  Thou  anointest  my  head  with 
oil ;  my  cup  runneth  over. 

25  Surely  goodness  and  mercy 
shall  follow  me  all  the  days  of  my 
life: 

26  And  I  will  dwell  in  the  house 
of  the  Lord  for  ever. 

27  For  lo,  they  that  are  far  from 
thee  shall  perish. 

a8  But  it  is  good  for  me  to  draw 
near  unto  God:  I  have  made  the 
Lord  Jehovah  my  refuge. 


SELECTION  21 

Psalm  90 

I  Lord,  thou  hast  been  our  dwell- 
ing place  in  all  generations. 
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2  Before  the  mountains  were 
brought  forth,  or  ever  thou  hadst 
formed  the  earth  and  the  world, 

3  Even  from  everlasting  to  ever- 
lasting, thou  art  God. 

4  Thou  tumest  man  to  destruc- 
tion ;  and  sayest.  Return,  ye  children 
of  men. 

5  For  a  thousand  years  in  thy 
sight  are  but  as  yesterday  when  it  is 
past,  and  as  a  watch  in  the  night. 

6  Thou  earnest  them  away  as 
with  a  flood ;  they  are  as  a  sleep : 

7  In  the  morning  they  are  like 
grass  which  groweth  up. 

8  In  the  morning  it  fiourisheth, 
and  groweth  up; 

9  In  the  evening  it  is  cut  down, 
and  withereth. 

10  For  we  are  consiuned  in  thine 
anger,  and  in  thy  wrath  are  we 
troubled. 

1 1  Thou  hast  set  our  iniquities  be- 
fore thee, 

12  Our  secret  sins  in  the  light  of 
thy  countenance. 

13  For  all  our  days  are  passed 
away  in  thy  wrath: 

14  We  bring  our  years  to  an  end 
as  a  tale  that  is  told. 

15  The  days  of  our  years  are 
threescore  years  and  ten,  or  even  by 
reason  of  strength  fourscore  years; 

16  Yet  is  their  pride  but  labour 
and  sorrow ;  for  it  is  soon  gone,  and 
we  fly  away. 

17  Who  knoweth  the  power  of 


thine  anger,  and  thy  wrath  accord- 
ing to  the  fear  that  is  due  unto 
thee? 

18  So  teach  us  to  number  our 
days,  that  we  may  get  us  an  heart 
of  wisdom. 

19  Return,  O  Lord;  how  long? 

20  And  let  it  repent  thee  con- 
cerning thy  servants. 

21  Oh  satisfy  us  in  the  morning 
with  thy  lovingkindness ; 

22  That  we  may  rejoice  and  be 
glad  all  oiu:  days. 

23  Make  us  glad  according  to  the 
days  wherein  thou  hast  afflicted  us, 

24  And  the  years  wherein  we 
have  seen  evil. 

25  Let  thy  work  appear  unto  thy 
servants,  and  thy  glory  upon  their 
children. 

26  And  let  the  beauty  of  the  Lord 
our  God  be  upon  us: 

27  And  establish  thou  the  work 
of  our  hands  upon  us ; 

28  Yea,  the  work  of  our  hands 
establish  thou  it. 

SELECTION  22 

Psalm  91 

1  He  that  dwelleth  in  the  secret 
place  of  the  Most  High, 

2  Shall  abide  under  the  shadow 
of  the  Almighty. 

3  I  will  say  of  the  Lord,  He  is 
my  refuge  and  my  fortress; 

4  My  God,  in  whom  I  trust 
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5  For  he  shall  deliver  thee  from 
the  snare  of  the  fowler, 

6  And  from  the  noisome  pesti- 
lence. 

7  He  shall  cover  thee  with  his 
pinions,  and  under  his  wings  shalt 
thou  take  refuge: 

8  His  truth  ia  a  shield  and  a 
buckler. 

9  Thou  shalt  not  be  afraid  for  the 
terror  by  night ; 

10  Nor  for  the  arrow  that  fiieth 
by  day; 

11  For  the  pestilence  that  walk- 
eth  in  darkness; 

12  Nor  for  the  destruction  that 
wasteth  at  noonday. 

13  A  thousand  shall  fall  at  thy 
side,  and  ten  thousand  at  thy  right 
hand; 

14  But  it  shall  not  come  nigh 
thee. 

15  Only  with  thine  eyes  shalt 
thou  behold,  and  see  the  reward  of 
the  wicked. 

16  For  thou,  O  Lord,  art  my 
refuge!  Thou  hast  made  the  Most 
High  thy  habitation; 

17  There  shall  no  evil  befall  thee, 
neither  shall  any  plague  come  nigh 
thy  tent. 

18  For  he  will  give  his  angels 
charge  over  thee,  to  keep  thee  in  all 
thy  ways. 

19  They  shall  bear  thee  up  in 
their  hands,  lest  thou  dash  thy  foot 
against  a  stone. 


20  Thou  shalt  tread  upon  the  lion 
and  adder: 

21  The  young  lion  and  the  ser- 
pent shalt  thou  trample  under  foot. 

22  Because  he  hath  set  his  love 
upon  me,  therefore  will  I  deliver 
him: 

2^  I  will  set  him  on  high,  be- 
cause he  hath  known  my  name. 

24  He  shall  call  upon  me,  and  I 
will  answer  him ; 

25  I  will  be  with  him  in  trouble : 
I  will  deliver  him,  and  honor  him. 

26  With  long  life  will  I  satisfy 
him,  and  show  him  my  salvation. 


SELECTION  23 

Psalm  103 

1  Bless  the  Lord,  O  my  soul :  and 
all  that  is  within  me,  bless  his  holy 
name. 

2  Bless  the  Lord,  O  my  soul,  and 
forget  not  all  his  benefits: 

3  Who  forgiveth  all  thine  iniqui- 
ties ;  who  healeth  all  thy  diseases ; 

4  Who  redeemeth  thy  life  from 
destruction ; 

5  Who  crowneth  thee  with  lov- 
ingkindness  and  tender  mercies ; 

6  Who  satisiieth  thy  mouth  with 
good  things;  so  that  thy  youth  is 
renewed  like  the  eagle. 

7  The  Lord  executeth  righteous- 
ness, 

8  And  judgments  for  all  that  are 
oppressed 
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9  He  made  known  his  ways  unto 
Moses, 

10  His  doings  unto  the  children 

of  Israel. 

1 1  The  Lord  is  merciful  and  gra- 
cious, 

12  Slow  to  anger,  and  plenteous 

in  mercy. 

13  He  will  not  always  chide; 
neither  will  he  keep  his  anger  for 
ever. 

14  He  hath  not  dealt  with  us 
after  our  sins,  nor  rewarded  us  ac- 
cording to  our  iniquities. 

15  For  as  the  heaven  is  high 
above  the  earth, 

16  So  great  is  his  mercy  toward 
them  that  fear  him. 

17  As  far  as  the  east  is  from  the 
west, 

18  So  far  hath  he  removed  our 
transgressions  from  us. 

19  Like  as  a  father  pitieth  his 
children, 

20  So  the  Lord  pitieth  them  that 
fear  him. 

21  For  he  knoweth  our  frame; 
He  remembereth  that  we  are  dust. 

22  As  for  man,  his  days  are  as 
grass ;  as  a  flower  of  the  field,  so  he 
flourisheth. 

23  For  the  wind  passeth  over  it, 
and  it  is  gone; 

24  And  the  place  thereof  shall 
know  it  no  more. 

25  But  the  mercy  of  the  Lord  is 
.  from  everlasting  to  everlasting  upon 

them  that  fear  him, 


26  And  his  righteousness  unto 
children's  children; 

27  To  such  as  keep  his  covenant, 
and  to  those  that  remember  his  pre- 
cepts to  do  them. 

28  The  Lord  hath  established  his 
throne  in  the  heavens;  and  his  king- 
dom ruleth  over  all. 

29  Bless  the  Lord,  ye  his  angels, 
that  excel  in  strength. 

30  That  do  his  commandments, 
hearkening  unto  the  voice  of  his 
word. 

31  Bless  the  Lord,  all  ye  his 
hosts,  ye  ministers  of  his,  that  do 
his  pleasure. 

32  Bless  the  Lord,  all  ye  his 
works,  in  all  places  of  his  dominion: 
Bless  the  Lord,  O  my  souL 

SELECTION  24 

Psalms  125,  137 : 1-4,  126 

1  They  that  trust  in  the  Lord  are 
as  mount  Zion,  which  cannot  be 
moved,  but  abideth  for  ever. 

2  As  the  mountains  are  round 
about  Jerusalem,  so  the  Lord  is 
round  about  his  people  from  this 
time  forth  and  for  evermore. 

3  For  the  sceptre  of  wickedness 
shall  not  rest  upon  the  lot  of  the 
righteous ; 

4  That  the  righteous  put  not 
forth  their  hands  unto  iniquity. 

5  Do  good,  O  Lord,  unto  those 
that  are  good,  and  to  them  that  are 
upright  in  their  hearts. 
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6  But  as  for  such  as  turn  aside 
unto  their  crooked  ways, 

7  The  Lord  shall  lead  them  forth 
with  the  workers  of  iniquity.  Peace 
be  upon  Israel. 

8  By  the  rivers  of  Babylon,  there 
we  sat  down,  yea,  we  wept,  when 
we  remembered  Zion. 

9  Upon  the  willows  in  the  midst 
thereof  we  hanged  up  our  harps. 

10  For  there  they  that  led  us  cap- 
tive required  of  us  songs; 

11  And  they  that  wasted  us  re- 
quired of  us  mirth,  saying,  sing  us 
one  of  the  songs  of  Zion. 

12  How  shall  we  sing  the  Lord's 
song  in  a  strange  land? 

13  When  the  Lord  brought  back 
those  that  returned  to  Zion,  we  were 
like  unto  them  that  dream. 

14  Then  was  our  mouth  filled 
with  laughter,  and  our  tongue  with 
singing : 

15  Then  said  they  among  the  na- 
tions, the  Lord  hath  done  great 
things  for  them. 

16  The  Lord  hath  done  great 
things  for  us,  whereof  we  are  glad. 

17  Turn  again  our  captivity,  O 
Lord,  as  the  streams  in  the  South. 

18  They  that  sow  in  tears  shall 
reap  in  joy. 

19  He  that  goeth  forth  and  weep- 
eth,  bearing  seed  for  sowing, 

20  Shall    doubtless    come    again 
with  joy,  bringing  his  sheaves  with 
n. 


SELECTION  26 

Psalms   121,  123,  20 

1  I  will  lift  up  mine  eyes  unto 
the  hills;  from  whence  shall  my 
help  come? 

2  My  help  cometh  from  the  Lord, 
who  made  heaven  and  earth. 

3  He  will  not  suffer  thy  foot  to 
be  moved;  he  that  keepeth  thee 
will  not  slumber. 

4  Behold,  he  that  keepeth  Israel 
shall  neither  slumber  nor  sleep. 

5  The  Lord  is  thy  keeper:  the 
Lord  is  thy  shade  upon  thy  right 
hand. 

6  The  sun  shall  not  smite  thee  by 
day,  nor  the  moon  by  night. 

7  The  Lord  shall  keep  thee  from 
all  evil ;  he  shall  keep  thy  soul. 

8  The  Lord  shall  keep  thy  going 
out  and  thy  coming  in,  from  this 
time  forth  and  for  evermore. 

9  Unto  thee  do  I  lift  up  mine 
eyes,  O  thou  that  sittest  in  the 
heavens. 

10  Behold,  as  the  eyes  of  ser- 
vants look  unto  the  hand  of  their 
master,  as  the  eyes  of  a  maiden  unto 
the  hand  of  her  mistress; 

11  So  our  eyes  look  unto  the 
Lord  our  God,  until  he  have  mercy 
upon  us. 

12  Have  mercy  upon  us,  O  Lord, 
have  mercy  upon  U9w 

13  TTie  Lord  answer  thee  in  the 
day  of  trouble ;  the  name  of  the  God 
of  Jacob  set  thee  up  on  high ; 
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14  Send  thee  help  from  the  sanc- 
tuary, and  strengthen  thee  out  of 
Zion; 

15  Remember  all  thy  offerings, 
and    accept    thy    burnt    sacrifice; 

16  Grant  thee  thy  heart's  desire, 
and  fulfil  all  thy  counsel. 

17  We  will  triumph  in  thy  sal- 
vation, and  in  the  name  of  our  God 
we  will  set  up  our  banners:  The 
Lord  fulfil  all  thy  petitions. 

18  Now  know  I  that  the  LfOrd 
saveth  his  anointed; 

19  He  will  answer  him  from  his 
holy  heaven  with  the  saving  strength 
of  his  right  hand. 

20  Some  trust  in  chariots^  and 
some  in  horses:  But  we  will  make 
mention  of  the  name  of  the  Lord 
our  God. 

21  They  are  bowed  down  and 
fallen:  but  we  are  risen,  and  stand 
upright. 

22  Save,  Lord:  let  the  King  an- 
swer us  when  we  caU. 


SELECTION  26 

Psalms  42,  63 : 1-8 

1  As  the  hart  panteth  after  the 
water  brooks,  so  panteth  my  soul 
after  thee,  O  God. 

2  My  soul  thirsteth  for  God,  for 
the  living  God: 

3  When  shall  I  come  and  appear 
before  God? 

4  My  tears  have  been  my  food 


day  and  night,  while  they  contin- 
ually say  unto  me,  Where  is  thy 
God? 

5  These  things  I  remember,  and 
pour  out  my  soul  within  me; 

6  How  I  went  with  the  throng, 
and  led  them  to  the  house  of  God, 
with  the  voice  of  joy  and  praise,  a 
multitude  keeping  holyday. 

7  Why  art  thou  cast  down,  O  my 
soul  ?  And  why  art  thou  disquieted 
within  me? 

8  Hope  thou  in  God:  for  I  shall 
yet  prais^  him  for  the  help  of  his 
countenance. 

9  O  my  God,  my  soul  is  cast 
down  within  me: 

10  Therefore  do  I  remember  thee 
from  the  land  of  Jordan,  and  the 
Hermons,  from  the  hill  Mizar. 

11  Deep  calleth  unto  deep  at  the 
noise  of  thy  waterfalls: 

12  All  thy  waves  and  thy  billows 
are  gone  over  me. 

13  Yet  the  Lord  will  command 
his  lovingkindness  in  the  day-time, 

14  And  in  the  night  his  song  shall 
be  with  me,  even  a  prayer  unto  the 
God  of  my  life. 

15  I  will  say  unto  God  my  rock, 
Why  hast  thou  forgotten  me? 
Why  go  I  mourning  because  of  the 
oppression  of  the  enemy? 

16  As  with  a  sword  in  my  bones, 
mine  adversaries  reproach  me ;  while 
they  continually  say  unto  me.  Where 
is  thy  God? 
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17  Why  art  thou  cast  down,  O 
my  soul?  And  why  art  thou  dis- 
quieted within  me? 

18  Hope  thou  in  God:  for  I  shall 
yet  praise  him.  Who  is  the  health 
of  my  countenance,  and  my  God. 

19  O  God,  thou  art  my  God; 
early  will  I  seek  thee : 

20  My  soul  thirsteth  for  thee,  my 
flesh  longeth  for  thee,  in  a  dry  and 
weary  land,  where  no  water  is. 

21  So  have  I  looked  upon  thee  in 
the  sanctuary,  to  see  thy  power  and 
thy  glory. 

22  Because  thy  lovingkindness  is 
better  than  life,  my  lips  shall  praise 
thee. 

23  So  will  I  bless  thee  while  I 
live:  I  will  lift  up  my  hands  in  thy 
name. 

24  My  soul  shall  be  satisfied  as 
with  marrow  and  fatness; 

25  And  my  mouth  shall  praise 
thee  with  joyful  lips; 

26  When  I  remember  thee  upon 
my  bed,  and  meditate  on  thee  in  the 
night-watches. 

27  For  thou  hast  been  my  help, 
and  in  the  shadow  of  thy  wings  will 
I  rejoice. 

28  My  soul  foUoweth  hard  after 
thee:  Thy  right  hand  upholdeth 
me. 


SELECTION  27 

Psalms  113:1-6,  115 

1  Praise  ye  the  Lord.  Praise, 
O  ye  servants  of  the  Lord,  praise 
the  name  of  the  Lord. 

2  Blessed  be  the  name  of  the 
Lord  from  this  time  forth  and  for 
evermore. 

3  From  the  rising  of  the  sun  unto 
the  going  down  of  the  same  the 
Lord's  name  is  to  be  praised. 

4  The  Lord  is  high  above  all  na- 
tions, and  his  glory  above  the  heav- 
ens. 

5  Who  is  like  unto  the  Lord  our 
God,  that  hath  his  seat  on  high, 

6  That  humbleth  himself  to  be- 
hold the  things  that  are  in  heaven 
and  in  the  earth? 

7  Not  unto  us,  O  Lord,  not  unto 
us,  but  unto  thy  name  give  glory, 

8  For  thy  lovingkindness,  and  for 
thy  truth's  sake. 

9  Wherefore  should  the  nations 
say.  Where  is  now  their  God  ? 

10  But  our  God  is  in  the  heavens : 
he  hath  done  whatsoever  he  pleased. 

11  Their  idols  are  silver  and 
gold,  the  work  of  men's  hands. 

12  They  have  mouths,  but  they 
speak  not;  eyes  have  they,  but  they 
see  not; 

13  They  have  ears,  but  they  hear 
not ;  noses  have  they,  but  they  smell 
not; 

14  They    have    hands,    but   they 
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I 


handle  not ;  teet  have  they,  but  they 
walk  not;  neither  speak  they 
through  their  throat. 

15  They  that  make  them  shall 
be  like  unto  them;  yea,  every  one 
that  trusteth  in  them. 

16  O  Israel,  trust  thou  in  the 
Lrord:  he  is  their  help  and  their 
shield. 

17  O  house  of  Aaron,  trust  ye  in 
the  Lord :  he  is  their  help  and  their 
shield. 

x8  Ye  that  fear  the  Lord,  trust  in 
the  Lord:  he  is  their  help  and  their 
shield. 

19  The  Lord  hath  been  mindful 
of  us;  he  will  bless  us: 

20  He  will  bless  the  house  of 
Israel;  he  will  bless  the  house  of 
Aaron. 

21  He  will  bless  them  that  fear 
the  Lord,  both  small  and  great. 

22  The  Lord  increase  you  more 
and  more,  you  and  your  children. 

23  Blessed  are  ye  of  the  Lord, 
who  made  heaven  and  earth. 

24  The  heavens  are  the  heavens 
of  the  Lord;  but  the  earth  hath  he 
given  to  the  children  of  men. 

25  The  dead  praise  not  the  Lord, 
neither  any  that  go  down  into  si- 
lence ; 

26  But  we  will  bless  the  Lord 
from  this  time  forth  and  for  ever- 
more.   Praise  ye  the  Lord. 


SELECTION  28 

Psalm  40 

1  I  waited  patiently  for  the  Lord ; 
and  he  inclined  ufito  me,  and  heard 
my  cry. 

2  He  brought  me  up  also  out  of 
an  horrible  pit,  out  of  the jniry  clay; 

3  And  he  set  my  feet  upon  a  rock, 
and  established  my  goings. 

4  And  he  hath  put  a  new  song  in 
my  mouth,  even  praise  unto  our 
God: 

5  Many  shall  see  it,  and  fear,  and 
shall  trust  in  the  Lord. 

6  Blessed  is  the  man  that  maketh 
the  Lord  his  trust, 

7  And  respecteth  not  the  proud, 
nor  such  as  turn  aside  to  lies. 

8  Many,  O  Lord  my  God,  are  the 
wonderful  works  which  thou  hast 
done,  and  thy  thoughts  which  are 
to  usward: 

9  They  cannot  be  set  in  order 
unto  thee;  if  I  would  declare  and 
speak  of  them,  they  are  more  than 
can  be  numbered.  - 

10  Sacrifice  and  offering  thou 
hast  no  delight  in; 

11  Mine  ears  hast  thou  open- 
ed: burnt  offering  and  sin  offering 
hast  thou  not  required. 

12  Then  said  I,  Lo,  I  am  come; 
in  the  roll  of  the  book  it  is  written 
of  me: 

13  I  delight  to  do  thy  will,  O  my 
God;  yea,  thy  law  is  within  my 
heart. 
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14  I  have  published  righteous- 
ness in  the  great  congregation ; 

15  Lo,  I  will  not  refrain  my  lips, 
O  Lord,  thou  knowest. 

16  I  have  not  hid  thy  righteous- 
ness within  my  heart ; 

17  I  have  declared  thy  faithful- 
ness and  thy  salvation : 

x8  I  have  not  concealed  thy  lov- 
ingkindness  and  thy  truth  from  the 
great  congregation. 

19  Withhold  not  thou  thy  tender 
mercies  from  me,  O  Lord : 

20  Let  thy  lovingkindness  and 
thy  truth  continually  preserve  me. 

21  For  innumerable  evils  have 
compassed  me  about,  mine  iniquities 
have  overtaken  me,  so  that  I  am  not 
able  to  look  up ; 

22  They  are  more  than  the  hairs 
of  mine  head,  and  my  heart  hath 
failed  me. 

23  Be  pleased,  O  Lord,  to  deliver 
me;  make  haste  to  help  me,  O  Lord. 

24  Let  all  those  that  seek  thee  re- 
joice and  be  glad  in  thee: 

25  Let  such  as  love  thy  salvation 
say  continually,  The  Lord  be  magni- 
fied. 

a6  But  I  am  poor  and  needy ;  yet 
the  Lord  thinketh  upon  me:  Thou 
art  my  help  and  my  deliverer ;  make 
no  tarrying,  O  my  God. 


SELECTION  29 

Psalms  61,  62 

1  Hear  my  cry,  O  God;  attend 
unto  my  prayer. 

2  From  the  end  of  the  earth  will 
I  call  unto  thee,  when  my  heart  is 
overwhelmed : 

3  Lead  me  to  the  rock  that  is 
higher  than  L 

4  For  thou  hast  been  a  refuge 
for  me,  a  strong  tower  from  the 
enemy. 

5  I  will  dwell  in  thy  tabernacle 
for  ever :  I  will  take  refuge  in  the 
covert  of  thy  wings. 

6  For  thou,  O  God,  hast  heard 
my  vows:  thou  hast  given  me  the 
heritage  of  those  that  fear  thy  name. 

7  Thou  wilt  prolong  the  king's 
life;  his  years  shall  be  as  many  gen- 
erations. 

8  He  shall  abide  before  God  for 
ever: 

9  O  prepare  lovingkindness  and 
truth,  that  they  may  preserve  him. 

10  So  will  I  sing  praise  unto  thy 
name  for  ever,  that  I  may  daily  per- 
form my  vows. 

1 1  My  soul  waiteth  in  silence  for 
God  only :  from  him  cometh  my  sal- 
vation. 

12  He  only  is  my  rock  and  my 
salvation: 

13  He  is  my  high  tower;  I  shall 
not  be  greatly  moved. 

14  My  soul,  wait  thou  in  silence 
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for  God  only ;  for  my  expectation  is 
from  him. 

15  He  only  is  my  rock  and  my 
salvation:  he  is  my  high  tower; 
I  shall  not  be  moved. 

16  With  God  is  my  salvation  and 
my  glory:  the  rock  of  my  strength, 
and  my  refuge,  is  in  God. 

17  Trust  in  him  at  all  times,  ye 
people;  pour  out  your  heart  before 
him :     Grod  is  a  refuge  for  us. 

18  Surely  men  of  low  degree  are 
vanity,  and  men  of  high  degree  are 
a  lie: 

19  In  the  balances  they  will  go 
up;  they  are  together  lighter  than 
vanity. 

20  Trust  not  in  oppression,  and 
become  not  vain  in  robbery: 

21  If  riches  increase,  set  not  your 
heart  thereon. 

22  God  hath  spoken  once,  twice 
have  I  heard  this,  that  power  be- 
longeth  unto  God. 

23  Also  unto  thee,  O  Lord,  be- 
longeth  lovingkindness ; 

24  ("or  thou  renderest  to  every 
man  according  to  his  work. 


SELECTION  80 

Psalm  51 

1  Have  mercy  upon  me,  O  God, 
according  to  thy  lovingkindness: 

2  According  to  the  multitude  of 
thy  tender  mercies  blot  out  my 
transgressions. 


3  Wash  me  thoroughly  from 
mine  iniquity,  and  cleanse  me  from 
my  sin. 

4  For  I  acknowledge  my  trans- 
gressions :  and  my  sin  is  ever  before 
me. 

5  Against  thee,  thee  only,  have  I 
sinned,  and  done  that  which  is  evil 
in  thy  sight: 

6  That  thou  mayest  be  justified 
when  thou  speakest,  and  be  clear 
when  thou  judgest. 

7  Behold,  I  was  brought  forth  in 
iniquity;  and  in  sin  did  my  mother 
conceive  me. 

8  Behold,  thou  desirest  truth  in 
the  inward  parts:  and  in  the  hidden 
part  thou  shalt  make  me  to  know 
wisdom. 

9  Purge  me  with  hyssop,  and  I 
shall  be  clean: 

10  Wash  me,  and  I  shall  be 
whiter  than  snow. 

11  Make  me  to  hear  joy  and 
gladness ;  that  the  bones  which  thou 
hast  broken  may  rejoice. 

12  Hide  thy  face  from  my  sins» 
and  blot  out  all  mine  iniquities. 

13  Create  in  me  a  clean  heart,  O 
God ;  and  renew  a  right  spirit  with- 
in me. 

14  Cast  me  not  away  from  thy 
presence;  and  take  not  thy  holy 
spirit  from  me. 

15  Restore  unto  me  the  joy  of 
thy  salvation:  and  uphold  me  with 
a  willing  spirit. 
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i6  Then  will  I  teach  trans- 
gressors thy  ways ;  and  sinners  shall 
be  converted  unto  thee. 

17  Deliver  me  from  bloodguilti- 
ness,  O  God,  thou  God  of  my  salva- 
tion ; 

18  And  my  tongue  shall  sing 
aloud  of  thy  righteousness. 

19  O  Lord,  open  thou  my  lips; 

20  And  my  mouth  shall  shew 
forth  thy  praise. 

21  For  thou  delightest  not  in  sac- 
rifice ;  else  would  I  give  it : 

22  Thou  hast  no  pleasure  in 
burnt  offering. 

23  The  sacrifices  of  God  are  a 
broken  spirit: 

24  A  broken  and  a  contrite  heart, 
O  God,  thou  wilt  not  despise. 

SELECTION  31 

Psalm  25 

1  Unto  thee,  O  Lord,  do  I  lift 
up  my  soul. 

2  O  my  God,  in  thee  have  I 
trusted,  let  me  not  be  ashamed; 

3  Let  not  mine  enemies  triumoh 
over  me. 

4  Yea,  none  that  wait  on  thee 
shall  be  ashamed: 

5  They  shall  be  ashamed  that 
deal  treacherously  without  cause. 

6  Show  me  thy  ways,  O  Lord; 
teach  me  thy  paths. 

7  Guide  me  in  thy  truth,  and 
teach  me; 

8  For  thou  art  the  God  of  my 


salvation;  on  thee  do  I  wait  all  the 
day. 

9  Remember,  O  Lord,  thy  ten- 
der mercies  and  thy  lovingkind- 
nesses;  for  they  have  been  ever  of 
old. 

10  Remember  not  the  sins  of  my 
youth,  nor  my  transgressions: 

11  According  to  thy  lovingkind- 
ness  remember  thou  me,  for  thy 
goodness'  sake,  O  Lord. 

12  Good  and  upright  is  the  Lord: 
therefore  will  he  instruct  sinners  in 
the  way. 

13  The  meek  will  he  guide  in  jus- 
tice; and  the  meek  will  he  teach  his 
way. 

14  All  the  paths  of  the  Lord  are 
lovingkindness  and  truth  unto  such 
as  keep  his  covenant  and  his  testi- 
monies. 

15  For  thy  name's  sake,  O  Lord, 
pardon  mine  iniquity,  for  it  is  great. 

16  What  man  is  he  that  feareth 
the  Lord? 

17  Him  shall  he  instruct  in  the 
way  that  he  shall  choose. 

18  His  soul  shall  dwell  at  ease; 
and  his  seed  shall  inherit  the  land. 

19  The  friendship  of  the  Lord  is 
with  them  that  fear  him;  and  he 
will  shew  them  his  covenant. 

20  Mine  eyes  are  ever  toward  the 
Lord ;  for  he  shall  pluck  my  feet  out 
of  the  net. 

21  Turn  thee  unto  me,  and  have 
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mercy  upon  me;  for  I  am  desolate 
and  afflicted. 

22  The  troubles  of  my  heart  are 
enlarged :  Oh  bring  thou  me  out  of 
my  distresses. 

23  Consider  mine  affliction  and 
my  travail ;  and  forgive  all  my  sins. 

24  Consider  mine  enemies,  for 
they  are  many;  and  they  hate  me 
with  cruel  hatred. 

25  O  keep  my  soul,  and  deliver 

me: 

26  Let  me  not  be  put  to  shame, 

for  I  put  my  trust  in  thee. 

2y  Let  integrity  and  uprightness 
preserve  me,  for  I  wait  on  thee. 

28  Redeem  Israel,  O  God,  out  of 
all  his  troubles. 

SELECTION  32 

Psalms  32,  130 

1  Blessed  is  he  whose  transgres- 
sion is  forgiven,  whose  sin  is  cov- 
ered. 

2  Blessed  is  the  man  unto  whom 
the  Lord  imputeth  not  iniquity,  and 
in  whose  spirit  there  is  no  guile. 

3  When  I  kept  silence,  my  bones 
waxed  old  through  my  groaning  all 
the  day  long. 

4  For  day  and  night  thy  hand 
was  heavy  upon  me:  My  moisture 
was  changed  as  with  the  drought  of 
summer. 

5  I  acknowledged  my  sin  unto 
thee,  and  mine  iniquity  have  I  not 
hid: 


6  I  said,  I  will  confess  my  trans- 
gressions unto  the  Lord;  and  thou 
f orgavest  the  iniquity  of  my  sin. 

7  For  this  let  every  one  that  is 
godly  pray  unto  thee  in  a  time  when 
thou  mayest  be  found : 

8  Surely  when  the  great  waters 
overflow  they  shall  not  reach  unto 
him. 

9  Thou  art  my  hiding-place ;  thou 
wilt  preserve  me  from  trouble; 

10  Thou  wilt  compass  me  about 
with  songs  of  deliverance. 

Ill  will  instruct  thee  and  teach 
thee  in  the  way  which  thou  shalt  go : 

12  I  will  counsel  thee  with  mine 
eye  upon  thee. 

13  Be  ye  not  as  the  horse,  or  as 
the  mule,  which  have  no  under- 
standing : 

14  Whose  trappings  must  be  bit 
and  bridle  to  hold  them  in,  else  they 
will  not  come  near  unto  thee. 

15  Many  sorrows  shall  be  to  the 
wicked ; 

16  But  he  that  trusteth  in  the 
Lord,  mercy  shall  compass  him 
about. 

17  Be  glad  in  the  Lord,  and  re- 
joice, ye  righteous; 

18  And  shout  for  joy,  all  ye  that 
are  upright  in  heart. 

19  Out  of  the  depths  have  I  cried 
unto  thee,  O  Lord. 

20  Lord,  hear  my  voice:  Let 
thine  ears  be  attentive  to  the  voice 
of  my  supplications. 
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21  If  thou,  Lord,  shouldest  mark 
iniquities,  O  Lord,  who  could 
stand  ? 

22  But  there  is  forgiveness  with 
thee,  that  thou  mayest  be  feared. 

23  I  Ayait  for  the  Lord,  my  soul 
doth  wait,  and  in  his  word  do  I 
hope. 

24  My  soul  looketh  for  the  Lord 
more  than  watchmen  look  for  the 
morning. 

25  Yea,  more  than  watchmen  for 
the  morning. 

26  O  Israel,  hope  in  the  Lord; 
for  with  the  Lord  there  is  mercy, 

27  And  with  him  is  plenteous  re- 
demption. 

28  And  he  will  redeem  Israel 
from  all  his  iniquities^ 

SELECTION  83 

Psalm  139: 1-18,  23,  24 

1  O  Lord,  thou  hast  searched  me, 
and  known  me. 

2  Thou  knowest  my  downsitting 
and  mine  uprising,  thou  imderstand- 
est  my  thought  afar  off. 

3  Thou  searchest  out  my  path 
and  my  lying  down,  and  art  ac- 
quainted with  all  my  ways. 

4  For  there  is  not  a  word  in  my 
tongue,  but,  lo,  O  Lord,  thou  know- 
est it  altogether. 

5  Thou  hast  beset  me  behind  and 
before,  and  laid  thine  hand  upon 
me. 

6  Such  knowledge  is  too  wonder- 


ful for  me;  it  is  high,  I  cannot  at- 
tain unto  it. 

7  Whither  shall  I  go  from  thy 
spirit  ?  Or  whither  shall  I  flee  from 
thy  presence? 

8  If  I  ascend  up  into  heaven,  thou 
art  there: 

9  If  I  make  my  bed  in  Sheol,  be- 
hold, thou  art  there. 

10  If  I  take  the  wings  of  the 
morning,  and  dwell  in  the  uttermost 
parts  of  the  sea ; 

11  Even  there  shall  thy  hand 
lead  me,  and  thy  right  hand  shall 
hold  me. 

12  If  I  say.  Surely  the  darkness 
shall  overwhelm  me,  and  the  light 
about  me  shall  be  night ; 

13  Even  the  darkness  hideth  not 
from  thee,  but  the  night  shineth  as 
the  day: 

14  The  darkness  and  the  light  are 
both  alike  to  thee. 

15  I  will  give  thanks  unto  thee; 
for  I  am  fearfully  and  wonderfully 
made: 

1 6  Wonderful  arc  thy  works; 
and  that  my  soul  knoweth  right 
well. 

17  How  precious  also  are  thy 
thoughts  unto  me,  O  God!  How 
great  is  the  sum  of  them! 

18  If  I  should  count  them,  they 
are  more  in  number  than  the  sand: 
when  I  awake,  I  am  still  with  thee. 

19  Search  me,  O  God,  and  know 
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my  heart:  try  me,  and  know  my 
thoughts ; 

20  And  see  if  there  be  any  wicked 
way  hi  me,  and  lead  me  in  the  way 
everlasting. 


SELECTION  84 

Psalm  86 

1  Bow  down  thine  ear,  O  Lord, 
and  answer  me;  for  I  am  poor  and 
needy. 

2  Preserve  my  soul;  for  I  am 
godly:  O  thou  my  God,  save  thy 
servant  that  trusteth  in  thee. 

3  Be  merciful  unto  me,  O  Lord; 
for  unto  thee  do  I  cry  all  the  day 
long. 

4  Rejoice  the  soul  of  thy  servant ; 
for  unto  thee,  O  Lord,  do  I  lift  up 
my  soul. 

5  For  thou.  Lord,  art  good,  and 
ready  to  forgive; 

6  And  plenteous  in  mercy  unto  all 
them  that  call  upon  thee. 

7  Give  ear,  O  Lord,  unto  my 
prayer;  and  hearken  unto  the  voice 
of  my  supplications. 

8  In  the  day  of  my  trouble  I  will 
call  upon  thee;  for  thou  wilt  an- 
swer me. 

9  There  is  none  like  unto  thee 
among  the  gods,  O  Lord ; 

10  Neither  are  there  any  works 
like  unto  thy  works. 


11  All  nations  whom  thou  hast 
made  shall  come  and  worship  before 
thee,  O  Lord; 

12  And  they  shall  glorify  thy 
name.  For  thou  art  great,  and  doest 
wondrous  things:  thou  art  God 
alone. 

13  Teach  me  thy  way,  O  Lord; 
I  will  walk  in  thy  truth:  unite  my 
heart  to  fear  thy  name. 

14  I  will  praise  thee,  O  Lord  my 
God,  with  my  whole  heart;  and  I 
will  glorify  thy  name  for  evermore. 

15  For  great  is  thy  lovingkind- 
ness  toward  me;  and  thou  hast  de- 
livered my  soul  from  the  lowest  pit. 

16  O  God,  the  proud  are  risen  up 
against  me,  and  the  congregation  of 
violent  men  have  sought  after  my 
soul. 

17  And  have  not  set  thee  before 
them. 

18  But  thou,  O  Lord,  art  a  God 
full  of  compassion  and  gracious, 
slow  to  anger,  and  plenteous  in 
mercy  and  truth. 

19  O  turn  unto  me,  and  have 
mercy  upon  me; 

20  Give  thy  strength  unto  thy 
servant,  and  save  the  son  of  thy 
handmaid. 

21  Show  me  a  token  for  good, 
that  they  who  hate  me  may  see  it, 
and  be  put  to  shame, 

22  Because  thou.  Lord,  hast 
helped  me,  and  comforted  me. 
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SELECTION  85 

Psalms   ii6,   117 

1  I  love  the  Lord,  because  he 
hath  heard  my  voice  and  my  suppli- 
cations. 

2  Because  he  hath  inclined  his  ear 
unto  me,  therefore  will  I  call  upon 
him  as  long  as  I  live. 

3  The  cords  of  death  compassed 
me,  and  the  pains  of  Sheol  gat  hold 
upon  me:  I  found  trouble  and  sor- 
row. 

4  Then  called  I  upon  the  name  of 
the  Lord:  O  Lord,  I  beseech  thee, 
deliver  my  soul. 

5  Gracious  is  the  Lord,  and  right- 
eous; yea,  our  God  is  merciful. 

6  The  Lord  preserveth  the  sim- 
ple: I  was  brought  low,  and  he 
saved  me. 

7  Return  unto  thy  rest,  O  my 
soul ;  for  the  Lord  hath  dealt  bounti- 
fully with  thee. 

8  For  thou  hast  delivered  my  soul 
from  death,  mine  eyes  from  tears, 
and  my  feet  from  falling. 

9  I  will  walk  before  the  Lord  in 
the  land  of  the  living. 

10  I  believe,  for  I  will  speak:  I 
was  greatly  afHicted: 

III  said  in  my  haste,  iall  men  are 
liars. 

12  What  shall  I  render  unto  the 
Lord  for  all  his  benefits  toward  me? 

13  I  will  take  the  cup  of  salva- 
tion, and  call  upon  the  name  of  the 

^rd. 
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14  I  will  pay  my  vows  unto  the 
Lord,  yea,  in  the  presence  of  all  his 
people. 

15  Precious  in  the  sight  of  the 
Lord  is  the  death  of  his  saints. 

16  O  Lord,  truly  I  am  thy  serv- 
ant: I  am  thy  servant,  the  son  of 
thy  handmaid;  thou  hast  loosed  my 
bonds. 

17  I  will  offer  to  thee  the  sacrifice 
of  thanksgiving,  and  will  call  upon 
the  name  of  the  Lord. 

18  I  will  pay  my  vows  unto  the 
Lord,  yea,  in  the  presence  of  all  his 
people ; 

19  In  the  courts  of  the  Lord's 
house,  in  the  midst  of  thee,  O  Je- 
rusalem.    Praise  ye  the  Lord. 

20  O  praise  the  Lord,  all  ye  na- 
tions ;  laud  him,  all  ye  peoples. 

21  For  his  mercy  is  great  to- 
ward us; 

22  And  the  truth  of  the  Lord  en- 
dureth  for  ever.  Praise  ye  the 
Lord. 


SELECTION  86 

Psalm  72 

1  Give  the  king  thy  judgments, 
O  God,  and  thy  righteousness  unto 
the  king's  son. 

2  He  shall  judge  thy  people  with 
righteousness,  and  thy  poor  with 
justice. 

3  The    mountains     shall     bring 
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peace  to  the  people,  and  the  hills,  in 
righteousness. 

4  He  shall  judge  the  poor  of  the 
people, 

5  He  shall  save  the  children  of 
the  needy,  and  shall  break  in  pieces 
the  oppressor. 

6  They  shall  fear  thee  while  the 
sun  endureth,  and  so  long  as  the 
moon,  throughout  all  generations. 

7  He  shall  come  down  like  rain 
upon  the  mown  grass,  as  showers 
that  water  the  earth. 

8  In  his  days  shall  the  righteous 
flourish,  and  abundance  of  peace, 
till  the  moon  be  no  more. 

9  He  shall  have  dominion  also 
from  sea  to  sea,  and  from  the  River 
unto  the  ends  of  the  earth. 

10  They  that  dwell  in  the  wilder- 
ness shall  bow  before  him;  and  his 
enemies  shall  lick  the  dust. 

1 1  The  Kings  of  Tarshish  and  of 
the  isles  shall  render  tribute : 

12  The  kings  of  Sheba  and  Seba 
shall  offer  gifts. 

13  Yea,  all  kings  shall  fall  down 
before  him;  all  nations  shall  serve 
him; 

14  For  he  shall  deliver  the  needy 
when  he  crieth,  and  the  poor,  that 
hath  no  helper. 

15  He  shall  have  pity  on  the  poor 
and  needy,  and  the  souls  of  the 
needy  he  shall  save. 

16  He  shall  redeem  their  soul 
from  oppression  and  violence;  and 


precious  shall  their  blood  be  in  his 
sight : 

17  And  they  shall  live;  and  to 
him  shall  be  given  of  the  gold  of 
Sheba: 

18  And  men  shall  pray  for  him 
continually ;  they  shall  bless  him  all 
the  day  long. 

19  There  shall  be  abundance  of 
corn  in  the  earth  upon  the  top  of 
the  mountains ; 

20  The  fruit  thereof  shall  shake 
like  Lebanon:  and  they  of  the  city 
shall  flourish  like  grass  of  the  earth. 

21  His  name  shall  endure  for 
ever ;  his  name  shall  be  continued  as 
long  as  the  sun : 

22  And  men  shall  be  blessed  in 
him ;  all  nations  shall  call  him  happy. 

23  Blessed  be  the  Lord  God,  the 
God  of  Israel,  who  only  doeth  won- 
drous things : 

24  And  blessed  be  his  glorious 
name  for  ever;  and  let  the  whole 
earth  be  filled  with  his  glory.  Amen 
and  Amen. 


SELECTION  87 

Psalms  99,  105: 1-8,  106: 1-5 

1  The  Lord  reigneth ;  let  the  peo- 
ples tremble: 

2  He  sitteth  between  the  cheru- 
bim ;  let  the  earth  be  moved. 

3  The  Lord  is  great  in  Zion ;  and 
he  is  high  above  all  the  peoples. 
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4  Let  them  praise  thy  great  and 
terrible  name :  holy  is  he. 

5  The  king's  strength  also  loveth 
judgment;  thou  dost  establish  equi- 
ty, thou  executest  judgment  and 
rightepusness  in  Jacob. 

6  Exalt  ye  the  Lord  our  God,  and 
worship  at  his  footstool :  holy  is  he. 

7  Moses  and  Aaron  among  his 
priests,  and  Samuel  among  them 
that  call  upon  his  name; 

8  They  called  upon  the  Lord,  and 
he  answered  them. 

9  He  spake  unto  them  in  the  pil- 
lar of  cloud : 

10  They  kept  his  testimonies,  and 
the  statute  that  he  gave  them. 

11  Thou  answeredst  them,  O 
Lord  our  God : 

12  Thou  wast  a  God  that  forgav- 
est  them,  though  thou  tookest  ven- 
geance of  their  doings. 

13  Exalt  ye  the  Lord  our  God, 
and  worship  at  his  holy  hill ;  for  the 
Lord  our  God  is  holy. 

14  O  give  thanks  unto  the  Lord, 
call  upon  his  name;  make  known 
his  doings  among  the  peoples. 

15  Sing  unto  him,  sing  praises 
unto  him;  talk  ye  of  all  his  mar- 
vellous works. 

16  Glory  ye  in  his  holy  name: 
let  the  heart  of  them  rejoice  that 
seek  the  Lord* 

17  Seek  ye  the  Lord  and  his 
strength ;  seek  his  face  evermore. 

18  Remember      his      marvellous 


works  that  he  hath  done,  his  won- 
dersy  and  the  judgments  of  his 
mouthy 

19  He  is  the  Lord  our  God:  his 
judgments  are  in  all  the  earth. 

20  He  hath  remembered  his  cove- 
nant for  ever,  the  word  which  he 
conmianded  to  a  thousand  genera- 
tions. 

21  Praise  ye  the  Lord.  O  give 
thanks  unto  the  Lord;  for  he  is 
good; 

22  For  his  mercy  endureth  for 
ever. 

23  Who  can  utter  the  mighty 
acts  of  the  Lord  or  show  forth  all 
his  praise? 

24  Blessed  are  they  that  keep 
judgment  and  he  that  doeth  right- 
eousness at  all  times. 

25  Remember  me,  O  Lord,  with 
the  favor  that  thou  bearest  unto  thy 
people ; 

26  O  visit  me  with  thy  salvation, 
that  I  may  see  the  prosperity  of  thy 
chosen, 

27  That  I  may  rejoice  in  the 
gladness  of  thy  nation, 

28  That  I  may  glory  with  thine 
inheritance. 


SELECTION  88 

Psalm  104 

I  Bless  the  Lord,  O  my  soul.     O 
Lord  my  God,  thou  art  very  great; 
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thou   art  clothed  with  honor   and 
majesty : 

2  Who  coverest  thyself  with  light 
as  with  a  garment;  who  stretchest 
out  the  heavens  like  a  curtain ; 

3  Who  layeth  the  beams  of  his 
chambers  in  the  waters;  who  mak- 
eth  the  clouds  his  chariot ; 

4  Who  walketh  upon  the  wings 
of  the  wind;  who  maketh  winds  his 
messengers;  flames  of  fire  his  min- 
isters ; 

5  Who  laid  the  foundations  of 
the  earth,  that  it  should  not  be 
moved  for  ever. 

6  Thou  coveredst  it  with  the  deep 
as  with  a  vesture;  the  waters  stood 
above  the  mountains. 

7  At  thy  rebuke  they  fled ;  at  the 
voice  of  thy  thunder  they  hasted 
away. 

8  They  went  up  by  the  moun- 
tains, they  went  down  by  the  val- 
le3rs,  unto  the  place  which  thou 
hadst  founded  for  them. 

9  Thou  hast  set  a  bound  that  they 
may  not  pass  over;  that  they  turn 
not  again  to  cover  the  earth. 

10  He  sendeth  forth  springs  into 
the  vaUeys;  they  run  among  the 
mountains; 

1 1  They  give  drink  to  every  beast 
of  the  field;  the  wild  asses  quench 
their  thirst. 

12  By  them  the  fowl  of  the  heav^^ 
ens  have  their  habitation ;  they  sing 
among  the  branches. 


13  He  watereth  the  mountains 
from  his  chambers :  the  earth  is  sat- 
isfied with  the  fruit  of  thy  works. 

14  He  causeth  the  grass  to  grow 
for  the  cattle,  and  herb  for  the  serv- 
ice of  man; 

15  That  he  may  bring  forth  food 
out  of  the  earth,  and  bread  that 
strengtheneth  man's  heart. 

16  He  appointed  the  moon  for 
seasons:  the  sun  knoweth  his  going 
down. 

17  Thou  makest  darkness,  and  it 
is  night,  wherein  all  the  beasts  of 
the  forest  creep  forth. 

18  The  young  lions  roar  after 
their  prey,  and  seek  their  food  from 
God. 

19  The  sun  ariseth,  they  get  them 
away,  and  lay  them  down  in  their 
dens. 

20  Man  goeth  forth  unto  his 
work  and  to  his  labor  until  the  even- 
ing. 

21  O  Lord,  how  manifold  are  thy 
works ! 

22  In  wisdom  hast  thou  made 
them  all;  the  earth  is  full  of  thy 
riches. 


SELECTION  39 

Psalm  119:  i-5,  33-36,  4h  43 

I  Blessed  are  they  that  are  per- 
fect in  the  way,  who  walk  in  the  law 
of  the  Lord. 
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2  Blessed  are  they  that  keep  his 
testimonieSy  that  seek  him  with  the 
whole  heart. 

3  Yea,  they  do  no  unrighteous- 
ness; they  walk  in  his  ways. 

4  Thou  hast  commanded  us  thy 
precepts,  that  we  should  observe 
them  diligently. 

5  O  that  my  ways  were  estab- 
lished to  observe  thy  statutes! 

6  Then  shall  I  not  be  ashamed, 
when  I  have  respect  unto  all  thy 
commandments. 

7  I  will  give  thanks  unto  thee 
with  uprightness  of  heart,  when  I 
learn  thy  righteous  judgments. 

8  I  will  observe  thy  statutes:  O 
forsake  me  not  utterly. 

9  Wherewithal  shall  a  young 
man  cleanse  his  way?  By  taking 
heed  thereto  according  to  thy  word. 

10  With  my  whole  heart  have  I 
sought  thee:  O  let  me  not  wander 
from  thy  commandments. 

1 1  Thy  word  have  I  laid  up  in  my 
heart,  that  I  might  not  sin  against 
thee. 

12  Blessed  art  thou,  O  Lord: 
teach  me  thy  statutes. 

13  With  my  lips  have  I  declared 
all  the  judgments  of  thy  mouth. 

14  I  have  rejoiced  in  the  way  of 
thy  testimonies,  as  much  as  in  all 
riches. 

15  I  will  meditate  on  thy  pre- 
cepts, and  have  respect  unto  thy 
ways. 


16  I  will  delight  myself  in  tl^ 
statutes:  I  will  not  forget  thy  word. 

17  Deal  bountifully  with  thy 
servant,  that  I  may  live;  so  will  I 
observe  thy  word. 

18  Open  thou  mine  eyes,  that  I 
may  behold  wondrous  things  out  of 
thy  law. 

19  Teach  me,  O  Lord,  the  way  of 
thy  statutes ;  and  I  shall  keep  it  unto 
the  end. 

20  Give  me  understanding,  and  I 
shall  keep  thy  law;  yea,  I  shall  ob- 
serve it  with  my  whole  heart. 

21  Make  me  to  go  in  the  path  of 
thy  commandments;  for  therein  do 
I  delight. 

22  Incline  my  heart  unto  thy  tes- 
timonies, and  not  to  covetousness. 

23  Let  thy  mercies  also  come  un- 
to me,  O  Lord,  even  thy  salvation, 
according  to  thy  word. 

24  So  shall  I  observe  thy  law 
continually  for  ever  and  ever. 

SELECTION  40 

Isaiah  9,  2-8,  42,  i-io 

1  The  people  that  walked  in  dark- 
ness have  seen  a  great  light : 

2  They  that  dwelt  in  the  land  of 
the  shadow  of  death,  upon  them 
hath  the  light  shined. 

3  Thou  hast  multiplied  the  na- 
tion, thou  hast  increased  their  joy: 

4  They  joy  before  thee  according 
to  the  joy  in  harvest,  as  men  rejoice 
when  they  divide  the  spoiL 
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5  For  unto  us  a  child  is  born,  un- 
to us  a  son  is  given:  and  the  gov- 
ernment shall  be  upon  his  shoulder : 

6  And  his  name  shall  be  called 
Wonderful,  Counsellor,  Mighty  God, 
Everlasting  Father,  Prince  of  Peace. 

7  Of  the  increase  of  his  govern- 
ment and  of  peace  there  shall  be  no 
end, 

8  Upon  the  throne  of  David,  and 
upon  his  kingdom, 

9  To  establish  it,  and  to  uphold 
it  with  judgment  and  with  right- 
eousness from  henceforth  even  for 
ever. 

ID  The  zeal  of  the  Lord  of  hosts 
shall  perform  this. 

11  Behold  my  servant,  whom  I 
uphold;  my  chosen,  in  whom  my 
soul  delighteth: 

12  I  have  put  my  spirit  upon  him ; 
he  shall  bring  forth  judgment  to  the 
Gentiles : 

13  He  shall  not  cry,  nor  lift  up, 
nor  cause  his  voice  to  be  heard  in, 
the  street. 

14  A  bruised  reed  shall  he  not 
break,  and  the  smoking  flax  shall  he 
not  quench: 

15  He  shall  bring  forth  judgment 
in  truth. 

16  He  shall  not  fail  nor  be  dis- 
couraged, till  he  have  set  justice  in 
the  earth; 

17  And  the  isles  shall  wait  for  his 
law. 

x8  Thus  saith  God  the  Lord,  he 


that    created     the     heavens,     and 
stretched  them  forth; 

19  He  that  spread  abroad  the 
earth  and  that  which  cometh  out 
of  it; 

20  He  that  giveth  breath  unto  the 
people  upon  it,  and  spirit  to  them 
that  walk  therein: 

21  I  the  Lord  have  called  thee 
in  righteousness,  and  will  hold  thine 
hand,  and  will  keep  thee, 

22  And  give  thee  for  a  covenant 
of  the  people,  for  a  light  of  the  Gen- 
tiles ; 

23  To  open  the  blind  eyes,  to 
bring  out  the  prisoners  from  the 
dungeon, 

24  And  them  that  sitteth  in  dark- 
ness out  of  the  prison  house. 

25  I  am  the  Lord;  that  is  my 
name:  and  my  glory  will  I  not  give 
to  another,  neither  my  praise  unto 
graven  images. 

26  Sing  unto  the  Lord  a  new 
song,  and  his  praise  from  the  end  of 
the  earth. 


SELECTION  41 

Isaiah  ii  :  1-9 

1  And  there  shall  come  forth  a 
shoot  out  of  the  stock  of  Jesse, 

2  And  a  branch  out  of  his  roots 
shall  bear  fruit : 

3  And  the  Spirit  of  the  Lord  shall 
rest  upon  him, 
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4  The  spirit  of  wisdom  and  un-     the  knowledge  of  the  Lord,  as  the 


derstanding, 

5  The  spirit  of  counsel  and 
might,  the  spirit  of  knowledge  and 
of  the  fear  of  the  Lord ; 

6  And  his  delight  shall  be  in  the 
fear  of  the  Lord : 

7  And  he  shall  not  judge  after 
the  sight  of  his  eyes, 

8  Neither  decide  after  the  hearing 
of  his  ears : 

9  But  with  righteousness  shall 
he  judge  the  poor,  and  decide  with 
equity  for  the  meek  of  the  earth. 

10  And  he  shall  smite  the  earth 
with  the  rod  of  his  mouth,  and  with 
the  breath  of  his  lips  shall  he  slay 
the  wicked. 

1 1  And  righteousness  shall  be  the 
girdle  of  his  loins,  and  faithfulness 
the  girdle  of  his  reins. 

12  And  the  wolf  shall  dwell  with 
the  lamb,  and  the  leopard  shall  lie 
down  with  the  kid ; 

13  And  the  calf,  and  the  young 
lion,  and  the  fatling  together ;  and  a 
little  child  shall  lead  them. 

14  The  cow  and  the  bear  shall 
feed;  their  young  ones  shall  lie 
down  together:  and  the  lion  shall 
eat  straw  like  the  ox. 

15  And  the  sucking  child  shall 
play  on  the  hole  of  the  asp, 

16  And  the  weaned  child  shall  put 
his  hand  on  the  adder's  den. 

17  They  shall  not  hurt  nor  de- 
stroy in  all  my  holy  mountain : 

18  For  the  earth  shall  be  full  of 


waters  cover  the  sea. 


46 


SELECTION  42 

Isaiah  35 

1  The  wilderness  and  the  solitary 
place  shall  be  glad; 

2  And  the  desert  shall  rejoice,  and 
blossom  as  the  rose. 

3  It  shall  blossom  abundantly, 
and  rejoice  even  with  joy  and  sing- 
ing; 

4  The  glory  of  Lebanon  shall  be 
given  unto  it,  the  excellency  of  Car- 
mel  and  Sharon : 

5  They  shall  see  the  glory  of  the 
Lord,  the  excellency  of  our  God. 

6  Strengthen  ye  the  weak  hands, 
and  confirm  the  feeble  knees. 

7  Say  to  them  that  are  of  a  fear- 
ful heart,  Be  strong,  fear  not: 

8  Behold,  yoiu:  God  will  come 
with  vengeance,  with  the  recom- 
pense of  God ;  he  will  come  and  save 
you. 

9  Then  the  eyes  of  the  blind  shall 
be  opened, 

10  And  the  ears  of  the  deaf  shall 
be  unstopped. 

1 1  Then  shall  the  lame  man  leap 
as  a  hart,  and  the  tongue  of  the 
dumb  shall  sing. 

12  For  in  the  wilderness  shall 
waters  break  out,  and  streams  in  the 
desert. 

13  And  the  glowing  sand  shall 
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become    a    pool,    and    the    thirsty 
ground  springs  of  water : 

14  In  the  habitation  of  jackals, 
where  they  lay,  shall  be  grass  with 
reeds  and  rushes. 

15  And  an  highway  shall  be 
there,  and  a  way, 

16  And  it  shall  be  called  The  way 
of  holiness ; 

17  The  unciean  shall  not  pass 
over  it;  but  it  shall  be  for  the  re- 
deemed. 

18  The  wayfaring  men,  yea  fools, 
shall  not  err  therein. 

19  No  lion  shall  be  there,  nor 
shall  any  ravenous  beast  go  up 
thereon,  they  shall  not  be  found 
there ; 

20  But  the  redeemed  shall  walk 
there ; 

21  And  the  ransomed  of  the 
Lord  shall  return,  and  come  singing 
unto  Zion ;  and  everlasting  joy  shall 
be  upon  their  heads : 

23  They  shall  obtain  gladness  and 
joy,  and  sorrow  and  sighing  shall 
flee  away. 

SELECTION  43 

Isaiah  40,   i-ii 

1  Comfort  ye,  comfort  ye  my 
people,  saith  your  God. 

2  Speak  ye  -comfortably  to  Jeru- 
salem, and  cry  unto  her, 

3  That  her  warfare  is  accom- 
plished, that  her  iniquity  is  par- 
doned ; 


4  That  she  hath  received  of  the 
Lord's  hand  double  for  all  her  sins. 

5  The  voice  of  one  that  crieth. 
Prepare  ye  in  the  wilderness  the  way 
of  the  Lord, 

6  Make  straight  in  the  desert  a 
high  way  for  our  God. 

7  Every  valley  shall  be  exalted, 
and  every  mountain  and  hill  shall  be 
made  low : 

8  And  the  crooked  shall  be  made 
straight,  and  the  rough  places  plain : 

9  And  the  glory  of  the  Lord  shall 
be  revealed,  and  all  flesh  shall  see  it 
together :  for  the  mouth  of  the  Lord 
hath  spoken  it. 

ID  The  voice  of  one  sajring.  Cry. 
And  one  said.  What  shall  I  cry? 

11  All  flesh  IS  grass,  and  all  the 
goodliness  thereof  is  as  the  flower 
of  the  field: 

12  The  grass  withereth,  the  flow- 
er fadeth ;  because  the  breath  of  the 
Lord  bloweth  upon  it:  surely  the 
people  is  grass. 

13  The  grass  withereth,  the  flow- 
er fadeth :  but  the  word  of  our  God 
shall  stand  for  ever. 

14  O  thou  that  tellest  good  tid- 
ings to  Zion,  get  thee  up  into  the 
high  mountain; 

15  O  thou  that  tellest  good  tid- 
ings to  Jerusalem,  lift  up  thy  voice 
with  strength; 

16  Lift  it  up,  be  not  afraid;  say 
unto  the  cities  of  Judah,  Behold, 
your  God I 
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17  Behold,  the  Lord  God  will 
come  as  a  mighty  one,  and  his  arm 
shall  rule  for  him; 

18  Behold,  his  reward  is  with 
him,  and  his  recompence  before  him. 

19  He  shall  feed  his  flock  like  a 
shepherd,  he  shall  gather  the  lambs 
in  his  arm,  and  carry  them  in  his 
bosom, 

20  And  shall  gently  lead  those 
that  have  their  young. 


SELECTION  44 

Isaiah  55 

•  I  Ho,  every  one  that  thirsteth, 
come  ye  to  the  waters,  and  he  that 
hath  no  money ; 

2  Come  ye,  buy,  and  eat;  yea, 
come,  buy  wine  and  milk  without 
money  and  without  price. 

3  Wherefore  do  ye  spend  money 
for  that  which  is  not  bread? 

4  And  your  labor  for  that  which 
satisfieth  not? 

5  Hearken  diligently  unto  me, 
and  eat  ye  that  which  is  good,  and 
let  your  soul  delight  itself  in  fat- 
ness. 

6  Incline  your  ear,  and  come  unto 
me ;  hear,  and  your  soul  shall  live : 

7  And  I  will  make  an  everlast- 
ing covenant  with  you,  even  the  sure 
mercies  of  David. 

8  Behold,  I  have  given  him  for  a 
witness  to  the  peoples,  a  leader  and 
commander  to  the  peoples. 


9  Behold,  thou  shalt  call  a  nation  \ 
that  thou  knowest  not, 

10  And  a  nation  that  knew  not 
thee  shall  run  unto  thee, 

1 1  Because  of  the  Lord  thy  God, 
and  for  the  Holy  One  of  Israel ;  for 
he  hath  glorified  thee. 

12  Seek  ye  the  Lord  while  he  may 
be  found,  call  ye  upon  him  while  he 
is  near : 

13  Let  the  wicked  forsake  his 
way,  and  the  unrighteous  man  his 
thoughts : 

14  And  let  him  return  unto  the 
Lord,  and  he  will  have  mercy  upon 
him;  and  to  our  God,  for  he  will 
abundantly  pardon. 

15  For  my  thoughts  are  not  your 
thoughts,  neither  are  your  ways  my 
ways,  saith  the  Lord. 

16  For  as  the  heavens  are  higher 
than  the  earth,  so  are  my  ways  high- 
er than  your  ways,  and  my  thoughts 
than  your  thoughts. 

17  For  as  the  rain  cometh  down 
and  the  snow  from  heaven  and  re- 
turneth  not  thither,  but  watereth  the 
earth, 

18  And  maketh  it  bring  forth  and 
bud,  and  giveth  seed  to  the  sower 
and  bread  to  the  eater ; 

19  So  shall  my  word  be  that  go- 
eth  forth  out  of  my  mouth : 

20  It  shall  not  return  unto  me 
void,  but  it  shall  accomplish  that 
which  I  please, 

21  And  it  shall  prosper  in  the 
thing  whereto  I  sent  it. 
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23  For  ye  shall  go  out  with  joy, 
and  be  led  forth  with  peace : 

23  The  mountains  and  the  hills 
shall  break  forth  before  you  into 
singing, 

34  And  all  the  trees  of  the  field 
shall  clap  their  hands. 

25  Instead  of  the  thorn  shall 
come  up  the  fir  tree,  and  instead  of 
the  brier  shall  come  up  the  myrtle 
tree: 

26  And  it  shall  be  to  the  Lord  for 
a  name,  for  an  everlasting  sign  that 
shall  not  be  cut  off. 


SELECTION  46 
Christmas 

1  In  the  beginning  was  the  Word, 
and  the  Word  was  with  God,  and 
the  Word  was  God. 

2  The  same  was  in  the  beginning 

with  God. 

3  And  the  Word  became  flesh, 
and  dwelt  among  us,  and  we  beheld 
his  glory. 

4  Glory  as  of  the  only  begotten 
from  the  Father,  full  of  grace  and 
truth.^ 

5  For  God  so  loved  the  world, 
that  he  gave  his  only  begotten  Son, 

6  That  whosoever  believeth  on 
him  should  not  perish,  but  have  eter- 
nal life.' 

7  And  thou  shalt  call  his  name 


Jesus ;  for  it  is  he  that  shall  save  his 
people  from  their  sins.' 

8  My  soul  doth  magnify  the 
Lord,  and  my  spirit  hath  rejoiced 
in  God  my  Saviour. 

9  For  he  hath  looked  upon  the 
low  estate  of  his  handmaiden:  for 
behold,  from  henceforth  all  genera- 
tions shall  call  me  blessed. 

10  For  he  that  is  mighty  hath 
done  to  me  great  things;  and  holy 
is  his  name. 

1 1  And  his  mercy  is  unto  genera- 
tions and  generations  on  them  that 
fear  him.* 

13  And  she  brought  forth  her 
firstborn  son;  and  she  wrapped  him 
in  swaddling  clothes,  and  laid  him 
in  a  manger. 

13  Because  there  was  no  room 
for  them  in  the  inn. 

14  And  there  were  shepherds  in 
the  same  country  abiding  in  the  field, 
and  keeping  watch  by  night  over 
their  flock. 

15  And  an  angel  of  the  Lord 
stood  by  them,  and  the  glory  of  the 
Lord  shone  round  about  them:  and 
they  were  sore  afraid. 

16  And  the  angel  said  unto  them. 
Be  not  afraid;  for  behold,  I  bring 
you  good  tidings  of  great  joy  which 
shall  be  to  all  the  people : 

17  For  there  is  bom  to  you  this 
day  in  the  city  of  David  a  Saviour, 
who  is  Christ  the  Lord. 


*JoHN  i.  I,  2,  14.       'John  iii.  16. 


•Matt,  i,  21.       *Luke  i.  46-50. 

49 


SCRIPTURE  SELECTION 


i8  And  this  is  the  sign  unto  you : 
Ye  shall  find  a  babe  wrapped  in 
swaddling  clothes,  and  lying  in  a 
manger. 

19  And  suddenly  there  was  with 
the  angel  a  multitude  of  the  heavenly 
host  praising  God,  and  saying, 

20  Glory  to  God  in  the  highest, 
and  on  earth  peace  good  will  toward 
men.*^ 

SELECTION  46 

Isaiah  53 
Good  Friday 

1  Who  hath  believed  our  mes- 
sage? and  to  whom  hath  the  arm  of 
the  Lord  been  revealed? 

2  For  he  grew  up  before  him  as  a 
tender  plant,  and  as  a  root  out  of  a 
dry  ground; 

3  He  hath  no  form  or  comeliness ; 
and  when  we  see  him,  there  is  no 
beauty  that  we  should  desire  him. 

4  He  was  despised,  and  rejected 
of  men;  a  man  of  sorrows,  and  ac- 
quainted with  grief: 

5  And  as  one  from  whom  men 
hide  their  face  he  was  despised,  and 
we  esteemed  him  not. 

6  Surely  he  hath  borne  our  griefs, 
and  carried  our  sorrows: 

7  Yet  we  did  esteem  him  stricken, 
smitten  of  God,  and  afflicted. 

8  But  he  was  wounded  for  our 
transgressions,  he  was  bruised  for 
'^ur  iniquities: 

■?E   11,    8-14. 


9  The  chastisement  of  our  peace 
was  upon  him;  and  with  his  stripes 
we  are  healed. 

xo  All  we  like  sheep  have  gone 
astray;  we  have  turned  every  one 
to  his  own  way ; 

1 1  And  the  Lord  hath  laid  on  him 
the  iniquity  of  us  all. 

12  He  was  oppressed,  yet  when 
he  was  afflicted  he  opened  not  his 
mouth; 

13  As  a  lamb  that  is  led  to  the 
slaughter,  and  as  a  sheep  that  before 
its  shearers  is  dumb;  so  he  opened 
not  his  mouth. 

14  By  oppression  and  judgment 
he  was  taken  away;  and  as  for  his 
generation,  who  among  them  con- 
sidered 

1 5  That  he  was  cut  off  out  of  the 
land  of  the  living  for  the  trans- 
gression of  my  people  to  whom  the 
stroke  was  due? 

16  And  they  made  his  grave  with 
the  wicked,  and  with  a  rich  man  in 
his  death; 

17  Although  he  had  done  no  vio- 
lence, neither  was  any  deceit  in  his 
mouth. 

18  Yet  it  pleased  the  Lord  to 
bruise  him ;  he  hath  put  him  to  grief : 

19  When  thou  shalt  make  his 
soul  an  offering  for  sin,  he  shall  see 
his  seed,  he  shall  prolong  his  days, 

20  And  the  pleasure  of  the  Lord 
shall  prosper  in  his  hand. 

21  He  shall  see  of  the  travail  of 
his  soul,  and  shall  be  satisfied : 
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22  By  the  knowledge  of  himself 
shall  my  righteous  servant  justify 
many :  and  he  shall  bear  their  iniqui- 
ties. 

23  Therefore  will  I  divide  him  a 
portion  with  the  great, 

34  And  he  shall  divide  the  spoil 
with  the  strong ; 

25  Because  he  poured  out  his  soul 
unto  death,  and  was  numbered  with 
the  transgressors: 

26  Yet  he  bare  the  sin  of  many, 
and  made  intercession  for  the  trans- 


SELECTION  47 
Easter 

1  Now  late  on  the  sabbath  day, 
as  it  began  to  dawn  toward  the  first 
day  of  the  week, 

2  Came  Mary  Magdalene  and  the 
other  Mary  to  see  the  sepulchre. 

3  And  behold,  there  was  a  great 
earthquake ;  for  an  angel  of  the  Lord 
descended  from  heaven, 

4  And  came  and  rolled  away  the 
stone,  and  sat  upon  it. 

5  His  appearance  was  as  light- 
ning, and  his  raiment  white  as  snow : 

6  And  for  fear  of  him  the  watch- 
ers did  quake,  and  became  as  dead 
men. 

7  And  the  angel  answered  and 
said  unto  the  women,  Fear  not  ye: 
for  I  know  that  ye  seek  Jesus,  who 
hath  been  crucified. 


8  He  is  not  here;  for  he  is  risen, 
even  as  he  said.  Come,  see  the 
place  where  the  Lord  lay. 

9  And  go  quickly,  and  tell  his 
disciples.  He  is  risen  from  the  dead ; 

10  And  lo,  he  goeth  before  you 
into  Galilee ;  there  shall  ye  see  him : 
lo:  I  have  told  you. 

11  And  they  departed  quickly 
from  the  tomb  with  fear  and  great 
joy,  and  ran  to  bring  his  disciples 
word. 

12  And  behold,  Jesus  met  them, 
sa3ring.  All  haiL    Be  not  afraid.^ 

13  I  am  the  resurrection,  and  the 
life: 

14  He  that  believeth  on  me, 
though  he  die,  yet  shall  he  live :  and 
whosoever  liveth  and  believeth  on 
me  shall  never  die.^ 

15  Blessed  be  the  God  and  Father 
of  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ, 

16  Who  according  to  his  great 
mercy  begat  us  again  unto  a  living 
hope  by  the  resurrection  of  Jesus 
Christ  from  the  dead, 

17  Unto  an  inheritance  incorrup- 
tible, and  undefiled,  and  that  fadeth 
not  away,  reserved  in  heaven  for 
you, 

18  Who  by  the  power  of  God  arc 
guarded  through  faith  unto  a  salva- 
tion ready  to  be  revealed  in  the  last 
time.3 

19  If  ye  then  be  risen  with  Christ, 
seek  the  things  that  are  above. 


*Matt.  xxviii.  i-io.       'John  xi.  25 
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20  Where  Christ  is,  seated  on  the 
right  hand  of  God. 

21  Set  your  mind  on  the  things 
that  are  above,  not  on  the  things 
that  are  upon  the  earth. 

33  For  ye  died,  and  your  life  is 
hid  with  Christ  in  God. 

23  When  Christ,  who  is  our  life, 
shall  be  manifested,  then  shall  ye 
also  with  him  be  manifested  in 
glory.* 

24  Thanks  be  to  God,  who  giveth 
us  the  victory  through  our  Lord 
Jesus  Christ.^ 


SELECTION  48 

Psalms  145,  67  :  5-7 

Thanksgiving  Day 

1  I  will  extol  thee,  my  God,  O 
King ;  and  I  will  bless  thy  name  for 
ever  and  ever. 

2  Every  day  will  I  bless  thee ;  and 
I  will  praise  thy  name  for  ever  and 
ever. 

3  Great  is  the  Lord,  and  greatly 
to  be  praised;  and  his  greatness  is 
unsearchable. 

4  One  generation  shall  laud  thy 
works  to  another,  and  shall  declare 
thy  mighty  acts. 

5  Of  the  glorious  majesty  of 
thine  honor,  and  of  thy  wondrous 
works,  will  I  meditate. 

6  And  men   shall   speak  of  the 


*  ^^. 


OL.    111.   1-4. 
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might  of  thy  terrible  acts;  and  I 
will  declare  thy  greatness. 

7  They  shall  utter  the  memory  of 
thy  great  goodness,  and  shall  sing 
of  thy  righteousness. 

8  The  Lord  is  gracious,  and  full 
of  compassion;  slow  to  anger,  and 
of  great  mercy. 

9  The  Lord  is  good  to  all;  and 
his  tender  mercies  are  over  all  his 
works. 

10  All  thy  works  shall  give  thanks 
unto  thee,  O  Lord.  And  thy  saints 
shall  bless  thee. 

11  They  shall  speak  of  the  glory 
of  thy  kingdom,  and  talk  of  thy 
power; 

13  To  make  known  to  the  sons  of 
men  his  mighty  acts,  and  the  glory 
of  the  majesty  of  his  kingdom. 

13  Thy  kingdom  is  an  everlast- 
ing kingdom,  and  thy  dominion  en- 
dureth  throughout  all  generations. 

14  The  Lord  upholdeth  all  that 
fall,  and  raiseth  up  all  those  that  are 
bowed  down. 

15  The  eyes  of  all  wait  for  thee; 
and  thou  givest  them  their  food  in 
due  season. 

16  Thou  openest  thine  hand,  and 
satisfiest  the  desire  of  every  living 
thing. 

17  The  Lord  is  righteous  in  all 
his  ways,  and  gracious  in  all  his 
works. 

18  The  Lord  is  nigh  unto  all 
them  that  call  upon  him,  to  all  that 
call  upon  him  in  truth. 
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19  He  will   fulfil   the  desire  of    and  see:  they  all  gather  themselves 


them  that  fear  him ;  he  also  will  hear 
their  cry  and  will  save  them. 

20  The  Lord  preserveth  all  them 
that  love  him;  but  all  the  wicked 
will  he  destroy. 

21  My  mouth  shall  speak  the 
praise  of  the  Lord ;  and  let  all  flesh 
bless  his  holy  name  for  ever  and 
ever. 

aa  Let  the  peoples  praise  thee,  O 
God ;  let  all  the  peoples  praise  thee. 

23  The  earth  hath  yielded  its  in- 
crease :  God,  even  our  own  God,  will 
bless  us. 

24  God  win  bless  us;  and  all  the 
ends  of  the  earth  shall  fear  him. 


SELECTION  49 

Isaiah  60 
Missions 

1  Arise,  shine;  for  thy  light  is 
come, 

2  And  the  glory  of  the  Lord  is 
risen  upon  thee. 

3  For,  behold,  darkness  shall 
cover  the  earth,  and  gross  darkness 
the  peoples: 

4  But  the  Lord  shall  rise  upon 
thee,  and  his  glory  shall  be  seen 
upon  thee. 

5  The  nations  shall  come  to  thy 
light,  and  kings  to  the  brightness  of 
thy  rising. 

6  Lift  up  thine  eyes  round  about. 


together,  they  come  to  thee : 

7  Thy  gates  also  shall  be  open 
continually;  they  shall  not  be  shut 
day  or  night ; 

8  That  men  may  bring  unto  thee 
the  wealth  of  the  nations,  and  their 
kings  led  with  them. 

9  For  that  nation  and  kingdom 
that  will  not  serve  thee  shall  perish ; 

10  Yea,  those  nations  shall  be  ut- 
terly wasted. 

11  The  glory  of  Lebanon  shall 
come  unto  thee,  the  fir  tree,  the  pine, 
and  the  box  tree  together; 

12  To  beautify  the  place  of  my 
sanctuary,  and  I  will  make  the  place 
of  my  feet  glorious. 

13  And  the  sons  of  them  that  af- 
flicted thee  shall  come  bending  unto 
thee; 

14  And  all  they  that  despised  thee 
shall  bow  themselves  down  at  the 
soles  of  thy  feet; 

15  And  they  shall  call  thee  The 
city  of  the  Lord,  the  Zion  of  the 
Holy  One  of  Israel. 

16  Whereas  thou  hast  been  for- 
saken and  hated,  so  that  no  man 
passed  through  thee, 

17  I  will  make  thee  an  eternal  ex- 
cellency, a  joy  of  many  generations. 

18  Violence  shall  no  more  be 
heard  in  thy  land,  desolation  nor  de- 
struction within  thy  borders; 

19  But  thou  shalt  call  thy  walls 
Salvation,  and  thy  gates  Praise, 
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20  The  sun  shall  be  no  more  thy 
light  by  day;  neither  for  brightness 
shall  the  moon  give  light  unto  thee : 

21  But  the  Lord  shall  be  unto 
thee  an  everlasting  light,  and  thy 
God  thy  glory. 

22  Thy  sun  shall  no  more  go 
down,  neither  shall  thy  moon  with- 
draw itself. 

23  For  the  Lord  shall  be  thine 
everlasting  light,  and  the  days  of 
thy  mourning  shall  be  ended. 

24  Thy  people  also  shall  be  all 
righteous,  they  shall  inherit  the  land 
for  ever. 

25  The  branch  of  my  planting, 
the  work  of  my  hands,  that  I  may 
be  glorified. 

26  The  little  one  shall  become  a 
thousand,  and  the  small  one  a  strong 
nation:  I  the  Lord  will  hasten  it  in 
its  time. 


SELECTION  80 

Isaiah  61 ;  Matt.  28 :  1^20 
Missions 

1  The  spirit  of  the  Lord  God  is 
upon  me;  because  the  Lord  hath 
anointed  me  to  preach  good  tidings 
unto  the  meek; 

2  He  hath  sent  me  to  bind  up  the 
brokenhearted,  to  proclaim  liberty 
to  the  captives,  and  the  opening  of 
the  prison  to  them  that  are  bound; 

3  To  proclaim  the  year  of  Jeho- 


vah's favor,  and  the  day  of  ven- 
geance of  our  God ;  . 

4  To  comfort  all  that  mourn;  to 
appoint  unto  them  that  mourn  in 
Zion, 

5  To  give  unto  them  a  garland 
for  ashes,  the  oil  of  joy  for  mourn- 
ing* the  garment  of  praise  for  the 
spirit  of  heaviness; 

6  That  they  might  be  called  trees 
of  righteousness,  the  planting  of  the 
Lord,  that  he  might  be  glorified* 

7  And  they  shall  build  the  old 
wastes,  they  shall  raise  up  the  for- 
mer desolations, 

8  And  they  shall  repair  the  waste 
cities,  the  desolations  of  many  gen* 
erations. 

9  And  strangers  shall  stand  and 
feed  your  flocks, 

10  And  aliens  shall  be  your  pioiv- 
men  and  yoiu:  vinedressers. 

11  But  ye  shall  be  named  the 
priests  of  the  Lord:  men  shall  call 
you  the  ministers  of  our  God: 

12  Ye  shall  eat  the  wealth  of  the 
nations,  and  in  their  glory  shall  ye 
boast  yourselves. 

13  Instead  of  your  shame  ye  shall 
have  double ;  and  instead  of  dishonor 
they  shall  rejoice  in  their  portion: 

14  Therefore  in  their  land  they 
shall  possess  double :  everlasting  joy 
shall  be  unto  them. 

15  For  I  the  Lord  love  justice,  I 
hate  robbery  with  iniquity ; 

16  And  I  will  give  them  their 
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recompense  in  truth,  and  I  will  make 
an  everlasting  covenant  with  them. 

17  And  their  seed  shall  be  known 
among  the  nations,  and  their  off- 
spring among  the  peoples: 

18  All  that  see  them  shall  ac- 
knowledge them,  that  they  are  the 
seed  which  the  Lord  hath  blessed. 

19  I  will  greatly  rejoice  in  the 
Lord,  my  soul  shall  be  joyful  in 
my  God; 

ao  For  he  hath  clothed  me  with 
the  garments  of  salvation,  he  hath 
covered  me  with  the  robe  of  right- 
eousness, 

21  As  a  bridegroom  decketh  him- 
self with  a  garland, 

22  And  as  a  bride  adometh  her- 
self with  her  jewels. 

23  For  as  the  earth  bringeth 
forth  her  bud,  and  as  the  garden 
causeth  the  things  that  are  sown  in 
it  to  spring  forth ; 

24  So  the  Lord  God  will  cause 
righteousness  and  praise  to  spring 
forth  before  all  the  nations. 

25  Go  ye  therefore,  and  teach  all 
nations,  baptizing  them  in  the  name 
of  the  Father  and  of  the  Son  and  of 
the  Holy  Ghost; 

26  Teaching  them  to  observe  all 
things  whatsoever  I  have  command- 
ed you;  and,  lo,  I  am  with  you  al- 
way,  even  unto  the  end  of  the  world. 


SELECTION  81 

Dbxtt.  28:1-14;  Psalm  67:1-4 
The  Nation 

1  And  it  shall  come  to  pass,  if 
thou  shalt  hearken  diligently  unto  the 
voice  of  the  Lord  thy  God, 

2  To  observe  to  do  all  his  com- 
mandments which  I  command  thee 
this  day, 

3  That  the  Lord  thy  God  will  set 
thee  on  high  above  all  the  nations  of 
the  earth : 

4  And  all  these  blessings  shall 
come  upon  thee,  and  overtake  thee, 
if  thou  shalt  hearken  unto  the  voice 
of  the  Lord  thy  God. 

5  Blessed  shalt  thou  be  in  the  city, 

6  And  blessed  shalt  thou  be  in 
the  field. 

7  Blessed  shall  be  the  fruit  of  thy 
body,  and  the  fruit  of  thy  ground, 
and  the  fruit  of  thy  cattle, 

8  The  increase  of  thy  kine,  and 
the  young  of  thy  flock. 

9  Blessed  shall  be  thy  basket  and 
thy  kneadingtrough. 

10  Blessed  shalt  thou  be  when 
thou  comest  in,  and  blessed  shalt 
thou  be  when  thou  goest  out. 

1 1  The  Lord  shall  cause  thine  en- 
emies that  rise  up  against  thee  to  be 
smitten  before  thee: 

12  They  shall  come  out  against 
thee  one  way,  and  shall  flee  before 
thee  seven  ways. 
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13  The  Lord  shall  command  the 
bles3ing  upon  thee  in  thy  barns,  and 
in  all  that  thou  puttest  thine  hand 
unto : 

14  And  he  vhall  bless  thee  in  the 
land  which  the  Lord  thy  God  giv- 
eth  thee. 

15  The  Lord  shall  establish  thee 
for  an  holy  people  unto  himself,  as 
he  hath  sworn  unto  thee ; 

16  If  thou  shalt  keep  the  com- 
mandments of  the  Lord  thy  God, 
and  walk  in  his  ways. 

17  And  all  the  peoples  of  the 
earth  shall  see  that  thou  art  called 
by  the  name  of  the  Lord; 

18  And  they  shall  be  afraid  of 
thee. 

19  And  the  Lord  shall  make  thee 
plenteous  for  good,  in  the  fruit  of 
thy  body,  and  in  the  fruit  of  thy  cat- 
tle, and  in  the  fruit  of  thy  ground, 

20  In  the  land  which  the  Lord 
sware  unto  thy  fathers  to  give  thee. 

21  The  Lord  shall  open  unto  thee 
his  good  treasure  the  heaven  to  give 
the  rain  of  thy  land  in  its  season, 
and  to  bless  all  the  work  of  thine 
hand: 

23  If  thou  shalt  hearken  unto  the 
commandments  of  the  Lord  thy 
God,  which  I  command  thee  this 
day,  to  observe  and  to  do  them ; 

23  And  shalt  not  turn  aside  from 
any  of  the  words  which  I  command 
you  this  day,  to  the  right  hand,  or 

the  left,  to  go  after  other  gods  to 
'e  them. 


24  God  be  merciful  unto  us,  and 
bless  us,  and  cause  his  face  to  shine 
upon  us ; 

25  That  thy  way  may  be  known 
upon  earth,  thy  salvation  among  all 
nations. 

26  Let  the  peoples  praise  thee,  O 
God;  let  all  the  peoples  praise  thee. 

27  O  let  the  nations  be  glad  and 
sing  for  joy; 

28  For  thou  wilt  judge  the  peo- 
ples with  equity,  and  govern  the  na- 
tions upon  earth. 

SELECTION   52 

Rev.  xxi:  1-4,  23,  24  ;  xxii:  1-5, 14, 17,  20,  2 1 . 

1  And  I  saw  a  new  heaven  and  a 
new  earth  : 

2  For  the  first  heaven  and  the 
first  earth  are  passed  away ;  and 
the  sea  is  no  more. 

3  And  I  saw  the  holy  city,  new 
Jerusalem,  coming  down  out  of 
heaven  from  God, 

4  Made  ready  as  a  bride  adorned 
for  her  husband. 

5  And  I  heard  a  great  voice  out 
of  the  throne  saying.  Behold,  the 
tabernacle  of  God  is  with  men,  and 
he  shall  dwell  with  them, 

6  And  they  shall  be  his  peoples, 
and  God  himself  shall  be  with 
them,  and  be  their  God : 

7  And  he  shall  wipe  away  every 
tear  from  their  eyes ; 

8  And  death  shall  be  no  more ; 
neither  shall  there  be  mourning, 
nor  crying,  nor  pain,  any  more: 
the  first  things  are  passed  away. 
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9  And  the  city  hath  no  need  of 
the  sun,  neither  of  the  moon,  to  shine 
upon  it : 

xo  For  the  glory  of  God  did 
lighten  it,  and  the  lamp  thereof  is 
the  Lamb. 

1 1  And  the  nations  shall  walk 
amidst  the  light  thereof : 

12  And  the  kings  of  the  earth  do 
bring  their  glory  into  it. 

1 3  And  he  shewed  me  a  river  of 
water  of  life,  bright  as  crystal, 

14  Proceeding  out  of  the  throne 
of  God,  and  of  the  Lamb,  in  the 
midst  of  the  street  thereof. 

1 5  And  on  this  side  of  the  river 
and  on  that  was  the  tree  of  life,  bear- 
ing twelve  manner  of  fruits,  yield- 
ing its  fruit  every  month  : 

x6  And  the  leaves  of  the  tree 
were  for  the  healing  of  the  na- 
tions. 

17  And  there  shall  be  no  curse 
any  more : 

18  And  the  throne  of  God  and 
of  the  Lamb  shall  be  therein  : 

19  And  his  servants  shall  do  him 
service ; 


20  And  they  shall  see  his  face ; 
and  his  name  shall  be  on  their 
foreheads. 

21  And  there  shall  be  night  no 
more;  and  they  need  no  light  of 
lamp,  neither  light  of 'sun; 

22  For  the  Lord  God  shall  give 
them  light:  and  they  shall  reign 
for  ever  and  ever. 

23  Blessed  are  they  that  wash 
their  robes,  that  they  may  have  the 
right  to  come  to  the  tree  of  life, 

24  And  may  enter  in  by  the 
gates  into  the  city. 

25  And  the  Spirit  and  the  bride 
say,  Come. 

26  And  he  that  heareth,  let  him 
say.  Come. 

27  And  he  that  is  athirst,  let  him 
come : 

28  And  whosoever  will,  let  him 
take  the  water  of  life  freely. 

29  He  which  testifieth  these 
things  saith,  Yea :  I  come  quickly. 

30  Amen  :  come,  Lord  Jesus. 

31  The  grace  of  the  Lord  Jesus 
be  with  you  all. 

32  Amen. 
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